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Faints honor jumtt et mendax mfdmia tenet 
Quah, mn mendomm et mendacem.^^ 

HOR. IQPIST. i. 16. S9. 

False praise can charm, unreal shame control— 
Whom but a yicious or a sickly soul ? 

FRAKCIS. 
" TO THE RAMBLER. 
" SIR, 

" It is extremely vexatious to a man of eager and 
thirsty curiosity to be placed at a great distance from 
the fountain of intelligence^ and not only never to 
receive the current oi report till it has satiated the 
greatest part of the nation^ but at last to find it 
mudded in its course^ and corrupted with taints or 
mixtures from every channel through which it flowed. 
** One of the chief pleasures of my life is to hear 
what passes in the worlds to know what are the 
schemes of the politic^ the aims of the busy^ and the 
hopes of the ambitious : what changes of public mea- 
sures are approaching'; who is likely lobe ervi^^^ 
in the collision of parties ; who is climbiug to \)ftft Vo*^ 
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of power, and who is tottering on the precipice of 
disgrace. But as it is very common for us to desire 
most what we are least qualified to obtain^ I have 
suffered this appetite of news to outgrow all the gra- 
tifications which my present situation can afford it ; 
for, being placed in a remote country, I am con- 
demned always to confound the future with the past, 
to form prognostications of events no longer doubt- 
ful, and to consider the expediency of schemes al- 
ready executed or defeated. I am perplexed with a 
perpetual deception in my prospects, like a man 
pointing his telescope at a remote star, which, before 
the light reaches his eye, has forsaken the place from 
which it was emitted. 

^' The mortification of being thus always behind the 
active world in my reflections and discoveries, is ex- 
ceedingly aggravated by the petulance of those whose 
health, or business, or pleasure, brings them hither 
from London. For, without considering the insuper- 
able disadvantages of my condition, and the un- 
avoidable ignorance which absence must produce, 
they often treat me with the utmost superciliousness 
of contempt, for not knowing what no human saga- 
city can discover; and sometimes seem to consider 
me as a wretch scarcely worthy of human converse, 
when I happen to talk of the fortune of a bankrupt, 
or propose the healths of the dead, when I warn 
them of mischiefs already incurred, or wish for mea- 
sures that have been lately taken. They seem to at- 
tribute to the superiority of their intellects what they 
only owe to the accident of their condition, and think 
themselves indisputably entitled to airs of insolence 
and authority, when they find another ignorant of 
iacts, which, because they echoed in the streets of 
London, they suppose equally public in all other 

placesj and known where they could neither be seen, 

related, nor conjectured. 
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*' To this haughtiness they are indeed too much en- 
couraged by the respect which they receive amongst 
us, for no other reason than that they come from Lon- 
don. For no sooner is the arrival of one of these dis- 
seminators of knowledge known in the country, than 
we crowd about him from every quarter, and by in- 
numerable inquiries flatter him into an opinion of 
his own importance. He sees himself surrounded by 
multitudes, who propose their doubts, and refer their 
controversies to him, as to a being descended from 
some nobler region, and he grows on a sudden ora- 
culous and iniSllible, solves all difficulties, and sets 
all objections at defiance. 

*^ There is, in my opinion, great reason for suspect- 
ing that they sometimes take advantage of this re- 
verential modesty, and impose upon rustic under- 
standings with a false show of universal intelligence ; 
for I do not find that they are willing to own them- 
selves ignorant of any thing, or that they dismiss any 
inquirer with a positive and decisive answer. The 
court, the city, the park, and exchange, are to those 
men of unbounded observation equally familiar, and 
they are alike ready to tell the hour at which stocks 
will rise, or the ministry be changed. 

'^ A short residence at London entitles a man to 
knowledge, to wit, to politeness, and to a despotic 
and dictatorial power of prescribing to the rude mul- 
titude, whom he condescends to honour with a bien- 
nial visit ; yet, I know not well upon what motives 
I have lately found myself inclined to cavil at this 
prescription, and to doubt whether it be not, on some 
occasions, proper to withhold our veneration, till we 
are more authentically convinced of the merits of 
the claimant. 

** It is well remembered here, that, about seven years 
ago, one FroL'c^ a tall boy, with lankYvdi, TemwV- 
able for stealing eggs^ and sucking t\vem, n(j^ XakstL 

b2 
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from the school in this parish^ and sent np to London 
to study the law. As he had given amongst us no 
proofs of a genius designed by nature for extraordi- 
nary performances^ he was^ from the time of his de- 
parture^ totally forgotten ; nor was there any talk of 
his vices or virtues^ his good or his ill fortune^ till 
last summer a report burst upon us^ that Mr. Frolic 
was come down in the first post-chaise which this 
village had seen^ having travelled with such rapidity 
that one of his postillions had broken his leg^ and 
another narrowly escaped suffocation in a quicksand : 
but that Mr. Frolic seemed totally unconcerned^ 
for such things were never heeded at London. 

^' Mr. Frolic next day appeared among the gentle- 
men at their weekly meetmg on the bowling-green^ 
and now were seen the effects of a London educa- 
tion. His dress^ his language^ his ideas^ were all 
new^ and he did not much endeavour to conceal his 
contempt of every thing that differed from the opi- 
nions^ or practice^ of the modish world. He showed 
us the deformity of our skirts and sleeves^ informed 
us where hats of the proper size were to be sold^ and 
recommended to us the reformation of a thousand ab- 
surdities in our clothes^ our cookery^ and our con- 
versation. When any of his phrases were unintel- 
ligible^ he could not suppress the joy of confessed 
superiority^ but frequently delayed the explanation^ 
that he might enjoy his triumph over our barbarity. 

*^ When he is pleased to entertain us with a story, 
he takes care to crowd into it names of streets, 
squares, and buildings, with which he knows we are 
unacquainted. The favourite topics of his discourse, 
are the pranks of drunkards, and the tricks put upon 
country gentlemen by porters tod link-boys. When 
he is with ladies, he tells them of the innumerable 
pleasures to which he can introduce them ; but never 
Ja^ to bint, how much they wiSl \>e dft^d'enX, ^t 
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their first arrival, in the knowledge of the town. 
What it is to know the town he has not indeed 
hitherto informed us, though there is no phrase so fre- 
quent in his mouth, nor any science which he appears 
to think of so great value, or so difficult attainment. 
" But my curiosity has been most engaged by the 
recital of his own adventures and achievements. 
I have heard of the union of various characters in 
single persons, but never met with such a constella- 
tion of great qualities as this man's narrative afibrds. 
Whatever has distinguished the hero ; whatever has 
elevated the wit ; whatever has endeared the lover, 
are all concentred in Mr. Frolic, whose life has, for 
seven years, been a regular interchange of intrigues, 
dangers, and waggeries, and who has distinguished 
himself in every character that can be feared, envied, 
or admired. 

^'l question whether all the officers in the royal navy 
can bring together, from all their journals, a collec- 
tion of so many wonderful escapes as this man has 
known upon the Thames, on which he has been a 
thousand and a thousand times on the point of pe- 
rishing, sometimes by the terrors of foolish women, 
in the same boat, sometimes by his own acknowledged 
imprudence in passing the river in the dark, and 
sometimes by shooting the bridge, under which he 
has rencountered mountainous waves and dreadful 
cataracts. 

^' Nor less has been his temerity by land, nor fewer 
his hazards. He has reeled with giddiness on the 
top of the monument; he has crossed the street 
amidst the rush of coaches ; he has been surrounded 
by robbers without number ; he has headed parties 
at the playhouse ; he has scaled the windows of every 
toast of whatever condition ; he has been hunted for 
whole winters by his rivals ; lie^as d^^\.\i^^Tw\svi^%, 
betas cut daairs, he has bilked coa^^uvcw, \\fc\ffla* 

b3 



6 RAMBLBR. NO. 61. 

rescued his friends £rom bailiffs^ has knocked down 
the constable^ has bullied the justice^ and performed 
many other exploits^ that have fiU^ the town with 
wonder and with merriment. 

** But yet greater is the i^une of his understanding 
than his bravery ; for he informs us^ that he is^ at 
London^ the established arbitrator of all points of 
honour^ and the decisive judge of all performances of 
genius ; that no musical performer is in reputation 
till the opinion of Frolic has ratified his pretensions ; 
that the tneatres suspend their sentence ml he begins 
the dap or hiss, in which all are proud to concur; that 
no public entertainment has mled or succeeded^ but 
because he opposed or favoured it ; that all contro- 
versies at the gaming-table are referred to his deter- 
mination ; that he adjusts the ceremonial at every 
assembly^ and prescribes every fashion of pleasure or 
of dress. 

'^ With every man whose name occurs in the papers 
of the day^ he is intimately acquainted ; and there are 
verv few posts> either in the state or army^ of which 
he nas not more or less influenced the disposal. He 
has been very £requently consulted both upon war and 
peace ; but the tune is not yet come when the nation 
shall know how much it 19 mdebted to the genius of 
Frolic. 

** Yet, notwithstanding all these declarations^ I can- 
not hitherto persuade myself to see that Mr. Frolic 
has more wit^ or knowledge^ or courage, than the rest 
of mankind, or that any uncommon enlargement of 
his Acuities has happened in the time of his absence* 
For when he talks on subjects known to the rest of 
the company, he has no advantage over us, but by 
catches of interruption, briskness of interrogation, 
and pertness of contempt ; and therefore if he has 
stunned the world with his name, and gained a place 
in the £rst ranks of humanity, 1 cannot. WX coivctude. 
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that either a little understanding confers eminence at 
London^ or that Mr. Frolic thinks us unworthy of 
the exertion of his powers^ or that his Acuities are 
benumbed by rural stupidity^ as the magnetic needle 
loses its animation in the polar climes. 

'^ I would not^ however^ like many hasty philoso- 
phers^ search after the cause till I am certain of the 
effect ; and^ therefore^ I desire to be informed^ whe- 
ther you have yet heard the great name of Mr. Frolic. 
If he is celebrated by other tongues than his own^ I 
shall willingly propagate his praise ; but if he has 
swelled among us with empty boasts^ and honours 
conferred only by himself^ I shall treat him with 
rustic sincerity^ and drive him as an impostor from 
this part of the kingdom to some region of more cre- 
dulity. 

'^ I am, &c. 

^' RUBICOLA." 
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2^unc ego Triptolemi cuperem contendere curruSf 
JSaU in ignotam gvi rude semen humwn : 

Nunc ego Medea veUemJramare dracones, 
Quos habuit fUgiens arvoj Corinthet tua ; 

Nunc egojactandas optarem sumere jienims, 
8we Hms, Perseu ; Dadale, sive tuas, 

OTIO. 

Now would I mount bis car, whose bounteous band 
first sow*d. with teeming seed the furrowed land : 
Now to Medea*8 dragons fix my reins» 
That swiftly bore her from Corinthian plains ; 
Now on Daedalian waxen pinions stray, 
Or those which wafted Perseus on his way. 



r. LEWIS. 



" TO THE RAMBLER. 
" SIR, 



*^ I AM a young woman of a very large fortune, which, 
if my parents would have been persuaded to comply 
with the rules and customs of the polite part of man- 
kind, might long since have raisea me to the highest 
honours of the female world ; but so strangely have 
they hitherto contrived to waste my life, that I am 
now on the borders of twenty, without having ever 
danced but at our monthly assembly, or been toasted 
but among a few gentlemen of the neighbourhood, or 
seen any company in which it was worth a wish to 
be distinguished. 

*' My father having impaired his patrimony in soli- 
citing a place at court, at last grew wise enough to 
cease his pursuit, and, to repair the consequences of 
expensive attendance and negligence of his affairs, 
married a lady much oldex t\i&ii ^rnxvei^) 'tiVqYa.^ 
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lived in the fashionable world till she was considered 
as an encumbrance upon parties of pleasure^ and^ as 
I can collect from incidental informations^ retired 
from gay assemblies just time enough to escape the 
mortification of universal neglect. ' 

*^ She was, however, still rich, and not yet wrin- 
kled ; my father was too distressfully embarrassed to 
think much on any thing but the means of extrica- 
tion, and though it is not likely that he wanted the 
delicacy which polite conversation will always pro- 
duce in understandings not remarkably defective, yet 
he was contented with a match, by which he might 
be set free from inconveniences, that would have de- 
stroyed all the pleasures of imagination, and taken 
from softness and beauty the power of delighting. 

^^ As they were both somewhat disgusted with their 
treatment in the world, and married, though with- 
out any dislike of each other, yet principally for the 
sake of setting themselves free from dependence on 
caprice or fashion, they soon retired into the country, 
and devoted their lives to rural business and diver- 
sions. 

'^ They had not much reason to regret the change 
of their situation ; for their vanity, which had so long 
been tormented by n^lect and disappointment, was 
here gratified with every honour that could be paid 
them. Their long famiUarity with public life made 
them the oracles of all those who aspired to intelli- 
gence or politeness. My father dictated politics, my 
mother prescribed the mode, and it was sufficient to 
entitle any family to some consideration, that they 
were known to visit at Mrs. Courtly's. 

'^ In this state they were, to speak in the style of no- 
velists, made happy by the birth of your correspond- 
ent. My parents had no other child, I was there- 
fore not brow-beaten by a saucy biolViet, ot Vq^Vybl^ 
multitude ofcobeiresaeSf whose foit\Uifta\i«Mtt%^o^»^> 
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would probably have conferred equal merits and pro- 
cured equal regard ; and as my mother was now old^ 
my understanding and my person had fsdr play, my 
inquiries were not checked^ my advances towards im- 
portance were not repressed^ and I was soon suffered 
to tell my own opinions^ and early accustomed to hear 
my own praises. 

'' By these accidental advantages I was much exalted 
above the young ladies with whom I conversed, and 
was treated by them with great deference. I saw 
none who did not seem to confess my superiority, and 
to be held in awe by the splendour of my appear- 
ance ; for the fondness^ of my father made himself 
pleased to see me dressed, and my mother had no 
vanity nor expenses to hinder her from concurring 
with his inclinations. 

'* Thus, Mr. Rambler, I lived without much desire 
after any thing beyond the circle of our visits ; and 
here I should have quietly continued to portion out 
my time among my books, and my needle, and my 
company, had not my curiosity been every moment 
excited by the conversation of my parents, who, 
whenever they sit down to familiar prattle, and en- 
deavour the entertainment of each other, immediately 
transport themselves to London, and relate some ad- 
venture in a hackney coach, some frolic at a masque- 
rade, some conversation in the Park, or some quarrel 
at an assembly, display the magnificence of a birth- 
night, relate the conquests of maids of honour, or 
give a history of diversions, shows, and entertain- 
ments, which I had never known but from their ac- 
counts. 

^* I am so well versed in the history of the gay world, 

that I can relate, with great punctuality, the lives of 

all the last race of wits and beauties ; can enumerate, 

with exact chronology, the whole succession of cele- 

brated singersj musicians, trag^'asv^, cfinxift^cvax^, vgl^ 
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harlequins ; can tell to the last twenty years all the 
changes of fetshions; and am^ indeed^ a complete 
antiquary with respect to head-dresses^ dances^ and 
operas. 
'' You will easily imagine^ Mr. Rambler^ that I could 
not hear these narratives^ for sixteen years together^ 
without suffering some impression^ and wishing my« 
self nearer to those places where every hour brings 
some new pleasure^ and life is diversified with an 
unexhausted succession of felicity. 

^* I indeed often asked my mother why she left a 
place which she recollected with so much delight> 
and why she did not visit London once a year^ like 
some ouier ladies> and initiate me in the world by 
shewing me its amusements^ its grandeur^ and its 
variety. But she always told me that the days which 
she had seen were such as will never come again ; 
that all diversion is now degenerated^ that the con- 
versation of the present age is insipid^ that their &- 
shions are unbecoming^ their customs absurd, and 
their morals onrrupt ; that there is no ray left of the 
genius which enlightened the times that she remem- 
bers ; that no one who had seen, or heard, the an- 
cient performers, would be able to bear the bunglers 
of this despicable age ; and that there is now neither 
politeness, nor pleasure, nor virtue, in the world. 
She therefore assures me that she consults my happi- 
ness by keeping me at home, for I should now find 
nothing but vexation and disgust, and she should be 
ashamed to see me pleased with such fopperies and 
trifles, as take up the thoughts of the present set of 
young people. 

" With this answer I was kept quiet for several 
years, and thought it no great inconvenience to be 
confined to the country, till last summer a young 
gentleman and his sister came down to '^^'Si^ ^ ^ni 
uwatbs with one of our neigbbouia. T\v«^ \iai^ ^y^ 
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nerally no great regard for the conntir ladies^ but 
digtifignishcS me by a particular coiiipiaisanoe> and 
as we grew intimate^ gave me such a detail of the 
elegance^ the splendoiu*^ the mirth^ the happiness of 
the town^ that I am resolved to be no longer buried 
in ignorance and obscurity^ but to share with other 
wits the joy of being admired^ and divide with other 
beauties the empire of the world. 

'^ I do not find^ Mr. Rambler^ upon a deliberate and 
impartial comparison^ that I am excelled by Belinda 
in beauty^ in wit^ in judgement^ in knowledge^ or in 
any thing, but a kind of gay^ lively familiarity^ by 
which she mingles with strangers as with persons 
long acquainted^ and which enables her to display 
her powers wiliiout any obstruction^ hesitation, or 
confusion. Yet she can relate a thousand civilities 
paid to her in public^ can produce, from a hundred 
lovers, letters nlled with praises, protestations, ex- 
tasies, and despair; has been handed by dukes to her 
chair; has been the occasion of innumerable quarrels; 
has paid twenty visits in an afternoon ; been invited 
to SIX balls in an evening, and been forced to retire 
to lodgings in the country from the importunity of 
courtdbip, and the fatigue of pleasure. 

** I tell vou, Mr. Rambler, I will stay here no 
longer. I have at last prevailed upon my mother to 
send me to town, and shall set out in three weeks 
on the grand expedition. I intend to live in public, 
and to crowd into the winter every pleasure which 
money can purchase, and every honour which beauty 
can obtain. 

" But this tedious interval how shall I endure ? 
Cannot you alleviate the misery of delay by some 
pleasing description of the entertainments of the 
town ? I can read, I can talk, I can think of no« 
thing else; and if you will not sooth my impatience, 
heighten my idesia, and animate my \ioi^, ^ wx \sv»j 
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write for those who have more leisure^ but are not to 
expect any longer the honour of being read by those 
eves which are now intent only on conquest and de-^ 
struction. 

'' RHODOCLIA." 
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— Habdna sape ducenios, 
Sape decern $ervot; vnodd regesj atqtte tetrarchas. 
Omnia magna loquens : modd, sit mUd mensa trijjeSf et 
Concha sa&s puri, ettoga^ quee d^enderefngas^ 
Quanwucrassa^fueat^^^ 

HOR. SAT. i. 3. 11. 

Now with two hundred slaves he crowds his train ; 

Now walks with ten. In high and haughty strmn 

At mom, of kings and governors he prates ; 

At night,—* A frugal table, O ye fates, 

' A little shell the sacred salt to hold, 

* And clothes, though coarse, to keep me from the cold.' 

FRAKCIS. 

It has been remarked^ perhaps, by every writer who 
has left behind him observations upon life, that no 
man is pleased with his present state, which proves 
equally unsatisfEu^ory, says Horace, whether fallen 

rn by chance, or cnosen with deliberation ; we are 
ays disgusted with some circumstance or other of 
our situation, and imagine the condition of others 
more abundant in blessings, or less exposed to cala- 
mities. 

This universal discontent has been g<erieta.ll^ men.- 
tioned with great severity of censure, ^^ uxae'^^RTCL- 
VOL, xvn. c 
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able in itself, since of two^ equally envious of each 
other^ both cannot have the larger share of happi- 
ness^ and as tending to darken life with unnecessary- 
gloom^ by withdrawing our minds from the contem- 
plation and enjoyment of that happiness which our 
state affords us^ and fixing our attention upon foreign 
objects^ which we only behold to depress ourselves^ 
and increase our misery by injurious comparisons. 

When this opinion of the felicity of others predo- 
minates in the hearty so as to excite resolutions of ob- 
taining^ at whatever price^ the condition to which 
such transcendent privileges are supposed to be an- 
nexed; when it bursts into action^ and produces 
frauds violence^ and injustice^ it is to be pursued with 
all the rigour of legal punishments. But while ope- 
rating only upon the thoughts^ it disturbs none but 
him who has happened to admit it> and^ however it 
may interrupt content^ makes no attack on piety or 
virtue^ I cannot think it so far criminal or ridiculous^ 
but that it may deserve some pity^ and admit scone 
excuse. 

That all are equally happy or miserable^ I suppose 
none is sufficiently enthusiastical to maintain; be- 
cause though we cannot judge of the condition of 
others^ yet every man has found frequent vicissitudes 
in his own state^ and must^ therefore^ be convinced 
that life is susceptible of more or less felicity. What 
then shall forbid us to endeavour the alteration of 
that which is capable of being improved^ and to grasp 
at augmentations of good^ when we know it pos- 
sible to be increased^ and believe that any particu- 
lar change of situation will increase it ? 

If he that finds himself uneasy^ may reasonably 
make efforts to rid himself from vexation^ all man- 
kind have a sufficient plea for some degree of restless- 
ness^ and the fiault seems to be little more than too 
mudt temerity of conclusion^ in^fsBLVour of scHnethin^ 
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not yet experienced^ and too much readiness to be- 
lieve^ that the misery which our own passions and 
appetites produce^ is brought upon us by accidental 
causes and external efficients. 

It 18^ indeed, frequently discovered by us, that we 
complained too hastily of peculiar hardships, and 
imagined ourselves distinguished by embarrassments, 
in which other classes of men are equally entangled. 
We of);en change a lighter for a greater evil, and wish 
ourselves restored again to the state from which we 
thought it desirable to be delivered. But this know- 
ledge, though it is easily gained by the trial, is not 
always attainable any other way; and that error can- 
not justly be reproached, which reason could not ob- 
viate, nor prudence avoid. 

To take a view at once distinct and comprehensive 
of human life, with all its intricacies of combination 
and varieties of connexion, is beyond the power of 
mortal intelligencies. Of the state with which prac- 
tice has not acquainted us, we snatch a glimpse, we 
discern a point, and regulate the rest by passion, and 
by fancy. In this inquiry every favourite prejudice, 
every innate desire, is busy to deceive us. We are 
unhappy, at least less happy than our nature seems to 
admit ; we necessarily desire the melioration of our 
lot ; what we desire we very reasonably seek, and 
what we seek we are naturally eager to believe that 
we have found. Our confidence is often disappoint- 
ed, but our reason is not convinced, and there is no 
man who does not hope for something which he has 
not, though perhaps his wishes lie unactive, because 
he foresees uie difficulty of attainment. As among 
the numerous students of Hermetic philosophy, not 
one appears to have desisted from the task of trans- 
mutation, from conviction of its impossibility, but 
from weariness of toil, or impatience oi Asiajj^ ^ 
lw>ken body, or exhausted fortune. 

c 2 
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and mntabilitj ue often, the £nilts o£ 
men, wboK views are wide, and whoee imaginatiflp 
is Y^oroos and excoisive, because they cannot con- 
fine their thoughts within their own boondanes of 
acdon, bat are oontinnalljr ranging ofver all the scenes 
of human existence, and, cojiaegnently, are often vj^ 
to oonoeiye that thej fidl upon new regi<ms of plcsk- 
sore, and start new possibilities of happiness. Thus 
thiy are busied withapopetoal succession of schemes, 
and pass their lives in alternate elation and sorrow, 
for want of that calm and immoveable acquiescence 
in their condition, by which men of slower under- 
standings are fixed for ever to a certain point, or led 
on in the plain beaten track, which their &thers and 
grandsires have trod before them. 

Of two conditions of life equally inviting to the 
prospect, that will always have ttie disadvantage 
whioi we have already tried; because the evils whidi 
we have felt we cannot extenuate ; and though we 
have, perhaps £rom nature, the power as well of ag- 
gravating the calamity which we fear, as of heighten- 
ing the blessing we expect, yet in those meditations 
wnich we indulge by choice, and which are not forced 
upon the mind by necessity, we have always the art 
ot fixing our r^ard upon the more pleasing images, 
and suffer hope to dispose the lights by whidi we look 
upon futurity. 

The good and ill of different modes of life are 
sometimes so equally opposed, that perhaps ho man 
ever yet made his choice between them upon a full 
conviction and adequate knowledge ; and, therefore, 
fluctuation of will is not more wonderful, when they 
are proposed to the election, than oscillations of a 
beam charged with equal weights. The mind no 
sooner imagines itself determined by some prevalent 
advantage, than some convenience of equal weight is 
discovered on the other side, oad t\v& x«s»\»&kn& 
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which are suggested by the nicest examination^ are 
often repented as soon as they are taken. 

Eumenes^ a young man of great abilities^ inherit- 
ed a large estate from a father^ long eminent in con- 
spicuous employments/ His father^ harassed with 
competitions, aid perplexed with multiplicity of 
business, recommended the quiet of a private station 
with so much force, that Eumenes for some years 
resisted every motion of ambitious wishes; but being 
once provoked by the sight of oppression which he 
could not redress, he began to think it the duty of an 
honest man to enable himself to protect others, and 
gradually felt a desire of greatness, excited by a thou- 
sand projects of advantage to his country. His for- 
tune placed him in the senate, his knowledge and 
eloquence advanced him at court, and he povssessed 
that authority and influence which he had resolved to 
exert for the happiness of mankind. 

He now became acquainted with greatness, and 
was in a short time convinced, that in proportion as 
the power of doing well is enlarged, the temptations 
to do ill are multiplied and enforced. He felt himself 
every moment in danger of being either seduced or 
driven from his honest purposes. Sometimes a friend 
was to be gratified, and sometimes a rival to be crush- 
ed, by means which his conscience coidd not approve. 
Sometimes he was forced to comply with the preju- 
dices of the public, and sometimes with the schemes 
of the ministry. He was by degrees wearied with 
perpetual struggles to unite policy and virtue, and 
went back to retirement as the shelter of innocence, 
persuaded that he could only hope to benefit man- 
kind by a blameless example of private virtue. Here 
he spent some years in tranquillity and beneficence; 
but finding that corruption increased, and fialse opi- 
nions in government prevailed, he tYiow^t \imws»^ 
^gam summoned to posts of puWic tm^ it^Kft^ Viwsii. 

c3 
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new evidence of liis own weakness again determined 
him to retire. 

Thus men may be made inconstant by virtue and 
by vice, by too much or too little thought ; yet incon- 
stancy, however dignified by its motives, is always to 
be avoided, because life allows us but a small time 
for inquiry and experiment, and he that steadily en- 
deavours at excellence, in whatever employment, will 
more benefit mankind than he that hesitates in (loos- 
ing his part till he is called to the performance. The 
traveller that resolutely follows a rough and winding 

Eath, will sooner reach the end of his journey, than 
e that is always changing his direction, and wastes 
the hours of daylight in looking for smoother ground 
and shorter passages. 
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Idem veUct et idem noUd ea demumfrma amicUia est, 

SALLUSr. BEIX. CAT. 

To live in friendship is to have the same desires and the same 
aversions. 

When Socrates was building himself a house at 
Athens, being asked by one that observed the little- 
ness of the design, why a man so eminent would not 
have an abode more suitable to his dignity ? he re- 
plied, that he should think himself sufiiciently ac- 
commodated, if he could see that narrow habitation* 
filled with real friends^ Such was the opinion of 
this great master of human He, cQTiCfi^imTi^\\v&m« 
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frequency of such an union of minds as might de-i 
serve the name of friendships that among the multi- 
tudes whom vanity or curiosity^ civility or veneration^ 
crowded about him^ he did not expect^ that very spa» 
cious apartments would be necessary to contain aQ 
that should regard him with sincere lundness^ or ad« 
here to him with steady fidelity. 

So many qualities are indeed requisite to the pos- 
sibility of friendship^ and so many accidents must con- 
cur to its rise and its continuance^ that the greatest 
part of mankind content themselves without it^ and 
supply its place as they can^ with interest and de- 
pendence. 

Multitudes are unqualified for a constant and warm 
reciprocation of benevolence^ as they are incapacitated 
for any other elevated excellence, by perpetual at- 
tention to their interest, and unresisting subjection 
to their passions. Long habits may superinduce in- 
ability to deny any desire, or repress, by superior 
motives, the importunities of any immediate gratifi- 
cation, and an inveterate selfishness will imagine aQ 
advantages diminished in proportion as they are com- 
municated. 

But not only this hateful and confirmed corruption, 
but many varieties of disposition, not inconsistent 
with common degrees of virtue, may exclude friend- 
ship from the heart. Some ardent enough in their 
benevolence, and defective neither in officiousness nor 
liberality, are mutable and uncertain, soon attracted 
by new objects, disgusted without ofiTence, and alien- 
ated without enmity. Others are soft and flexible, 
easily influenced by reports or whispers, ready to 
catch alarms from every dubious circumstance, and 
to listen to every suspicion which envy and flattery 
shall suggest, to follow the opinion of every confident 
adviser, and move by the impulse of t\ie \a&\.\stcax!ft- 
Some are impatient of contradiction, moie ViS5ixv%Nft 
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§0 wrong by their own judgement/s.tban to be in- 
ebted for a better or a safer way to the sagacity of 
another^ inclined to consider counsel as insult^ and 
inquiry as want of confidence^ and to confer tbetr 
regard on no other terms than unreserved submission 
and implicit compliance. Some are dark and in- 
volved^ equally careful to conceal good and bad pur- 
poses; and pleased with producing effects by in- 
visible means^ and showing their design only in its 
execution. Others are umversally commumcative^ 
alike open to every eye, and equally profuse of their 
own secrets and those of others^ without the neces- 
sary vigilance of caution, or the honest arts of pru- 
dent integrity, ready to accuse without malice, and 
to betray without treachery. Any of these may be 
useful to the community, and pass through the world 
with the reputation of good purposes and uncor- 
rupted morals, but they are unfit for dose and tender 
intimacies. He cannot properly be chosen for a 
friend, whose kindness is exhded by its own warmth,- 
or frozen by the first blast of slander ; he cannot be 
an useful counsellor, who will hear no opinion but his 
own ; he will not much invite confidence whose prin- 
cipal maxim is to suspect ; nor can the candour and 
frankness of that man be much esteemed, who spreads 
his arms to humankind, and makes every man, with-^ 
out distinction, a denizen of his bosom. 

That friendship may be at once fond and lasting^ 
there must not only be equal virtue on each part, but 
virtue of the same Jdnd ; not only the same end must 
be proposed, but the same means must be approved 
by botn. We are often, by superficial accomplish- 
ments and accidental endearments, induced to love 
those whom we cannot esteem ; we are sometimes, 
by great abilities, and incontestable evidences of vir- 
tue^ compelled to esteem those whom we cannot love. 
But Jfriendaibipi oompoonded of e^eem %a^ Vs^e^ ^^ 
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rives from one its tenderness^ and its permanence from 
the other ; and therefore requires not only that its 
candidates should gain the judgement^ but that they 
should attract the affections ; that they should not 
only be firm in the day of distress^ but gay in the 
hour of jollity ; not only useful in exigencies^ but 
pleasing in feuniliar life ; their presence should give 
cheerfulness as well as courage^ and dispel alike the 
gloom of fear and of melancholy. 

To this mutual complacency^ is generally requisite 
an uniformity of opinions^ at least of those active and 
conspicuous principles which discriminate parties in 
government and sects in religion, and which every 
day operate more or less on the common business of 
life. For though great tenderness has, perhaps, been 
sometimes known to continue between men eminent 
in contrary factions ; yet such friends are to be shown 
rather as prodigies than examples, and it is no more 
proper to regulate our conduct by such instances, 
than to leap a precipice, because some have &llen 
from it, and escaped with life. 

It cannot but be extremely difficult to preserve, 
private kindness in the midst of public opposition, 
in which will necessarily be involved a thousand in- 
cidents, extending their influence to conversation and 
privacy. Men engaged, by moral or religious mo- 
•tives, in contrary parties, will generally look with 
different eyes upon every man, and decide almost 
every question upon different principles. When such 
occasions of dispute happen, to comply is to betray 
our cause, and to maintain friendship by ceasing to 
deserve it ; to be silent, is to lose the happiness and 
dignity of independence, to live in perpetual con- 
straint, and to desert, if not to betray : and who shall 
determine which of two friends shall yield, where 
neither believes himself mistaken, and bo\.\i <^t^^9b& 
the importance of the question? "WYraX. \5aKEL x^* 
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mains but contradiction and debate ? and from those 
what can be expected^ but acrimony and vehemenoey 
the insolence of trinmph^ the vexation of defeat^ and^ 
in time^ a weariness of contest^ and an extinction of 
benevolence ? Exchange of endearments^ and inter- 
coarse of civility^ may continue^ indeed^ as bonghs 
may for a while be verdant^ when the root is wound- 
ed ; but the poison of discord is infiised^ and though 
the countenance may preserve its smile^ the heart is 
hardening and contracting. 

That man will not be long agreeable whom we see 
only in times of seriousness and severity ; and^ there- 
fore^ to maintain the softness and serenity of bene- 
volence^ it is necessary that friends partake each 
other's pleasures as well as cares^ and be led to the 
same diversions by similitude of taste. This is^ 
however^ not to be considered as equaUy indispens- 
able with conformity of principles^ because any man 
may honestly^ according to the precepts of Horace^ 
resign the gratifications of taste to the humour of 
another^ and friendship may w^ll de^rve the sacrifice 
of pleasure^ though not of conscience. 

It was once confessed to me^ by a painter^ that na 
professor of his art ever loved anotner. This declara- 
tion is so for justified by the knowledge of life^ as to 
damp the hopes of warm and constant friendship^ be- 
tween men whom their studies have made competi- 
tors, and whom every fevourer and every censurer 
are hourly inciting against each other. The utmost 
expectation that experience can warrant, is, that 
they should forbear open hostilities and secret ma- 
chinations, and, when the whole fraternity is at- 
tacked, be able to unite against a common foe. Some> 
however, though few, may, perhaps, be found, in 
whom emulation has not been able to overpower ge- 
nerosity, who are distinguished from lower beings by 
nobler motives than the love oi idme, «xA csxl ^\«i- 
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lerve the sacred flame of friendship from the gusts 
of pride and the rubbish of interest. 

Friendship is seldom lasting but between equals^ 
€r where the superiority on one side is reduced by 
aooie equivalent advantage on the other. Benefits 
wfaidi cannot be repaid^ and obligations which can- 
not be discharged^ are not commonly found to in- 
crease affection ; they excite gratitude indeed^ and 
heighten veneration^ but commonly take away that 
easy freedom and fieaniliarity of intercourse, without 
whidi> though there may be fidelity, and zeal, and 
admiration, there cannot be friendship. Thus im- 
perfect are all earthly blessings ; the great effect of 
fijoidahip is beneficence, yet by the fiirat act of un- 
eoninon idndness it is endangered, like plants that 
bear their fruit and die. Yet this consideration ought 
not to restrain bounty or repress C(mipassion ; for 
doty is to be preferred befnre convenience, and he that 
loses part of the pleasures of friendship by his gene- 
rosity, gains in its place the gratulation of his con- 
sdesice. 
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— GarrU amies 
JEx refibdUu,'^ bor. sat. ii. 6. 77. 

The cheerful sage^ when solemn dictates fail, 
Conceals the moral counsel in a tale. 

Obidah, the son of Abensina, left the caravansera 
early in ihe morning, and pursued his joxmieiv \]bxo\]^ 
thephana ^Indostan. lie was freslx ana v\s|(3;rao.i 
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with rest ; he was animated with hope ; he was in- 
cited by desire ; he walked swiftly forward over the 
valleys, and saw the hills gradually rising before him. 
As he passed along, his ears were delighted with the 
morning song of the bird of paradise, he was fanned 
by the kst flutters of the sinking breeze, and sprin- 
kled with ievr by groves of spices ; he sometimes con- 
templated the towering height of the oak, monarch 
of the hills ; and sometimes caught the gentle fra- 
grance of the primrose, eldest daughter of the spring : 
all his senses were gratified, and all care was budd- 
ed from his heart. 

Thus he went on till the sun approached his me- 
ridian, and the increasing heat preyed upon his 
strength ; he then looked round about him for some 
more commodious path. He saw, on his right hand, 
a grove that seemed to wave its shades as a sign of 
invitation ; he entered it, and found the coolness and 
verdure irresistibly pleasant. He did not, however, 
forget whither he was travelling, but found a nar- 
row way bordered with flowers, which appeared to 
have the same direction with the main road, and 
was pleased that, by this happy experiment, he had 
found means to unite pleasure with business, and to 
gain the rewards of diligence without suffering its 
fatigues. He, therefore, stUl continued to walk for 
a time, without the least remission of his ardour, ex- 
cept that he was sometimes tempted to stop by the 
music of the birds, whom the heat had assembled in 
the shade; and sometimes amused himself with pluck- 
ing the flowers that covered the banks on either side, 
or the fruits that hung upon the branches. At last 
the green path began to decline from its first ten- 
dency, ana to wind among hills and thickets, cooled 
with fountains, and murmuring with water-foils. 
Here Obidah paused for a time, and began to con- 
sider whether it were longer safe to forsake the 
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known and common track ; but remembering that 
tke beat was now in its greatest violence^ and that 
the plain was dusty and uneven^ he resolved to pur- 
sue the new path^ which he supposed only to make 
a few meanders^ in compliance with the varieties of 
the ground^ and to end at last in the common road. 

Having thus calmed his solicitude^ he renewed his 
paoe^ though he suspected that he was not gaining 
ground. This uneasiness of his mind inclined him 
to lay hold on every new object, and give way to 
every sensation that might sooth or divert him. He 
listened to every echo, he mounted every hill for a 
fresh prospect, he turned aside to every cascade, and 
pleased himself with tracing the course of a gentle 
river that rolled among the trees, and watered a 
large r^on with innumerable circumvolutions. In 
these amusements the hours passed away uncounted, 
his deviations had perplexed his memory, and he 
knew not towards what point to travel. He stood 
pensive and confused, afraid to go forw^d lest he 
should go wrong, yet conscious that the time of loi- 
tering was now past. While he was thus tortured 
with uncertainty, the sky was overspread with clouds, 
the day vanished from before him, and a sudden tem- 
pest gathered round his head. He was now roused 
by his danger to a quick and painful remembrance 
of his folly ; he now saw how happiness is lost when 
ease is consulted ; he lamented the unmanly impa- 
tience that prompted him to seek shelter in the grove, 
and despised thepetty curiosity that led him on from 
trifle to trifle. Wnile he was thus reflecting, the air 
grew blacker, and a clap of thunder broke his medi- 
tation. 

He now resolved to do what remained yet in his 
power, to tread back the ground which he had pass- 
ed, and try to find some issue where XksA -^c^ix^^csiX 
open into the plain. He prostTated\iixnsw^i wl ^^ 
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and bis knees trenbled, and he was on die point of 
lying down in iraagnation to bis fiite, when be be- 
bdd thioDgjh the brambles the g*™"*^** of a tipper. 
He advanced towards the lig^t, and finding that it 
p roceeded from the cottage of a hermit, be called 
bnmblj at the door, and obtained admiwaon- The 
old man set before him sodi prorisions as he had 
eoUceted fiir himself, on which Obidah fled with 
eagerness and gratitade. 

When the repast was over, ' Tell me,' said the 
hermit, ' by wnat diance thou hast becai broo^t 
hither ; I have been now twenty years an inhalHtant 
4ii the wilderness, in which I neyer saw a man be- 
ioKt/ Obidah then related the occurrences of his 
jamraej, wftboat any concealmeiit <n ign^^^^'XaMv. 
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' Son/ said the hennit^ ^ let the errors and follies^ 
the dangers and escape of this day^ sink de6p into 
thy heart. Eemember, my son^ Uiat human life is 
the journey of a day. We' rise in the morning of 
TouUi> full of vigour and full of expectation ; we set 
forward with spirit and hope, with gaiety and with 
diligence, and travel on a while in the straight road 
of piety towards the mansions of rest. In a short 
time we remit our fervour, and endeavour to find 
some mitigation of our duty, and some more easy 
means of obtaining the same end. We then relax 
«ur vigour, and resolve no longer to be terrified with 
crimes at a distance, but rely upon our own constancy^ 
and venture to approach what we resolve never to 
touch. We thus enter the bowers of ease, and re- 
pose in the shades of security. Here the heart 
softens, and vigilance subsides ; we are then willing 
to inquire whether another advance cannot be made^ 
and whether we may not, at least, turn our eyes 
upon the gardens of pleasure. We approach them 
with scruple and hesitation ; we enter them, but en- 
ter timorous and trembling, and always hope to pass 
through them without losing the road of virtue, 
which we, for a while, keep in our sight, and to 
which we propose to return. But temptation suc- 
ceeds temptation, and one compliance prepares us 
for another ; we, in time, lose the happiness of inno- 
cence, and solace our disquiet with sensual gratifica- 
tions. By d^prees we let fall the remembrance of 
our original intention, and quit the only adequate 
object of rational desire. We entangle ourselves in 
business, immerge ourselves in luxury, and rove 
through the labyrinths of inconstancy, till the dark- 
ness of old age begins to invade us, and disease and 
anxiety obstruct our way. We then look back upon 
our lives with horror, with sorrow, VntliTe^TV\aftRfc% 
and wish, but too often vainly wi^, tlaaX. n<i^V^* 
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not forsaken the ways of virtue. Happy are they, 
my son, who shall learn from thy example not to 
despair, but shall remember, that though the day is 
past, and their strength is wasted, there yet remains 
one effort to be made; that reformation is never 
hopeless, nor sincere endeavours ever unassisted, that 
the wanderer may at length return after all his er- 
rors, and that he who implores strength and courage 
from above, shall find danger and difficulty give way 
before him. Go now, my son, to thy repose, com- 
mit thyself to the care of Omnipotence, and when 
the morning calls again to teal, b^in anew thy jour- 
ney and thy life/ 
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—'Pauci dignoseere possunt 
Vera bona, cUque iUi& muUum diversOf remold 
Erroris tiebtdcu-^ 

JUT. SAT. X. 2. - 

—How few 
Know their own good; or, knowing it, pursue! 
How void of reason are our hopes and fears h 

DBTDEK. 

The folly of human wishes and pursuits has always 
been a standing subject of mirth and declamation, 
and has been ridiculed and lamented from age to 
age; till, perhaps, the fruitless repetition of com- 
plaints and censures may be justly numbered among 
the subjects of censure and compkiut. 
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Some of these instructors of mankind have not 
contented themselves with checking the overflows of 
passion^ and lopping the exuberance of desire^ but 
nave attempted to destroy the root as well as the 
branches ; and not only to confine the mind within 
bounds^ but to smooth it for ever by a dead calm. 
They have employed their reason and eloquence to 
persuade us> that nothing is worth the wish of a 
wise man^ have represented all earthly good and evil 
as indifferent^ ana counted among vulgar errors the 
dread of pain and the love of life. 

It is aunost always the unhappiness of a victori- 
ous disputant^ to destroy his own authorit^r by claim- 
ing too many consequences^ or diffusing ms proposi- 
tion to an indefensible extent. When we have heat- 
ed our zeal in a cause^ and elated our confidence 
with success^ we are naturally inclined to pursue the 
same train of reasoning, to establish some collateral 
truths to remove some adjacent difiiculty^ and to 
take in the whole comprehension of our system. As 
a prince^ in the ardour of acquisition, is willing to 
secure his first conquest by the addition of another^ 
add fortress to fortress, and city to eity, till despair 
and opportunity turn his enemies upon him, ana he 
loses m a moment the glory of a reign. 

The philosophers, having found an easy victory 
over those desires which we produce in ourselves, 
and which terminate in some imaginary state of hap- 
piness unknown and unattainable, proceeded to make 
further inroads upon the heart, and attacked at last 
onr senses and our instincts. They continued to war 
upon nature with arms, by which only folly could be 
conquered ; they, therefore, lost the trophies of their 
former combats, and were considered no longer with 
reverence or regard. 

Yet it cannot be with justice dem<^, >i\i*dX ^^^^ 
mea have been very usefiu momtoT^) WidL'ViW^ \^^ 
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many proofs of strong reason^ deep penetration^ and 
accurate attention to the affairs of life> which it is 
now our business to separate from the foam of a 
boiling imagination, and to apply judiciously to our 
own use. They have shown that most of the condi- 
tions of life^ which raise the envy of the timorous, 
and rouse the ambition of the oaring, are empty 
shows of felicity, which, when they become familiar, 
lose their power of delighting ; and that the most 
prosperous and exalted have very few advantages 
over a meaner and more obscure fortune, when their 
dangers and solicitudes are balanced against their 
equipage, their banquets, and their palaces. 

It is natural for every man uninstructed to mur- 
mur at his condition, because, in the general infeli- 
city of life, he feels his own miseries without know- 
ing that they are common to all the rest of the species; 
and, therefore, though he will not be less sensible of 
pain by being told that others are equally tormented, 
ne will at least be freed from the temptation of seek- 
ing, by perpetual changes^ that ease which is no 
where to be found, and, though his disease still con- 
tinues, he escapes the hazard of exasperating it by 
remedies. 

The gratifications which affluence of wealth, ex- 
tent of power, and eminence of reputation confer, 
must be always, by their own nature, confined to a 
very small number ; and the life of the greater part 
of mankind must be lost in empty wishes and pain- 
ful comparisons, were not the balm of philosophy shed 
upon us, and our discontent at the appearances of an 
unequal distribution soothed and appeased. 

It seemed, perhaps, below the dignity of the great 
masters of moral learning, to descend to familiar life, 
and caution mankind against that petty ambition 
which is known among us by the name of vanity ; 
which yet had been an undeitakin^uot. uavrorth^ of 
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the longest beard and most solemn austerity. For 
though the passions of little minds> acting in low sta- 
tionSj do not fill the world with bloodshed and de- 
vastationsj or mark, by great events, the periods of 
time> yet they torture the breast on which they seize, 
infest those that are placed within the reach of their 
influence, destroy private quiet and private virtue, 
and undermine insensibly the happiness of the world. 

The desire of excellence is laudable, but is very fre- 
quently ill-directed. We fall, by chauce, into some 
class of mankind, and, without consulting nature or 
wisdom, resolve to gain their regard by those quali- 
ties which they happen to esteem. I once knew a 
man remarkably dim-sighted, who, by conversing 
much with country gentleman, found himself irre- 
sistibly determined to sylvan honours. His great 
ambition was to shoot flying, and he therefore spent 
whole days in the woods pursuing game ; which, be- 
fore he was near enough to see them, his approach 
frighted away. 

When it happens that the desire tends to objects 
which produce no competition, it may be overlooked 
with some indulgence, because, however fruitless or 
absurd, it cannot have ill eflects upon the morals. 
But most of our enjoyments owe their value to the 
peculiarity of possession, and when they are rated 
at too high a value, give occasion to stratagems of 
malignity, and incite opposition, hatred, and defa^ 
mation. The contest of two rural beauties for pre- 
ference and distinction, is often sufficiently keen and 
rancorous to fill their breasts with all those passions 
which are generally thought the curse only of se- 
nates, of armies, ana of courts ; and the rival dancers 
of an obscure assembly have their partisans and 
abettors, often not less exasperated against each other, 
than those who are promoting the interests of livd. 
monarchs. 
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It is ootnmcm to ocnuider tfaoK wham we find in- 
fected with an nnreasonable regard fer trifling ae- 
oomplishments^ as charseable with all the oonse- 
quenoes of their foSlj, and as the authors of their own 
unhappiness: bnt^ perhaps, those whom we thus 
scorn or detest, have more daim to tenderness than 
has been yet allowed them. Before we permit onr 
severity to break loose utHm any £emlt or error, we 
ought sorely to consider now much we have coun- 
tenanced or promoted it. We see multitudes busy 
in the pursuit of riches, at the expense of wisdom 
and of virtue ; but we see the rest of mankind ap- 
proving their conduct, and inciting their eagerness, 
by paying that regard and deference to wealth which 
wisdom and virtue only can deserve. We see wo- 
men universally jealous of the reputation of their 
beauty, and mquently look with contempt on the 
care with which they study their complexions, en- 
deavour to preserve or to supply the bloom of youth, 
r^ulate every ornament, twist their hair into curls, 
and shade their faces from the weather. We re- 
commend the care of their nobler part, and tell them 
how little addition is made by aU their arts to the 
graces of the mind. But when was it known that 
female goodness or knowledge was able to attract that 
officiousness, or inspire that ardour, which beauty 

Produces whenever it appears? And with what 
ope can we endeavour to persuade the ladies, that 
the time spent at the toilette is lost in vanity, when 
they hate every moment some new conviction, that 
their interest is more effectually promoted by a riband 
well disposed, than by the bnghtest act of heroic 
virtue? 

In every instance of vanity it will be found, that 

the blame ought to be shared among more than it 

^^nerally readies ; all who exalt trifles by immode- 

rate praise, or instigate needless em\]i\a\ioti\rj \xm- 
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dious incitements^ are to be considered as perverters 
of reason and corrupters of the world : and^ since 
every man is obliged to promote happiness and vir- 
tne, he should be careful not to mislead unwary 
minds^ by appearing to set too high a value upon 
things by which no real excellence is conferred. 
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£xile8» the proverb says, subsist on hope. 
Delusive hope still points to distant good, 
To good that mocks approach. 

There is no temper so generally indulged as hope; 
other passions operate by starts on particular occa- 
sions^ or in certain parts of life ; but hope begins 
with the first power of comparing our actual, with our 
possible state, and attends us through every stage and 
period^ always urging us forward to new acquisitions^ 
and holding out some distant blessing to our view^ 
promising us either relief &om pain^ or increase of 
nappiness. 

Hope is necessary in every condition. The mise- 
ries of poverty, of sickness, of captivity, would, with- 
out this comfort, be insupportable; nor does it appear 
that the happiest lot of terrestrial existence can set us 
above the want of this general blessing ; or that life, 
when the gifts of nature and of fortune ^le %5X\vm>\- 
hted upon itj would not still be wietdieij^cteV^'CkSjX 
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elevated and delighted by the expectation of sc^e 
new possession^ of some enjoyment yet behind^ by 
which the wish shall be at last satisfiea^ and the heart 
filled up to its utmost extent. 

Hope is^ indeed^ very fEdlacious^ and promises what 
it selaom gives ; but its promises are more valuable 
than the ^fts of fortune^ and it seldom frustrates us 
without assuring us of recompensing the delay by a 
greater bounty. 

I was musing on this strange inclination which 
every man feels to deceive himself^ and considering 
the advantages and dangers proceeding from this gay 

Srospect of futurity, when^ falling asleep, on a sua- 
en I found myself placed in a garden, of which my 
sight could descry no limits. Every scene about 
me was gay and ^dsome, light with sunshine, and 
fragrant with perfumes; the ground was painted 
with all the variety of spring, and all the choir of 
nature was singing in the groves. When I had re- 
covered from the first raptures with which the con- 
fusion of pleasure had for a time entranced me, I 
b^an to take a particular and deliberate view of this 
ddughtful region. I then perceived that I had yet 
higher gratifications to expect, and that, at a small 
distance from me, there were brighter flowers, clearer 
fountains, and more lofty groves, where the birds, 
which I yet heard but faintly, were exerting all the 
power of melody. The trees about me were beauti- 
riil with verdure, and fragrant with blossoms ; but 
I was tempted to leave them by the sight of ripe 
fruits, which seemed to hang only to be plucked. I 
therefore walked hasti^ forwards, but found, as I 
proceeded, that the colours of the field i^ed at my 
approach, the fruit fell before I reached it, the birds 
dew still singing before me, and, thoush I pressed 
•onward with great celerity, I was stiU in sight of 
pleasures oi which I could not ^et ^a^ \]icL<& '^^Q«&!ev> 
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mn, and which seemed to mock my diligence^ and 
to retire as I advanced. 

Though I was confounded with so many alterna- 
tions of joy and grief^ I yet persisted to go forward^ 
in hopes tnat these fugitive delights would in time 
be overtaken. At length I saw an innumerable mul- 
titude of every age and sex^ who seemed all to par- 
take of some general felicity ; for every cheek was 
flushed with confidence^ ana every eye sparkled with 
eagemiess : yet each appeared to nave some particu- 
lar and secret pleasure^ and very few were willing to 
communicate their intentions^ or extend their con- 
cern beyond themselves. Most of them seemed^ by 
the rapidity of their motion^ too busy to gratify the 
eoriosity of a stranger^ and therefore I was content 
fnr a while to gaze upon them^ ^vithout interrupting 
tfaem with troublesome inquiries. At last I observed 
one man worn with time> and unable to struggle in 
the crowd ; and^ therefore^ supposing him more at 
leisure^ I began to accost him, but he turned from 
me with anger^ and told me he must not be disturb- 
ed, for the great hour of projection was now come^ 
when Mercury should lose his wings, and slavery 
should no longer dig the mine for gold. 

I left him and attempted another, whose softness 
of mien, and easy movement, gave me reason to hope 
for a more agreeable reception : but he told me, with 
a low bow, that nothing would make him more happy 
than an opportunity of serving me, which he could 
not now want, for a place which he had been twenty 
Tears soliciting would soon be vacant. From him I 
had recourse to the next, who was departing in haste 
to take possession of the estate of an uncle, who, by 
the course of nature, could not live long. He that 
fi^owed was preparing to dive for treasure in a new 
invented bell ; and another was on the "poml qI ^^- 
covering the longitude. 
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Being thus rejected wheresoever I applied myself 
for information, I began to imagine it best to desist 
from inquiry, and try what my own observation would 
discover : but seeing a young man, gay and thought- 
less, I resolved upon one more experiment, and was 
informed that I was in the garden of Hope, the 
daughter of Desire, and that all those whom I saw 
thus tumultuously bustling round me, were incited 
by the promises of Hope, and hastening to seize the 
gifts which she held in her hand. 

I turned my sight upward, and saw a goddess in 
the bloom of youth sitting on a throne : around her 
lay all the gifts of fortune, and all the blessings of 
life were spread abroad to view ; she had a perpetual 
gaiety of aspect, and every one imagined that her 
smile, which was impartial and general, was directed 
to himself, and triumphed in his own superiority to 
others, who had conceived the same confidence frcfm 
the same mistake. 

I then mounted an eminence, from which I had a 
more extensive view of the whole place, and could 
with less perplexity consider the different conduct of 
the crowds that filled it. From this station I ob- 
served, that the entrance into the garden of Hope 
was by two gates, one of which was kept by Reason, 
and the other by Fancy. Reason was surly and scru- 
pulous, and seldom turned the key without many in- 
terrogatories and long hesitation ; but Fancy was a 
kind and gentle portress, she held her gate wide open, 
and welcomed all equally to the district under her 
superintendency ; so that the passage was crowded 
by all those who either feared the examination of 
Reason, or had been rejected by her. 

From the gate of Reason there was a way to the 
throne of Hope, by a craggy, slippery, and winding 
path, called the Streight of Difficulty, which those 
who entered with the permission of the guard endea- 



voured to climb. But though they surveyed the way 
very carefully before they began to rise, and marked 
out the several stages of their progress, they com- 
monly found unexpected obstacles, and were obliged 
frequently to stop on the sudden, where they ima- 
gined the way plain and even. A thousand intri- 
cacies embarrassed them, a thousand slips threw them 
back^ and a thousand pitfalls impeded their advance^ 
So formidable were the dangers, and so frequent the 
miscarriages, that many returned i^om the first at- 
tempt, and many fainted in the midst of the way, and 
only a very small number were led up to the summit 
of Hope, by the hand of Fortitude. Of these few, 
the greater part, when they had obtained the gift ' 
whidb Hope had promised them, regretted the labour 
which it cost, and felt in their success the regret of 
disappointment ; the rest retired with their prize, and 
were led by Wisdom to the bowers of Content. 

Turning then towards the gate of Fancy, I could 
find no way to the seat of Hope ; but though she sat 
full in view, and held out her gifts with an air of in- 
vitation, which filled every heart with rapture, the 
mountain was, on that side, inaccessibly steep, but 
so channelled and shaded, that none perceived the 
impossibility of ascending it, but each imagined him- 
self to have discovered a way to which the rest were 
strangers. Many expedients were indeed tried by this 
industrious tribe, of whom some were making them- 
selves wings, which others were contriving to actuate 
by the perpetual motion. But with all their labour, 
and all their artifices, they never rose above the 
ground, or quickly fell back, nor ever approached the 
thrpne of Hope, but continued still to gaze at a dis- 
tance, and laughed at the slow progress of those whom 
they saw toiling in the Streight of Difliculty. 

Fart of the favourites of Fancy, -wTaeiv. \Xic^ \i».^ 
entered the garden^ without making, A^ik^ >^<bx«^, 
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an attempt to climb the mountain^ turned imme- 
diately to the vale of Idleness^ a calm and undis- 
turbed retirement, from whence they could always 
have Hope in prospect, and to which they pleased 
themselves with believing that she intended speedily 
to descend. These were indeed scorned by all the 
rest ; but they seemed very little affected by con- 
tempt, advice, or reproof, but were resolved to ex- 
pect at ease the favour of the goddess. 

Among this gay race I was wandering, and found 
them ready to answer all my questions, and willing 
to communicate their mirth : but turning round I 
saw two dreadful monsters entering the vale, one of 
them I knew to be Age, and the other Want. Sport 
and revelling were now at an end, and an universal 
shriek of affright and distress burst out and awaked 
me. 
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Vwendum rect^t dim propter piurima, tHin his 
Jhradpu^ catisis, vt lingitas maticipiorum 
Contemnas; nam lingua jnali pars pessima servi, 

juv. SAT. ix. 1 18. 

Let us Uve well : were it alone for this, 
The baneful tongues of servants to despise: 
Slander, that worst of poisons, ever finds 
An easy entrance to ignoble minds. 

HEBVXT. 

The younger Pliny has very justly observed, that of 

actions that deserve our attention, the most splendid 

Bjmmtaiwajs the greatest. lEW.e, aud'vvfstiAftXs^XLd 
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applause^ are not excited but by external and adven- 
titious circumstances^ often distinct and separate from 
virtue and heroism. Eminence of station^ greatness 
of effect, and all the favours of fortune, must concur 
to place excellence in public view; but fortitude, 
diligence, and patience, divested of their show, glide 
unobserved through the crowd of life, and suffer and 
act, though with the same vigour and constancy, yet 
without pity and without praise. 

This remark may be extended to all parts of life. 
Nothing is to be estimated by its effect upon com- 
mon eyes and common ears. A thousand miseries 
make silent and invisible inroads on mankind, and 
the heart feels innumerable throbs, which never break 
into complaint. Perhaps, likewise, our pleasures are 
for the most part equally secret, and most are borne 
up by some private satis^Eiction, some internal con- 
sciousness, some latent hope, some peculiar prospect, 
which they never communicate, but reserve for soli- 
tary hours and clandestine meditation. 

The main of life is, indeed, composed of small in- 
cidents and petty occurrences ; of wishes for objects 
not remote, and grief for disappointments of no fatal 
consequence ; of insect vexations which sting us and 
fly away, impertinencies which buzz a while about 
us, and are heard no more ; ^f meteorous pleasures 
which dance before us and are dissipated ; of compli- 
ments which glide off the soul like other music, and 
are forgotten by him that gave, and him that receiv- 
ed them. 

Such is the general heap out of which every man 
is to cull his own condition : for, as the chymists tell 
us, that all bodies are resolvable into the same ele- 
ments, and that the boundless variety of things arises 
from the different proportions of very few ingre- 
dients ; so a few pains and a few pleasuT^^ «t^ ^nJ^r. 
materials of human life, and of tliesfe tYi'^igiTO^oT^iSnio^ 
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are partly allotted by Providence, and partly left to 
the arrangement of reason and of choice. 

As these are well or ill disposed, man is for the 
most part happy or miserable. For very few are in- 
volved in great events, or have their thread of life 
entwisted with the chain of causes on which armies 
or nations are suspended ; and even those who seem 
wholly busied in public afiairs, and elevated above low 
cares or trivial pleasures, pass the chief part of their 
time in familiar and domestic scenes ; from these th^y 
come into public life, to these they are every hour 
recalled by passions not to be suppressed ; in these 
they have the reward of their toils, and to these at 
last they retire. 

The great end of prudence is, to give cheerfulness 
to those hours, which splendour cannot gild, and ac- 
clamation cannot exhi^rate ; those soft intervals of 
unbended amusement, in which a man shrinks to his 
natural dimensions, and throws aside the ornaments 
or disguises, which he feels in privacy to be useless 
incumbrances, and to lose all effect when they become 
funiliar. To be happy at home is the ultimate re^ 
suit of all ambition, the end to which every enter- 
prise and labour tends, and of which every desire 
proBcipts the prosecution. 

It is, indeed, at home that every man must be known 
by those who would make a just estimate either of his 
virtue or felicity ; for smiles and embroidery are alike 
occasional, and the mind is often dressed for show in 
painted honour and fictitious benevolence. 

Every man must have found some whose lives, in 
every house but their own, was a continual series of 
hypocrisy, and who concealed under fair appearances 
bad qualities, which, whenever they thought them- 
selves out of the reach of censure, broke out from 
their restraint, like winds imprisoned in their ca- 
yerm; and whom ev^ry one hait^^iSoivtQViNfesWt. 
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they whose love a wise man is chiefly solicitous to 
procure. And there are others who, without any. 
show of general goodness, and without the attrac- 
tions by which popularity is conciliated, are received 
among their own families as bestowers of happiness, 
and reverenced as instructors, guardians, ana bene- 
factors. 

The most authentic witnesses of any man's cha- 
racter are those who know him in his own family, 
and see him without any restraint or rule of conduct, 
but such as he voluntarily prescribes to himself. If 
a man carries virtue with him into his private apart- 
ments, and takes no advantage of unlimited power or 
probable secrecy ; if we trace him through the round 
of his time, and find that his character, with those 
allowanoes which mortal frailty must always want, 
is uniform and regular, we have all the evidence of 
his sincerity, that one man can have with regard to 
pother ; and, indeed, as hypocrisy cannot be its own 
reward, we may, without hesitation, determine that 
his heart is pure. 

The highest panegyric, therefore, that private vir- 
tue can receive, is the praise of servants. For how- 
ever vanity or insolence may look down with contempt 
on the sumrage of men undignified by wealth, and un- 
enlightened by education, it very seldom happens that 
they commend or blame without justice, vice and 
virtue are easily distinguished. Oppression, accord- 
ing to Harrington's aphorism, will be felt by those 
that cannot see it ; and, perhaps, it falls out very 
often that, in moral questions, the philosophers in 
the gown, and the livery, difier not so much in their 
sentiments, as in their language, and have equal 
power of discerning right, though they cannot point 
it out to others with equal address. 

There are.very few ^ults to be committed in soli- 
todej^ or ivitbout some agents, paituex&> co\vi«ddst^V^> 
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or witnesses ; and^ therefore^ the servant must oom- 
monly know the secrets of a master, who has any 
secrets to intrust ; and failings, merely personal, are 
so frequently exposed by that security which pride 
and folly generally produce, and so inquisitively 
watched by that desire of reducing the inequalities 
of condition, which the lower orders of the world will 
always feel, that the testimony of a menial domestic 
can seldom be considered as defective for want of 
knowledge. And though its impartiality may be 
sometimes suspected, it is at least as credible as that 
of equals, where rivalry instigates censure, or friend- 
ship dictates palliations. 

The danger of betraying our weakness to our ser- 
vants, and the impossibility of concealing it from 
them, may be justly considered as one motive to a 
regular and irreproachable life. For no condition is 
more hateful or despicable than his who has put him- 
self in the power of his servant ; in the power of 
him whom, perhaps, he has first corrupted by making 
him subservient to his vices, and whose fidelity he, 
therefore, cannot enforce by any precepts of honesty 
or reason. It is seldom known that authority, thus 
acquired, is possessed without insolence, or that the 
mdster is not forced to confess, by his tameness or 
forbearance, that he has enslaved himself by some 
foolish confidence. And his crime is equally punished, 
whatever part he takes of the choice to which he is 
reduced ; and he is from that fatal hour, in which he 
sacrificed his dignity to his passions, in perpetual 
dread of insolence or defiamation ; of a controller at 
home, or an accuser abroad. He is condemned to 
purchase, by continual bribes, that secrecy which 
bribes never secured, and which, after a long course 
of submission, promises, and anxieties, he will find 
violated in a tit of rage, or in a frolic of drunkenness. 

To dread no eye, and to suspect no ton^e, i^the 
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great prerogative of innocence; an exemption granted 
only to invariable virtue. But guilt has always its 
horrors and solicitudes ; and to make it yet more 
shameful and detestable^ it is doomed often to stand 
in awe of those to whom nothing could give in- 
fluence or weight, but their power of betraying. 
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Flet quoqiiet ut in specvlo rugas adspexit aniles, 
Tyndaris; et secum, cur sit bis rapta, requirit, 
Tempus edax reruniy tuque invidiosa vetustas. 
Omnia destruitis : vitiataque dentibus €Bvi 
PaulaUm lentd consunUHs omnia morte. 

OVID. MET. XV. S38. ■ 

The dreaded wrinkles when poor Helen spied, 
Ah ! why this second rape ?— with tears she cried. 
Time, thou devourer, and thou, envious age, 
Who all destroy with keen corroding rage, 
Beneath your jaws, whatever have pleased or please. 
Must sink, consumed by swifl or slow degrees. 

ELFHINSTON. 

An old Greek epigrammatist, intending to show the 
miseries that attend the last stage of man, impre- 
cates upon those who arc so foolish as to wish for long 
life, the calamity of continuing to grow old from cen- 
tury to century. He thought that no adventitious 
or loreign pain was requisite, that decrepitude itself 
was an epitome of whatever is dreadful, and nothing 
could be added to the curse of age, but t\iat\\. ^Q»\i2A 
he extended beyond its natural limits* 
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The most indifferent or negligent spectator can, 
indeed^ scarcely retire without heaviness of heart, 
from a view of the last scenes of the tragedy of life, 
in which he finds those who^ in the former parts of 
the drama^ were distinguished by opposition of con- 
duct^ contrariety of designs, and dissimilitude of per- 
sonal qualities, all involved in one common distress^ 
and all struggling with affliction which they cannot 
hope to overcome. 

The other miseries which waylay our passage 
through the world, wisdom may escape, and fortitude 
may conquer : by caution and circumspection we may 
steal along with very little to obstruct or incommo(ie 
us ; by spirit and vigour we may force a way, and 
reward the vexation of contest by the pleasures of 
victory. But a time must come when our policy and 
bravery shall be equally useless ; when we shall alt 
sink into helplessness and sadness, without any 
power of receiving solace from the pleasures that 
have formerly delighted us, or any prospect of emerg- 
ing into a second possession of the blessings that we 
have lost. 

The industry of man has, indeed, not been wanting 
in endeavours to procure comforts for these hours of 
dejection and melancholy, and to gild the dreadful 
gloom with artificial light. The most usual support 
of old age is wealth. He whose possessions are large, 
and whose chests are full, imagines himself always 
fortified against invasions on his authority. If ne 
has lost all other means of government, if his strength 
and his reason fail him, he can at last alter his will ; 
and, therefore, all that have hopes must likewise have 
fears, and he may still continue to give laws to such 
to have not ceased to regard their own interest. 

This is, indeed, too frequently the citadel of the 

dotard, the last fortress to which age retires, and in 

which he makes the standi agjaici&X \^^ u^\»xt. t«^ 
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that seizes his domains^ disputes his commands^ and 
cancels his prescriptions. But here, though there 
may be safety, there is no pleasure ; and what re- 
mains is but a proof that more was once possessed. 
Nothing seems to have been more universally 
dreaded by the ancients than orbity, or want of chil- 
dren ; and, indeed, to a man who has survived all 
the companions of his youth, all who have partici- 
pated his pleasures ana his cares, have been engaged 
in the same events, and filled their minds with the 
same conceptions, this full-peopled world is a dismal 
solitude. He stands forlorn and silent, neglected or 
insulted, in the midst of multitudes, animated with 
hopes which he cannot share, and employed in busi- 
ness which he is no longer able to forward or retard ; 
nor can he find any to whom his life or his death are 
of importance, unless he has secured some domestic 
gratification, some tender employments, and endeared 
himself to some whose interest and gratitude may 
unite them to him. 

So different are the colours of life, as we look for- 
ward to the future, or backward to the past ; and so 
different the opinions and sentiments which this con- 
trariety of appearance naturally produces, that the 
conversation of the old and young ends generally 
with contempt or pity on either side. To a young 
man entering the world, -with fulness of hope, and 
ardour of pursuit, nothing is so unpleasing as the cold 
caution, the faint expectations, the scrupulous diffi- 
dence which experience and disappointments cer- 
tainly infuse ; and the old man wonders in his turn 
that the world never can grow wiser, that neither 
precepts nor testimonies can cure boys of their cre- 
dulity and sufficiency ; and that not one can be con- 
vinced that snares are laid for him, tiUiie finds him- 
self entangled. 

Thus one generation is always the acotti axi^'wwv- 
4Jer of the (Aber, and the notions of the olAaa^lfCVMv^ 
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are like liquors of different gravity and texture which 
never can unite. The spirits of youth sublimed by 
healthy and volatilized by passion^ soon leave behind 
them the phlegmatic sediment of weariness and de- 
liberation^ and burst out in temerity and enterprise. 
The tenderness^ therefore^ which nature infuses^ and 
which long habits of beneficence confirm^ is neces- 
sary to reconcile such opposition ; and an old man 
must be a father^ to bear with patience those follies 
and absurdities which he will perpetually imagine 
himself to find in the schemes and expectations^ the 
pleasures and the sorrows of those who have not yet 
been hardened by time^ and chilled by frustration. 

Yet it may be doubted whether the pleasure of 
seeing children ripening into strength^ be not over- 
balanced by the pain of seeing some fall in the blos- 
som^ and others blasted in their growth ; some shaken 
down by storms^ some tainted with cankers^ and'some 
shrivelled in the shade ; and whether he that extends 
his care beyond himself, does not multiply his anxie- 
ties more than his pleasures^ and weary himself to 
no purpose^ by superintending what he cannot re- 
gulate. 

But though age be to every order of human beings 
sufficiently terrible^ it is particularly to be dreaded 
bv fine lames, who have had no other end or ambition 
tnan to fill up the day and the night with dress> di- 
versions^ and flattery^ and who, having made no ac- 
quaintance with knowledge or with business, have 
constantly caught all their ideas from the current 
prattle of the hour, and been indebted for all their 
nappiness to compliments and treats. With these 
ladies, age begins early, and very often lasts long ; it 
begins when their b^uty fades, when their mirtii 
loses its sprightliness, and their motion its ease. From 
that time jul which gave them joy vanishes from 
about them ; they hear t\ie pioise^ )ae&\.«w«A. «iv 
otbersj which used to swell t\ieiT bosoms vnX>a.cTK^x.- 
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ation. They visit the seats of felicity^ and endea- 
vour to continue the habit of being delighted. But 
pleasure is only received when we believe that we 
give it in return. Neglect and petulance inform 
them that their power and their value are past ; and 
what then remains but a tedious and comfortless uni- 
formity of time^ without any motion of the heart or 
exercise of the reason ? 

Yet, however age may discourage us by its appear- 
ance from considering it in prospect^ we shall sul by 
degrees certainly be old ; and therefore we oUght to 
mquire what provision can be made against that time 
of distress } what happiness can be stored up against 
the winter of life ? and how we may pass our latter 
years with serenity and cheerfulness } 

If it has been found by the experience of mankind^ 
that not even the best seasons of life are able to sup- 
ply sufficient gratifications^ without anticipating un- 
certain felicities^ it cannot surely be supposed^ that 
old stgBj, worn with labours^ harassed with anxieties^ 
and tortured with diseases^ should have any gladness 
of its own^ or feel any satisfaction from the contem- 
plation of the present. All the comfort that can 
now be expected must be recalled from the past^ or 
borrowed from the future ; the past is very soon ex- 
hausted^ all the events or actions of whicn the me- 
mory can afford pleasure are quickly recollected ; and 
the future lies beyond the grave, where it can be 
reached only by virtue and devotion. 

Piety is the only proper and adequate relief of 
decaying man. He that grows old witiiout religious 
hopes^ as he declines into imbecility, and feels pains 
and sonows incessantly crowding upon him, fedls 
into a golph of bottomless misery, in which every 
reflection must plunge him deeper, and where he 
finds only new gradations of anguish and ^t^^o^^ 
cf lunnr* 
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Awro duterioTfJidvo pretioaior mnt^ 

ovniu lUET. i. 114. 

SiKceetfing times a sAtct age bdn^d, 
£xceIKiig bnss» but more excdi'd by gold. 

Hesiod, in his celebrated distnbati<Mi of numkiiidj 
divides them into three orders of intellect. *' The 
first place/' says he, ^' belongs to him that can by 
his own powers discern what is right and fit, and 
penetrate to the remoter motives of action. The se- 
ocmd is claimed by him that is willing to hear in- 
struction, and can perceive right and wrong when 
they are shown him by another ; but he that has 
neither acuteness nor docility, who can neither find 
the way by himself nor will be led by others, is a 
wretch without use or value." 

If we survey the moral world, it will be found, 
that the same division may be made of men with 
r^ard to their virtue. There are some whose prin- 
ciples are so firmly fixed, whose conviction is so con- 
stantly present to their minds, and who have raised 
in themselves such ardent wishes for the approbation 
of Grod, and the happiness with which he has pro- 
mised to reward obedience and perseverance, that 
they rise above all other cares and considerations, 
and uniformly examine every action and desire, by 
comparing it with the divine commands. There are 
othm in a kind of equipoise between good and ill ; 
who are moved, or the one patt,\>y tiOoLe^ ox i^\fias»xe> 
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by the gratifications of passion and the delights of 
sense ; and, on the other, by laws of which they own 
the obligation, and rewards of which they believe the 
reality, and whom a very small addijtion of weight 
turns either way. The third class consists of beings 
immersed in pleasure, or abandoned to passion^ with- 
out any desire of higher good, or any effort to extend 
their thoughts beyond immediate and gross satisfac- 
tions. 

The second class is so much the most numerous, 
that it may be considered as comprising the whole 
body of mankind. Those of the last are not very 
many^y and those of the first are very few ; and nei- 
ther the one nor the other fall much under the con- 
sideration of the moralist, whose precepts are in- 
tended chiefly for those who are endeavouring to go 
ftyrward up the steeps of virtue, not for those who 
have already reached the summit, or those who are 
resolved to stay for ever in their present situation. 

To a man not versed in the living world, but ac- 
customed to judge only by speculative reason, it is 
scarcely credible that any one should be in this state 
of indifference, or stand undetermined and unen- 
gaged;, ready to follow the first call to either side. It 
seems certam, that either a man must believe that 
virtue will make him happy, and resolve therefore to 
be virtuous, or think that he may be happy without 
virtue, and therefore cast off all care but for his pre- 
sent interest. It seems impossible that conviction 
should be on one side, and practice on the other ; and 
that he who has seen the right way should volunta- 
rily shut his eyes, that he may quit it with more 
tzanquillity. xet all these absurdities are every hour 
to be found ; the wisest and best men deviate from 
known and acknowledged duties, by inadvertency or 
surprise ; and most are good no longei tli^u WioiV^ 
iemptatwn is away, than while tli^ -^jjSiSS^QU^ w^ 
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without excitements^ and their opinions are free from 
the counteraction of any other motive. 

Among the sentiments which almost every man 
changes as he advances into years^ is the expectation 
of uniformity of character. He that, wimout ac- 
quaintance with the power of desire, the cogency of 
aistress, the complications of affairs, or the force of 
partial influence, has filled his mind with the excel- 
lence of virtue, and, having never tried his resolution 
in any encounters with hope or fear, believes it able 
to stand firm, whatever shall oppose it, will be always 
clamorous against the smallest failure, ready to exact 
the utmost punctualities of right, and to consider 
every man that fails in any part of his duty, as with- 
out conscience and without merit ; unworthy of trust 
or love, of pity or regard ; as an enemy whom all 
should join to orive out of society, as a pest which all 
should avoid, or as a weed which all should trample. 

It is not but by experience, that we are taught the 
possibility of retaining some virtues, and rejecting 
others, or of being good or bad to a particular degree. 
For it is very easy to the solitary reasoner to prove, 
that the same arguments by which the mind is for- 
tified against one crime are of equal force against all,, 
and the consequence very naturally follows, that he 
whom they fail to move on any occasion, has either 
never considered them, or has by some fallacy taught 
himself to evade their validity ; and that, therefore, 
when a man is known to be guilty of one crime, no 
further evidence is needful of his depravity and cor- 
ruption. 

Yet such is the state of all mortal virtue, that it 
is always uncertain and variable, sometimes extend- 
ing to the whole compass of duty, and sometimes 
shrinking into a narrower space, and fortifying only 
a few avenues of the heart, while all the rest is left 
€pen to the incursions of appetite, ox ^NenLXK^X^^^ 
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domiaion of wickedness. Nothing therefore is more 
unjust than to judge of man by too short an acquaint- 
ance and too slight inspection ; for it often happens, 
that in the loose^ and thoughtless, and dissipated, 
there is a secret radical worth, which may shoot out 
by proper cultivation; that the spark of Heaven, 
tnough dimmed and obstructed, is yet not extin- 
guished, but may, by the breath of counsel and ex- 
hortation, be kindled into flame. 

To imagine that every one who is not completely 
good is irrecoverably abandoned, is to suppose that 
all are capable of the same degrees of excellence ; it 
is, indeed, to exact from all, that perfection which 
none ever can 'attain. And since the purest virtue 
is consistent with some vice, and the virtue of the 
greatest number with almost an equal proportion of 
contrary qualities, let none too hastily conclude that 
all goodness is lost, though it may for a time be 
clouded and overwhelmed ; for most minds are the 
slaves of external circumstances, and conform to any 
hand that undertakes to mould them, roll down any 
torrent of custom in which they happen to be caught, 
or bend to any importunity that toirs hard against 
them. 

It may be particularly observed of women, that 
they are for the most part good or bad, as they fedl 
among those who practise vice or virtue ; and that 
neither education nor reason gives them much secu* 
rity against the influence of example. Whether it 
be that they have less courage to stand against oppo- 
sition, or that their desire of admiration makes them 
sacrifice their principles to the poor pleasure of worth- 
less praise, it is certain, whatever be the cause, that 
female goodness seldom keeps its ground against 
laughter, flattery, or fashion. 

For this reason, every one should consider K\msftl€ 
as intrusted not only with his oivn coxiduoX, \wlX.^'\\)cl 

p2 



52 BAMBLER. NO. 71* 

that of others ; and as accountable^ not only for the 
duties which he neglects, or the crimes that he com-* 
mits, but for that negligence and irregularity which 
he may encourage or inculcate. Every man^ m what- 
ever station, has, or endeavours to have, his followers, 
admirers, and imitators, and has therefore the influ- 
ence of his example to watch with care ; he ought to 
avoid not only crimes, but the appearance of crimes, 
and not only to practise virtue, but to applaud, coun- 
tenance, and support it. For it is possible that, for 
want of attention, we may teach others faults £rani 
which ourselves are free, or, by a cowardly desertion 
of a cause which we ourselves approve, may pervert 
those who fix their eyes upon us, and, having no rule 
of their own to guide their course, are easily misled 
by the aberrations of that example which they choose 
for their direction. 
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Vivere quod prospero pauj)er, nee imUilis anniSf 
Da veniam : properat vivere nemo satis. 

MART. EP. ii. 90. S. 

True, sir, to live I haste, your pardon give, 
For tell me, who makes haste enough to live ? 

F. LEWIS. 

Many words and sentences are so frequently heard 

in the mouths of men, that a superficial observer is 

inclined to believe that they must contain some pri- 

mary principle, some great rule oi «tct\oTv, ^wlavcn. it 
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is proper always to have present to the attention^ and 
by which the use of every hour is to be adjusted. 
Yet^ if we consider the conduct of those sententious 
philosophers^ it will often be founds that they repeat 
these aphorisms^ merely because they have some- 
where heard them^ because they have nothing else to 
say, or because they think veneration gained by such 
appearances of wisdom ; but that no ideas are annexed 
to the words^ and that^ according to the old blunder 
of the followers of Aristotle^ their souls are mere pipes 
<»r organs^ which transmit sounds^ but do not under- 
stand than. 

Of this kind is the well known and well attested 
position^ that life is shorty which may be heard among 
mankind by an attentive auditor^ many times a-day^ 
but which never yet^ within my reach of observation^ 
left any impression upon the mind ; and^ perhaps^ if 
my readers will turn their thoughts back upon their 
old friends^ they will find it difficult to call a single 
man to remembrance^ who appeared to know that life 
was short till he was about to lose it. 

It is observable that Horace^ in his account of the 
characters of men^ as they are diversified by the va- 
rious influence of time^ remarks^ that the old man is 
dilator^ spe Umgus, given to procrastination^ and in- 
clined to extend his hopes to a great distance. So 
far are we generally from thinking what we often say 
of the shortness of life^ that at the time when it is 
necessarily shortest^ we form projects which we de- 
lay to execute^ indulge such expectations as nothing 
but a long train of events can gratify^ and sufier those 
passions to gain upon us, which are only excusable 
m the prime of life. 

These reflections were lately excited in my mind^ 
by an evening's conversation with my friend Pros- 
peroy who^ at the age of flfty-five, \ia& \)o\x^X. ^xi 
estate^ and is now contriving to diStpo^ Q^^ c\3X>i^« 

f3 
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vate it with uncommon elegance. His great plea* 
sure is to walk among stately trees^ and lie nciusing 
in the heat of noon under their shade ; he is there- 
fore maturely considering how he shall dispose his 
walks and his groves, and has at last determined to 
send for the best plans from Italy, and forbear plant- 
ing till the next season. 

Thus is life trifled away in preparations to do what 
never can be done, if it be left unattempted till all 
the requisites which imagination can suggest are ga- 
thered together. Where our design terminates only 
in our own satisfaction, the mistake is of no great 
importance ; for tlie pleasure of expecting enjoyment, 
is often greater tlian that of obtaining it, and the 
completion of almost every wish is found a disap- 
pointment ; but when many others are interested m 
en undertaking, when any design is formed, in which 
the improvement or security of mankind is involved, 
nothing is more unworthy either of wisdom or bene- 
volence, than to delay it from time to time, or to for- 
get how much every day that passes over us takes 
away from our power, and how soon an idle purpose 
to do an action, sinks into a mournful wish that it 
had once been done. 

We are frequently importuned, by the bacchana- 
lian writers, to lay hold on the present hour, to catch 
the pleasures within our reach, and remember that 
futurity is not at our command : 

Znrm ivfnffts tit fihv, ikkk /3«r«y. 

Soon fades the rose ; once past the fragrant hour. 
The loiterer finds a bramble for a flower. 

But surely these exhortations may, with equal pro- 

Tiriety, be applied to better purposes ; it may be at 

MBBst iaculcated, that pleasures aie moi^ ^^^ y^x.^ 
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jponed than virtues^ and that greater loss is suffered 
by missing an opportunity of doing good^ than an 
hour of giddy frolic and noisy merriment. 

When Baxter had lost a thousand pounds^ which 
he had laid up for the erection of a school^ he used 
frequently to mention the misfortune as an incite- 
ment to be charitable while God gives the power of 
bestowing^ and considered himsdf as culpable , in 
some d^ree for having left a good action in tne hands 
of chance^ and suffered his benevolence to be defeated 
tar- want of quickness and diligence. 

It is lamented by Heame^ the learned antiquary 
«f Oxford, that this general forgetfulness of the fra- 
frility of life, has remarkably infected the students 
^ monuments and records / as their employment 
consists first in collectings and afterwards in arrang- 
ing or abstracting what libraries afford them^ they 
imght to amass no more than they can digest ; but 
when they have undertaken a work^ they go on 
searching and transcribing^ call for new supplies^ 
lidien they are already overburthened^ and at last 
leave their work unfimshed. " It is/' says he, " the 
business of a good antiquary, as of a good man, to 
have mortality always before him." 

Thus not only in the slumber of sloth, but in the 
dissipation of iU-directed industry, is the shortness 
of life generally forgotten. As some men lose their 
hours in laziness, because they suppose, that there is 
time enough for the reparation of neglect ; others 
busy themselves in providing that no length of life 
may want employment ; and it often happens, that 
sluggishness and activity are equally surpnsed by the 
last summons, and perish not more difierently from 
each other, than the fowl that received the shot in 
her. flight, from her that is killed upon the bush. 

Among the man j improvements madfc\y5 ^)[i^^as^. 
centufies in iriziiiaa knowledge^ may \)e ivajt^wx^^ 
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the exact calculations of the value of life ; but what- 
ever may be their use in traffic^ they seem very little 
to have advanced morality. They have hitherto been 
rather applied to the acquisition of money^ than of 
wisdom ; the computer refers none of his calculations 
to his own tenure^ but persists in contempt of pro- 
bability^ to foretel old age to himself^ and believes 
that he is marked out to reach the utmost vei^ of 
human existence^ and see thousands and ten thoa« 
sands &11 into the grave. 

So deeply is this fallacy rooted in the hearty and 
so strongly guarded by hope and fear against the ap- 
proach of reason^ that neither science nor experience 
can shake it^ and we act as if life were without end^ 
though we see and confess its uncertainty and short- 
ness. 

Divines have^ with great strength and ardour, 
shown the absurdity of delaying reformation and re« 
pentance ; a degree of folly indeed^ which sets eter-« 
nity to hazard. It is the same weakness^ in propor- 
tion to the importance of the neglect^ to transfer any 
care^ which now claims our attention^ to a future 
time ; we subject ourselves to needless dangers from 
accidents which early diligence would have obviated, 
or perplex our minds by vain precautions, and make 
provision for the execution of designs, of which the 
opportunity once missed never will return. 

As he tnat lives longest lives but a little while, 
every man may be certain that he has no time to 
waste. The duties of life are commensurate to its 
duration, and every day brings its task, which if neg- 
lected is doubled on the morrow. But he that has 
already trifled away those months and years, in which 
he should have laboured, must remember that he has 
now only a part of that of which the whole is little ; 
and that since the few moments remaining are to be 
caasidered as the last^ trust oi Heaven, tmA. waaSa \» 
Be lost 
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Omnis Aristippum decvil coloTf et stattiSf et res^ 
Tentaniem mc^orOffere pneserUUnt^ aguum. 

H0K.EP1ST. i. 17. 23. 

Yet AristippuR ev'ry dress became ; 
In every various change of life the same; 
And though he aim*d at things of higher kind, 
Yet to the present held an equal mind. 

F&AMCIS. 

^^ TO THE RAMBLER. 
" SIR, 

" Those who exalt themselves into the chair of in- 
struction, without inquiring whether any will sub- 
Riit to their authority, have not sufficiently consider- 
ed how much of human life passes in little incidents,- 
cursory conversation, slight business, and casual 
amusements ; and therefore they have endeavoured 
only to inculcate the more awful virtues, without 
condescending to regard those petty qualities, which 
grow important only by their frequency, and which, 
Siough tney produce no single acts of heroism, nor 
astonish us by great events, yet are every moment 
exerting their influence upon us, and make the 
draught of life sweet or bitter by imperceptible in- 
stillations. They operate unseen and unregarded, as 
change of air makes us sick or healthy, though we 
l»reathe it vtdthout attention, and only know the par- 
ticles that impregnate it by their salutary or malig- 
nant effects. 

You have shown yourself not ignorant of the value 
of those subaltern endowments, yet \ia\e \o\ki^xV^ 
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neglected to recommend good-humour to the world, 
though a little reflection will show you that it is the 
balm of being, the quality to which all that adorns or 
elevates mankind muist owe its power of pleasing* 
Without good-humour, learning and bravery can only 
confer that superiority which swells the heart of the 
lion in the desert, where he roars without reply, and 
ravages without resistance. Without good-humour 
virtue may awe by its dignity, and amaze by its 
brightness ; but must always be viewed at a distance, 
and will scarcely gain a j&iend or attract an imitator. 
" Good-humour may be defined a habit of being 
pleased ; a constant and perennial softness of manner, 
easiness of approach, and suavity of disposition ; like 
that which every man perceives in himself, when the 
first transports of new felicity have subsided, and his 
thoughts are only kept in motion by a slow succes- 
^on of soft impulses. Good-humour is a state be- 
tween gaiety and unconcern ; the act or emanation of 
a mind at leisure to regard the gratification of an- 
other. 

'* It is imagined by many, that whenever they asoiie 
to please, they are required to be merry, and to sfiow 
the gladness of their souls by flights of pleasantry 
and bursts of laughter. But though these men may 
be for a time heard with applause and admiration^ 
they seldom delight us long. We enjoy them a little, 
and then retire to easiness and good-humour, as the 
eye gazes awhile on eminences glittering with the 
sun, but soon turns aching away to verdure and to 
flowers. 

' " Gaiety is to good-humour as animal perfumes to 
vegetable fragrance ; the one overpowers weak spirits, 
and the other recreates and revives them. Gaiety 
seldom fisiils to give some pain ; the hearers either 
strain their fieiculties to accompany its towerings, or 
are left behind in envy and despair. Good-humour 
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boasti no fEU^nlties which every one does not believe 
in his own power^ and pleases principally by not of- 
fending. 

'' It is well known that the most certain way to give 
any man pleasure^ is to persnade him that you receive 
{Measure n'om him^ to encourage him to freedom and 
c<mfidence^ and to avoid any such appearance of su- 
periority as may overbear and depress him. We see 
many that by tnis art only^ spend their days in the 
midst of caresses^ invitations^ and civilities; and 
without any extraordinary qualities or attainments^ 
are the universal favourites of both sexes^ and cer- 
tainly find a friend in every place. The darlings of 
the world will^ indeed^ be generally found such as 
excite neither jealousy nor fear^ and are not consider- 
ed as candidates for any eminent degree of reputa- 
tion^ but content themselves with common accom- 
plishments^ and endeavour rather to solicit kindness 
than to raise esteem ; therefore in assemblies and 
places of resort^ it seldom fails to happen^ that though 
at the entrance of some particular person every face 
brightens with gladness^ and every hand is extended 
in salutation^ yet if you pursue him beyond the first 
exchange of civilities, you will find him of very 
small importance, and only welcome to the company, 
as one by whom all conceive themselves admired, 
and with whom any one is at liberty to amuse him- 
self when he can find no other auditor or companion, 
as one with whom all are at ease, who will hear a 
jest without criticism, and a narrative without con- 
tradiction, who laughs with every wit, and yields to 
every disputer. 

'* There are many whose vanity always inclines 
them to associate with those firom whom they have no 
reason to fear mortification ; and there are times in 
ndbick the wise and the knowing ate vnXliin^ \.o ^^- 
care pnwe without the labour of des«nV»%'^^>*^'^ 
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wkidi the most ekritod mind is wflliiig to deaoendy 
and the most icdre to beat lesfc. AD, thcrdfavc^ aie 
at same hour or another fond of fMnpawyBM whom 
thej can entertain upon easy texma, and wlio will 
relieve them from solitude, without ooodenmii^ them 
to vigilance and caution. We aze most inclined to 
jove^ when we have nothing to fear^ and he that en- 
courages us to please ouraelres, will not be long 
without preference in our affection to those whose 
learning holds US at the distance of pupils, or whose 
wit calls allattentkm from us, and leaves us withoot 
importance and without r^ard. 

*' It is remarked by prince Henry^ when he sees 
Falstaff lying on the ground, that ' he could have 
better spared a better man.' He was well acquaint- 
ed with the vices and follies of him whom he lament* 
ed, but while his omviction cmnpelled him to do jus- 
tice to superior qualities, his tenderness still broke 
out at the remembrance of Falstaff, of the cheerful 
companion, the loud buffoon, with whom he had pass- 
ed his time in all the luxury of idleness, who had 
gladded him with uncnvied merriment, and whom 
he could at once enjoy and despise. 

" You may perhaps think this account of those 
who are distinguished for their good-humour^ not 
very consistent with the praises which I have bestow- 
ed upon it. But surely nothing can more evidently 
show the value of this quality, than that it recom- 
mends those who are destitute of all other excellen- 
cies, and procures regard to the trifling, friendship 
to the worthless, and affection to the dvdl. 

'' Good-humour is, indeed, generally degraded by 
the characters in which it is found ; for being con- 
sidered as a cheap and vulgar quality, we find it often 
neglected by those that having excellencies of higher 
jeputation and brighter splendour, perhaps imagine 
jtbat tbey have some pght to gcat^S^ lucifixcka^^^ ^x ^ 
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expense of others^ and are to demand compliance^ 
Tather than to practise it. It is by some unfortunate 
mistake that almost all those who have any claim to 
esteem or love, press their pretensions with too little 
consideration of others. This mistake, my own in- 
terest, as well as my zeal for general happiness, makes 
me desirous to rectify ; for I have a friend, who, be- 
cause he knows his own fidelity and usefulness, is 
never willing to sink into a companion : I have a 
wife whose beauty first subdued me, and whose wit 
confirmed her conquest, but whose beauty now serves 
no other purpose than to entitle her to tyranny, and 
whos^ wft is only used to justify perverseness. 

'' Surely nothing can be more unreasonable than to 
lose the will to please, when we are conscious of thq 
power, or show more cruelty than to choose any kind 
of influence before that of kindness. He that regards 
the welfare of others, should make his virtue ap. 
|iroachable, that it may beloved and copied; and he 
that considers the wants which every man feels, or 
will feel, of external assistance, must rather wish to 
be surroimded by those that love him, than by those 
that admire his excellencies, or solicit his fieivours ; 
fbr admiration ceases with novelty, and interest gains 
its end and retires. A man, whose great qualities 
want the ornament of superficial attractions, is like 
a naked mountain with mines of gold, which willbs 
frequented only till the treasure is exhausted. 

** I am, &c. 

" PHILOMIDBS." 
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Why thinks the fool with chOcBsh hope to see 
What neither is, nor was, nor e'er sludl be? 
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'^ TO THE BAlfBLEB. ^ 
'* MR, 

'^ Ip yon feel any of that compassion which yoa re- 
commend to others, yoa will not disr^ard a case 
which I have reason, firom ohservation, to believe very 
common, and which I know by experience to be very 
miserable. And thoogh the querulons are seldom 
received with great ardour of kindness, I hope to 
escape the mortification of finding that my lamenta- 
ti<ms spread the contagion of impatience, and produce 
anger rather than tenderness, I write not merely t» 
vent the swelling of my heart, but to inquire by what 
means I may recover my tranquillity ; and shall en- 
deavour at brevity in my narrative, having long known 
that complaint quickly tires, however elegant or how« 
ever just. 

'* 1 was bom in a remote county, of a family that 

boasts alliances with the greatest names in English 

history, and extends its chdms of affinity to the Tu- 

dors and Plantagenets. My ancestors, by little and 

little, waited their patrimony aV^ ^1 i»xiv« W^u^t 
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enough left for the support of a hmllj, without de- 
-SMending to the cultivation of his own grounds^ being 
xx>ndenmed to pay three sisters the fortunes allotted 
t:hein by my grandfather^ who is suspected to have 
made his will when he was incapable of adjusting 
properly the claims of his children^ and who^ per-* 
Laps without design^ enriched his daughters by b^- 
garing his son. My aunts beings at the death of 
their father^ neither young nor beautiful^ nor very 
eminent for softness of bdiaviour^ were suffered to 
live unsolicited^ and by accumulating the interest of 
their portions^ grew everyday richer and prouder. My 
father pleased himself with foreseeing that the pos- 
sessions of those ladies must revert at last to the here- 
ditary estate^ and, that his £unily might lose none 
of its dignity^ resolved to keep me untainted with a 
lucrative employment ; whenever^ therefore^ I dis- 
covered any inclination to the improvement of my 
condition^ my mother never &iled to put me in mind 
of my births and charged me to do nothing with 
which I might be reproached when I should come to 
my aunts' estate. 

'^ In all the perplexities or vexations which want 
of money brought upon us^ it was our constant prac* 
tioe to have recourse to futurity. If any of our neigh- 
boms surpassed us in appearance^ we went home and 
contrived an equipage^ with which the death of my 
aunts was to supply us. If any purse-proud upstart 
was deficient in respect^ vengeance was referred to 
the time in iiiiich our estate was to be repaired. We 
registered every act of civility and rudeness^ in- 
quired the number of dishes at every feasts and mi<« 
nuted the furniture of every house^ that we mighty 
when the hour of affluence should come^ be able to 
eclipse all their splendour^ and surpass aU their mag- 
nificence. 
" Vpoa plans of elegance and schemes oi '!^\e»s»x« 

q2 
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the day rose and set, and the year went round unre- 
garded., while we were busied in laying out planta- 
tions on ground not yet our own, and deliberating 
whether the manor-house should be rebuilt or repair-^ 
ed. This was the amusement of our leisure and the 
solace of our exigencies ; we met together only to 
contrive how our approaching fortune should be en- 
joyed ; for in this our conversation always ended, on 
whatever subject it began. We had none of the col- 
lateral interests which diversify the life of others with 
joys and hopes, but had turned our whole attention 
qn one event, which we could neither hasten nor re- 
tard, and had no other object of curiosity, than the 
health or sickness of my aunts, of which we were 
careful to procure very exact and early intelligence. 

" This visionary opulence for a while soothed our 
imagination, but afterwards fired our wishes and ex- 
asperated our necessities, and my father could not 
always restrain himself from exclaiming, that ' na 
creature had so many lives as a cat and an old maid.' 
At last, upon the recovery of his sister from an ague, 
which she was supposed to have caught by sparing 
fire, he began to lose his stomach, and four months 
afterward sunk into the grave. 

"My mother, who loved her husband, survived 
him but a little while, and left me the sole heir of 
their lands, their schemes, and their wishes. As I 
had not enlarged my conceptions either by books or 
conversation, I differed only from my fiather by the 
i^eshness of my cheeks and the vigout of my step ; 
and like him, gave way to no thoughts but of enjoy- 
ing the wealth which my aunts were hoarding. 

" At length the eldest fell ill. I paid the civili- 
ties and compliments which sickness requires with 
the utmost punctuality. I dreamed every night of 
escutcheons and white gloves, and inquired every 
morning at m early hour, wYielYiw X\v^t^ vj^xe «aY 
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news of my dear aunt. At last a messenger was sent 
to inform me that I must come to her without the 
delay of a moment. I went and heard her last ad- 
vice^ but opening her will^ found that she had left 
her fortune to her second sister. 

'^ I hung my head ; the younger sister threatened 
to be married^ and every thing was disappointment 
and discontent. I was in danger of losing irreparably 
one third of my hopes^ and was condemned still to 
wait for the rest. Of part of my terror I was soon 
eased; for the youths whom his relations would have 
compelled to marry the old lady^ after innumerable 
stipulations^ artides^^and settlements^ ran away with 
the daughter of his £either's groom ; and my aunt^ 
upon this conviction of the perfidy of man^ resolved 
never to listen more to amorous addresses. 

'' Ten years longer I dragged the shackles of ex- 
pectation^ without ever suffering a day to pass^ in 
which I did not compute how much my chance was 
improved of being rich to-morrow. At last the se- 
cond lady died^ after a short illness^ which yet was 
long enough to afford her time for the disposal of her 
estate, which she gave to me after the death of her 
sister. 

" I was now reeved from part of my misery ; a 
larger fortune, though not in my power, was certain 
and unalienable ; nor was there now any danger, that 
I might at last be frustrated of my hopes by a firet 
of dotage, the flatteries of a chambermaid, the whis- 
pers of a tale-bearer, or the officiousness of a nurse. 
out my wealth was yet in reversion, my aunt was to 
be buried before I could emerge to grandeur and 
pleasure ; and there were yet, according to my £ei- 
ther's observation, nine lives between me and happi- 
ness. 

" I, howevOT, lived on, without anv dsNBVWO^ ^ 

g3 
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discontent^ and comforted myself with considering 
that all are mortal, and they who are continuaUj de- 
caying must at last be destroyed. 

" But let no man from this time suffer his felicity 
to depend on the death of his aunt. The good gentle- 
woman was very regular in her hours, and simple in 
her diet, and in walking or sitting still, wakmg or 
sleeping, had always in view the preservation of her 
health. She was subject to no disorder but hypo« 
chondriac dejection ; by which, without intention, 
she increased my miseries, for whenever the weather 
was cloudy, she would take her bed and send me no- 
tice that her time was come. I went with all the 
haste of eagerness, and sometimes received passionate 
injunctions to be kind to her maid, and directions how 
the last offices should be performed ; but if before my 
arrival the sun happened to break out, or the wind 
to change, I met her at the door, or found her in the 
carden^ bustling and vigilant, with all the tokens of 
long life. 

" Sometimes, however, she fell into distempers, 
and was thrice given over by the doctor, yet she found 
means of slipping through the gripe of aeath, and af- 
ter having tortured me three months at each time 
with violent alternations of hope and fear, came out 
of her chamber without any other hurt than the loss 
of flesh, which in a few weeks she recovered by broths 
and jellies. 

" As most have sagacity sufficient to guess at the 
desires of an heir, it was the constant practice of those 
who were hoping at second hand, and endeavoured 
to secure my favour against the time when I should 
be rich, to pay their court, by informing me that my 
aunt began to droop, that she had lately a bad night, 
that she coughed feebly, and that she could never 
climb May hill; or at leasts that the autumn would 
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cxiny her off. Thus was I flattered in the winter 
^tn the piercing winds of March, and in the sum- 
mer with the fogs of September. But she lived 
through spring and fall, and set heat and cold at de- 
:flauce, till after near half a century, I buried her on 
the fourteenth of last June, aged ninety-three years 
five months and six days. 

'' For two months after her death I was rich, and 
was pleased with that obsequiousness and reverence 
which wealth instantaneously procures. But this 
joy is now past, and I have returned again to my old 
habit of Avishing. Being accustomed to give the fti- 
ture full power over my mind, and to start away from 
the scene before me to some expected enjoyment, I 
deliver up myself to the tyranny of every desire' 
which fancy suggests, and long for a thousand things 
which I am unable to procure. Money has mudi 
less power than is ascribed to it by those that want 
it. 1 had formed schemes which I cannot execute, 
I had supposed events which do not come to pass, 
and the rest of my life must pass in craving solici- 
tude, unless you can find some remedy for a mind, 
corrupted with an inveterate disease of wishing, and 
unable to think on any thing but wants, which rea- 
son tells me will never be supplied. 

" I am, &c. 

" CUPIDUS." 
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^'Rixatur de land ttepe caprinA,'— 

HOK. snsT. i. 18. 15. 

For nought tormented, she for nought tormentCk 

SLPHIMnoK. 

Men seldom give pleasure where they are not pledsed 
themselves ; it is necessary, therefore, to cultivate an 
habitual alacrity and cheerfulness, that in whatever 
state we may lie placed by Providence, whether we 
are appointed to confer or receive benefits, to im- 
plore or to afford protection, we may secure the love 
of those with whom we transact. For though it is 
generally imagined, that he who grants &vours^ may 
spare any attention to his behaviour, and that use- 
fulness, will always procure friends ; yet it has been 
found that there is an art of granting requests, an 
art very difficult of attainment; that officiousness 
and liberality may be so adulterated, as to lose the 
greater part of their effect; that compliance may 
provoke, relief may harass, and liberality distress. 

No disease of the mind can more fatally disable it 
from benevolence, the chief duty of social beings, 
than ill humour or peevishness ; for though it breaks 
not out in paroxysms of outrage, nor bursts into cla- 
mour, turbulence, and bloodshed, it wears out hap- 
piness by slow corrosion, and small injuries inces- 
santly repeated. It may be considered as the canker 
of life, that destroys its vigour and checks its im« 
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provement, that creeps on with hourly depredations^ 
and taints and vitiates what it cannot consume. 

Peevishness, when it has been so far indulged, as 
to outrun the motions of the will, and discover itself 
without premeditation, is a species of depravity in 
the highest degree disgusting and offensive, because 
no rectitude of intention nor softness of address can 
ensure a moment's exemption from affront and in- 
dignity* While we are courting the favour of a 
peevish man, and exerting ourselves in the most di- 
ligent civility, an unlucky syllable displeases, an un- 
heeded circumstance ruffles and exasperates ; and in 
the moment when we congratulate ourselves upon 
having gained a friend, our endeavours are frustrated 
at once, and all our assiduity forgotten in the casual 
tumult of some trifling irritation. 

This troublesome impatience is sometimes nothing 
more than the symptom of some deeper malady. He 
that is angry without daring to confess his resent- 
ment, or sorrowful without the liberty of telling his 
grief, is too frequently inclined to give vent to the 
fermentations of his mind at the first passages that 
are opened, and to let his passions boil over upon 
those whom accident throws in his way. A painful 
and tedious course of sickness frequently produces 
such an alarming apprehension of the least increase 
of uneasiness, as keeps the soul perpetually on the 
watch, such a restless and incessant solicitude, as no 
care or tenderness can appease, and can only be pa- 
cified by the cure of the (fistemper, and the removal 
of that pain by which it is excited. 

Nearly approaching to this weakness, is the cap- 
tiousness of old age. When the strength is crush- 
ed, the senses dulled, and the common pleasures of 
life become insipid by repetition, we are willing to 
impute our uneasiness to causes not wholly out of 
•wr power, and piease ourselves mlYv ivmc-Yvw^^^ 
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we safer by ne^ect^ nnkmdness, or any evil wbidi 
admits a remedy^ rather than by the decays of na- 
ture^ which cannot be prevented or repaired. We, 
therefore, revenge oar pains apcm those on whom we 
resolre to charge them ; and too often drive man- 
kind away at the time we have the greastest need of 
tenderness and assistance. 

But thoagh peevishness may sometimes daim our 
compassion^ as the consequence or concomitant of 
misery^ it is very often founds where nothing can 
juttivf or excuse its admissicm. It is frequently one 
ijf the attendants on the prosperous, and is employed 
by insolence in exacting homage^ or by tyranny in 
harassing subjection. It is the offspring of idleness 
or pride ; of idleness anxious for trifles ; . or pride 
unwilling to endure the least obstruction of her 
wishes. Those who have long lived in solitude in- 
deed naturallv contract this unsocial quality^ because 
having long nad only themselves to please^ they do 
not r^dily depart from their own inclinations ; their 
singularities uierefore are only blameable^ when they 
have imprudently or morosely withdrawn themselves 
from the world; but there are others^ who hxve, 
without any necessity^ nursed up this habit in their 
minds^ by making implicit submissiveness the con- 
dition of their favour^ and suffering none to approach 
them^ but those who never speak but to applaud^ or 
move but to obey. 

He that gives himself up to his own £euicy^ and 
converses with none but such as he hires to lull him 
on the down of absolute authority^ to 'sooth him with 
obsequiousness^ and regale him with flattery^ soon 
grows too slothful for the labour of contest, too ten- 
der for the asperity of contradiction^ and too delicate 
for the coarseness of truth ; a little opposition of- 
fends^ a little restraint enrages^ and a little difficulty 
perplexes bim ; having been accu»tom«d \.q "sfi^ exer^ 
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thins give way to his humour^ he soon forgets his 
own littleness^ and expects to find the world rolling 
at his beck^ and all mankind employed to accommo-> 
date and delight him. 

Tetrica had a large fortune bequeathed to her by 
an aunt^ which made her very early independent^ 
and placed her in a state of superiority to all about 
her. Having no superfluity of understandings she 
was soon intoxicated by the flatteries of her maid, 
who informed her that ladies^ such as she^ had no-^ 
thing to do but take pleasure their own way ; that 
she wanted nothing from others^ and had tnerefoiie 
no reaison to value their opinion ; that money was 
every thing ; and that they who thought themselves 
ill-treated^ should look for better usage among their 
equals. 

Warm with tliese generous sentiments^ Tetrica 
came forth into the worlds in which she endeavour- 
ed to force respect by haughtiness of mien and vehe- 
menoe of language ; but having neither birth^ beauty^ 
nor wit^ in any uncommon degree^ she suffered saeh 
mortifications from those who thought themselves at 
liberty to return her insults^ as reduced her turbu- 
lence to. cooler malignity^ and taught her to practi&fe 
her arts of vexation only where Sie might hope to 
tyrannize without resistance. She continued from 
her twentieth to her fifty-fifth year to torment aU 
her inferiors with so much diligence^ that she has 
fbnned a principle of disapprobation^ and finds in 
«7«r7 5iace «mietlui« to grate her mind and disturb 
her quiet. 

If she takes the air^ she i? offended with the heat 
or colds the glare of the sun^ or the gloom of the 
donds ; if she makes a visits the room in which she Ig^ 
to be received^ is too lights or too dark^ or furnished 
with' aomethii^ which she camuit «ee vn\\iQwt «N«t- 
B€r tai i« iiairer of the T%1^ «on ; XV'^ ^^B^^ 



72 RAMBLER.' • NO. 74» 

on the China give her disgust. Where there are 
children^ she hates the gabble of brats ; where there 
are none^ she cannot bear a place without some cheer- 
fulness and rattle. If many servants are kept in a 
house^ she never fails to tell how Lord Lavish was 
ruined by a numerous retinue ; if few, she relates 
the story of a miser that made his company wait on 
themselves. She quarrelled with one family, be- 
cause she had an unpleasant view from their win- 
dows; with another, because the squirrel leaped 
within two yards of her ; and with a third, because 
she could not bear the noise of the parrot. 

Of milliners and mantua-makers she is the pro- 
verbial torment. She compells them to alter tneir 
work, then to unmake it, and contrive it after an- 
other fashion ; then changes her mind, and likes it 
better as it was at first ,* then will have a small im- 
provement. Thus she proceeds till no profit can re- 
compense the vexation ; they at last leave the clothes 
at her house, and refuse to serve her. Her maid, the 
only being that can endure her tyranny, professes 
to take her own course, and hear ner mistress talk. 
Such is the consequence of peevishness ; it can be 
borne only when it is despised. 

It sometimes happens that too close an attention 
to minute exactness, or a too rigorous habit of exa- 
mining every thing by the standard of perfection, 
vitiates the temper, rather than improves the under- 
standing, and teaches the mind to discern fsiults with 
unhappy penetration. It is incident likewise to men 
of vigorous imagination to please themselves too mudi 
with futurities, and to fret because those expectations 
are disappointed, which should never have been form- 
ed. Knowledge and genius are often enemies to quiet, 
by suggesting ideas of excellence, which men and the 
performances of men cannot attain. But let no.man 
nsblf determine, that his unwii!li!^xig;a<^«& Xo\^ -^Vonsni 
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is a p'Oef of understanding, unless his superiority 
appears from less doubtful evidence ; for though pee^ 
vishness maj sometimes justly boast its descent from 
learning or from wit, it is much oftener of base ex- 
traction^ the child of vanity^ and nursling of igno^ 
ranee. 



No. 75. TUESDAY, DECEMBER 4, 1750. 



DUigitur nemo^ nid cvi Fortuna secunda est, 
Qu(B simul intonuit, proxlma queequefitgat. 

"When smiling Fortune spreads her golden ray, 
All crowd around to flatter and obey : 
But when she thunders from an angry sfcy, 
Our friends, our flatterers, our lovers fly. 

aoss A. w* 



*^ TO THE RAMBLER. 
*' SIB, 

*' The diligence with which you endeavour to cul«i 
tivate the ^owledge of nature, manners, and life, 
will perhaps incline you to pay some regard to the 
observations of one who has been taught to know 
mankind by unwelcome information, and whose opi- 
nions are the result, not of solitary conjectures, but 
of practice and experience. 

'' I was bom to a large fortune, and bred to the 
knowledge of those arts which are supposed to a^iQ^ak^^ 
plhsih tbexnittdj and adorn the person, oi SL-woiftasi^ 

VOL. xrii, H 
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To these attaiuments^ which custom and edncatkn 
almost forced upon me, I added some volimtaiy ac« 
quisitions by the use of books^ and the converaaticm 
of that species of men whom the. ladies geneivlly 
mention with terror and aversion under the name m 
scholars, but whom I have found a harmless and in- 
offensive order of beings, not so much wiser than oar- 
selves, but that they may receive as well as oommn- 
nicate knowledge, and more inclined to d^rade their 
own character by cowardly submission, than to over- 
bear or oppress us with their learning or their wit. 

" From these men,^ however, if they are by kind 
treatment encouraged to talk, sometning may be 
gained, which, embellished with elegancy and soft- 
ened by modesty, will always add dignity and value 
to female conversation ; and &om my acquaintance 
with the bookish part of the world I derived many 
principles of judgement and maxims of prudence, by 
which I was enabled to draw upon myself the gene- 
ral regard in every place of concourse or pleasure. 
My opinion was the great rule of approbation ; my 
remarks were remembered by those who desired the 
second degree of fame ; my mien was studied ; my 
dress was imitated; my letters were handed from 
one family to another, and read by those who copied 
them as sent to themselves ; my visits were solicited 
as honours ; and multitudes boasted of an intimacy 
with Melissa, who had only seen me by accident, and 
whose familiarity had never proceeded beyond the 
exchange of a compliment, or return of a courtesy. 

" I shall make no scruple of confessing that I was 
pleased with this universal veneration, because I 
always considered it as paid to my intrinsic qualities 
and inseparable merit, and very easily persuaded my- 
self, that fortune had no part in my superiority. 
When I looked up(m my glass I saw youth and 
beaaty, with health that might ^\ft Taa T«as«tt.t« 
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ope their continuance : when I examined my mind^ : 
round some strength of judgement and fertility of 
ncy ; and was told that every action was grace^ and 
^hat every accent was persuasion. 

'^ In this manner my life passed like a continual 
'triumph amidst acclamations^ and envy^ and court- 
ship, and caresses : to please Melissa was the general 
ambition, and every stratagem of artful flattery was 
practised upon me. To be flattered is grateful, even, 
'when we know that our praises are not believed by 
tliose who pronounce them ; for they prove, at least, 
our power, and show that our favour is valued, since- 
it is purchased by the meanness of falsehood. But, 
perhaps, the flatterer is not often detected, for an 
honest mind is not apt to suspect, and no one exerts 
the power of discernment with much vigour when, 
self-love favours the deceit. 

^' The number of adorers, and the perpetual dis- 
traction of my thoughts by new schemes of pleasure, 
prevented me from listening to any of those who 
crowd in multitudes to give girls advice, and kept 
me unmarried and unengaged to my twenty-seventh 
year, when, as I was towering in all the pride of 
uncontested excellency, with a face yet little im- 
paired, and a mind hourly improving, the ^ure of. 
a fund, in which my money was placed, reduced me 
to a frugal competency, which allowed little beyond 
neatness and independence. 

'' I bore the diminution of my riches without any 
outrages of sorrow or pusillanimity of dejection. In- 
deed I did not know how much I had lost, for, hav- 
ing always heard and thought more of my wit and 
beauty than of my fortune, it did not suddenly enter 
my imagination, that Melissa could sink beneath her 
established rank^ while her form and her mind con- 
tinued the same ;. that she could cease to rai^ ^d« 

H 2 
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miration but by ceasing to deserve it, or feel any 
stroke but from the hand of time. 

'* It was in my power to have concealed the loss, 
and to have married, by continuing the same appear- 
ance, with all the credit of my original fortune ; but 
I was not so far sunk in my own esteem, as to sub- 
mit to the baseness of fraud, or to desire any other 
recommendation than sense and virtue. I therefore 
dismissed my equipage, sold those ornaments which 
were become unsuitable to my new condition, and 
appeared among those with whom I used to converse 
with less glitter, but with equal spirit. 

'* I found myself received at every visit, with sor- 
xow beyond what is naturally felt for calamities in 
whidi we have no part, and was entertained with 
oendolence and consolation, so frequently repeated, 
that my friends plainly consulted rather then* own 
gratification, than my relief. Seme fram that time 
refused my acquaintance, and forbore, without any 
provocation, to repay my visits; some visited me, 
but after a longer interval than usual, and eveiy re- 
turn was still with more delay ; nor did any of my 
iem€de acquaintances hiL to introduce the mention of 
my misfortunes, to compare my present and former 
con^ti<m, to tell me how much it must trouWe me 
to want the splendour which I became so well, to 
look at pleasures which I had formerly enjoyed, and 
to sink to a level with those by whom I had been 
considered as moving in a higher sphere, and who 
had hitherto approached me with reverence and sub- 
mission, which I was now no longer to expect. 

^' Observations like these are commonly nothing 
better than covert insults, which serve to give vent 
to the flatulence of pride, but they are now and then 
imprudently uttered by honesty and benevolence, 
azktt inflict pain where kindness is intended. I will> 
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therefore^ so far maintain my antiquated claim to 
politeness^ as to venture the establishment of this 
rule^ that no one ought to remind another of misfor- 
tunes of which the sufferer does not complain^ and: 
which there are no means proposed of cdleviating. 
You have no right to excite thoughts which neces-^ 
sarily give pain whenever they return, and which, 
perhaps might not have revived but by absurd and. 
unseasonable compassion. 

'' My endless train of lovers immediately with- 
drew, without raising any emotions. The greater 
part had indeed always professed to court, as it is 
termed, upon the square, had inquired my fortune, 
and offered settlements ; these had undoubtedly a 
right to retire vidthout censure, since they had openly 
treated for m»ney, as necessary to their happiness, 
and who can tell how little they wanted any other 
portion } I have always thought the clamours of. 
women unreasonable, who imagine themselves in- 
jured because the men who followed them upon the 
supposition of a greater fortune, reject them when 
they are discovered to have less. I have never known - 
any lady, who did not think wealth a title to some . 
stipulations in her favour ; and surely what is claim- 
ed by the possession of money, is justly forfeited by 
its loss, ohe that has once demanded a settlement ' 
has allowed the importance of fortune; and when 
she cannot show pecuniary merit, why should she 
think her cheapener obliged to purchase? 

'^ My lovers were not all contented with silent de- 
sertion. Some of them revenged the neglect which 
they had formerly endured by wanton and super- 
flpous insults, and endeavoured to mortify me, by 
paying, in my presence, those civilities to other la- 
dies, .which were once devoted only to me. But as 
it had been my rule to treat men accoxdiiv^ \.q \X\^ - 
njok oftbeir mtellectj I had never suffeieA ^.iv^ .«««. 

h3 
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to wagte his life in suspense^ who could have em- 
^yed it to better purpose^ aiid had therefore no 
enemies but coxcombs^ whose resentment and re- 
spect were equally below my consideration. 

" The only pain which 1 have felt from degrad- 
ation^ is the loss of that influence which I had always 
exerted on the side of virtue, in the defence of inno- 
cence, and the assertion of truth. I now find my 
opinions slighted, my sentiments criticised, and my 
arguments opposed by those that used to listen to 
me ^vithout reply, and struggle to be first in ex- 
pressing their conviction. 

'' The female disputants have wholly thrown off my 
authority ; and if I endeavour to enforce my reasons 
by an appeal to the scholars that happen to be pre- 
sent, the wretches are certain to pay ^thcir court by 
sacrificing me and my system to a finer gown, and 
1 am every hour insulted with contradiction by cow- 
ards, who could never find till lately that Melissa 
was liable to error. 

^* There are two persons only whom I cannot charge 
with having changed their conduct with my change 
of fortune. One is an old curate that has passed his 
life in the duties of his profession, with great reputa- 
tation for his knowledge and piety ; the other is a 
lieutenant of dragoons. The parson made no diffi- 
culty in the height of my elevation to check me when 
I was pert, and instruct me when I blundered ; and 
if there is any alteration, he is now more timorous 
lest his freedom should be thought rudeness. The 
soldier never paid me any particular addresses, but 
very rigidly observed all the rules of politeness, 
which he is now so far from relaxing, that whenever 
he serves the tea, he obstinately carries me the first 
dish, in defiance of the frowns and whispers of the 
table. 

*' TbisjMr. Rambler^ is to see t)i[ift -woxVdu \\»\&\ssk» 
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possible for those that have only known affluence and 
prosperity, to judge rightly of themselves or others. 
The rich and the pov^erful live in a perpetual mas- 
querade^ in which all about them wear borrowed 
characters ; and we only discover in what estimation 
we are held, when we can no longer give hopes or 
fears. 

'' I am, &c. 

" MELISSA." 



No. 76. SATURDAY, DECEMBER 8, 1750. 



-^UviSi vM passim 
Palanles error certo de trandte pdUt, 
lile simstrorsumy hie dextrorstlm abit ; unus tUHque 
Error, sed variis illwUt partUms,-^ 

HOR. SAT. ii. S. 46. 

While mazy error draws mankind astray 

From truth's sure path, each takes his devious way ; 

One to the right, one to the lefl recedes. 

Alike deluded, as each fancy leads. 

ELPHINSTON. 

It is easy for every man, whatever be his character 
with others, to find reasons for esteeming himself, 
and therefore censure, contempt, or conviction of 
crimes, seldom deprive him of his own favour. Those, 
indeed, who can see only external facts, may look 
upon him with abhorrence, but when he calls him- 
self to his own tribunal he finds everv fault, if not 
absolutely efifaced, yet so much palliated by the good- 
ness of his intention, and the cogency of the motive, 
that very ]ittle guilt or turpitude remains •, mA'wWtv 
Me takes a survey of the whole comjiiicaXivou q1\im^ 
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character^ he discovers so many latent excellencies^ 
so many virtues that want but an opportunity to ex- 
ert themselves in act^ and so many kind wishes for 
universal happiness, that he looks on himself as suf- 
fering unjustly under the infamy of single failings^ 
while the general temper of his mind is unknown or 
unregarded. 

It is natural to mean well, when only abstracted 
ideas of virtue are proposed to the mind, and no par- 
ticular passion turns us aside from rectitude ; and so 
willing is every man to flatter himself, that the dif- 
ference between approving laws, and obeying them^ 
is frequently forgotten ; he that ackowledges the ob- 
ligations of morality, and pleases his vanity with en- 
forcing them to others, concludes himself zealous in 
the cause of virtue, though he has no longer any re- 
gard to her precepts, than they conform to his own 
desires ; and counts himself among her warmest lov- 
ers, because he praises her beauty, though every rival 
steals away his heart. 

There are, however, great numbers who have little 
recourse to the refinements of speculation, but who 
yet live at peace with themselves, by means which 
require less understanding, or less attention. When 
their hearts are burthened with the consciousness of 
a crime, instead of seeking for some remedy within 
themselves, they look round upon the rest of man- 
kind, to find others tainted with the same guilt : they 
please themselves with observing, that they have 
numbers on their side; and that though they are 
hunted out from the society of good men, they are 
not likely to be condemned to soEtude. 

It may be observed, perhaps without exception, 

that none are so industrious to detect wickedness, or 

so ready to impute it, as they whose crimes are ap- 

parent and confessed. They envy an unblemished 

reputation^ and what they envy tiiey «£tWs^\.^^^ 
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stroy: they are unwilling to suppose themselves 
meaner and more corrupt than others^ and therefore 
willingly pull down from their elevations those with 
whom tney cannot rise to an equahty. No man yet 
was ever wicked without secret discontent, and ac- 
cording to the different degrees of remaining virtue 
or unextinguished reason, he either endeavours to 
reform himself, or corrupt others ; either to regain 
the station which he has quitted, or prevail on others 
to imitate his defection. 

It has been always considered as an alleviation of 
misery not to suffer alone, even when union and so- 
ciety can contribute nothing to resistance or escape ; 
some comfort of the same kind seems to incite wick- 
edness to seek associates, though indeed another rea- 
son may be given, for as guilt is propagated the power 
of reproach is diminished, and among numbers equal- 
ly detestable, every individual may be sheltered from 
ahame, though not from conscience. 

Another lenitive by which the throbs of the breast 
are assuaged, is, the contemplation, not of the same, 
but of different crimes. He that cannot justify him- 
self by his resemblance to others, is ready to try some 
other expedient, and to inquire what w;ill rise to his 
advantage from opposition and dissimilitude. He 
easily finds some faults in every human being, which 
he weighs against his own, and easily makes them 
peponderate while he keeps the balance in his own 
hand, and throws in or takes out, at his pleasure, cir- 
cumstances that make them heavier or lighter. He 
then triumphs in his comparative purity, and sets 
himself at ease, not because he can refute the charges 
advanced against him, but because he can censure 
his accusers with equal justice, and no longer fears 
the arrows of reproach, when he has stored his maga- 
zine of malice with weapons equally shax^ «A\'i ec^oaJL- 
Ijr envenomed, * 
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This practice^ though never just^ is yet spedoos 
and artml^ when the censure is directed against de- 
viations to the contrary extreme. The man who is 
branded with cowardice may^ with some appearance 
of propriety^ turn all his force of argument against 
a stupid contempt of life^ and rash precipitation into 
unnecessary danger. Every recession from temerity 
is an approach towards cowardice^ and though, it be 
confessed that bravery, like other virtues, stands be- 
tween fEiults on either hand, yet the place of the mid- 
dle point may always be disputed ; he may therefore 
often impose upon careless understandings, by turn- 
ing the attention wholly from himself, and keeping it 
fixed invariably on the opposite fault ; and, by show- 
ing how many evils are avoided by his behaviour, he 
may conceal for a time those which are incurred. 

But vice has not always opportunities or address 
for such artfid subterfuges; men often extenuate 
their own guilt, only by vague and general charges 
upon others, or endeavour to gain rest to themselves, 
by pointing some other prey to the pursuit of censure. 

Every whisper of mfamy is industriously circu- 
lated, every hint of suspicion eagerly improved, and 
every failure of conduct joyfully published, by those 
whose interest it is, that the eye and voice of the pub- 
lic should be employed on any rather than on them- 
selves. 

All these artifices, and a thousand others equally 
vain and equally despicable, are incited by that con- 
viction of the aeformity of wickedness, from which 
none can set himself free, and by an absurd desire to 
separate the cause from the effects, and to enjoy the 
profit of crimes without suffering the shame. Men 
are willing to try all methods of reconciling guilt and 
quiet, andf when their understandings are stubborn 
and uncomplying, raise their passions against them> 
aiid hope to overpower theix owiv "kiwoYAsAjgi. 
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It 18 generally not so much the desire of men^ sunk 
into depravity, to deceive the world as themselves; 
for when no particular circumstances make them de- 
pendent on others, infietmy disturbs them little, but as 
It revives their remorse, and is echoed to them from 
their own hearts. The sentence most dreaded is that 
of reason and conscience, which they would engage on 
their dde at any price but the labours of duty and the 
sorrows of repentance. For this purpose every se- 
ducement and fallacy is sought, the hopes still rest 
upon some new experiment tiU life is at an end ; and 
the last hour steals on unperceived, while the facul- 
ties are engaged in resisting reason,, and repressing 
the sense of the divine disapprobation. 



No. 77. TUESDAY, DECEMBER 11, 1750. 



Os dignum atemo nitidum quod fulgeat auro. 
Si mallet laudare Deum cut sordida Tnonstra 
JE'tahdit, et Uqiddum temeravU crimme vocem, 

A golden statue such a wit might claim, 
Had God and virtue raised the noble flame ; 
But ah ! how lewd a subject has he sung, 
What vile obscenity pro&nes his tongue. 



PRUDENT. 



F. LEWIS. 



Among those, whose hopes of distinction, or riches, 
arise from an opinion of their intellectual attainments, 
it has been, from age to age, an established custom 
to complain of the ingratitude of mankind to their 
instructors, and the discouragement which men of 
genius and study suffer from avarice and ignorance. 
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from the prevalence of false taste, and the encmdn 
nicnt of rarbarity. 

Men are most powerfully affected by thoae evili 
which thcmHclvea feel^ or which appear before thcor 
own cye« ; and as there has neFer been m tone ef 
such general felicity^ but that many have fiuled to 
olitain the rewards to which they had, in their own 
judgement^ a just claim^ some offended writer bss 
always declaimed, in the rage of disappduntmenty 
agfunKt his age or nation ; nor is there one who hm 
not fallen upon times more unfavourable to IfamiBg 
than any former century, or who does not wish, that 
he hud l)c*en reserved in the insensibility of non-ex- 
istence to some happier hour, when literary meat 
shall no longer be despised, and the gifts and caresses 
of mankind shall recompense the toils of study, and 
add lustre to the charms of wit. 

Many of these clamours are undoubtedly to be 
considered only as the bursts of pride never to be 
Katisfied, as the prattle of affectation mimicking dis- 
tresses unfelt, or as the common places of vanity so- 
licitous for splendour of sentences and acuteness of 
remark. Yet it cannot be denied that frequent dis- 
content must proceed from frequent hardships ; and 
though it is evident, that not more than one age or 
jMJopIe can deserve the censure of being more averse 
from learning than any other, yet at all times know- 
ledge must have encountered impediments, and wit 
been mortified with contempt, or harassed with per- 
secution. 

It is not necessary, however, to join immediately in 
the outcry, or to condemn mankind as pleased with 
ignorance, or always envious of superior abilities. 
The miseries of the learned have been related by 
themselves, and since they have not been found ex- 
empt ham that partiality with which men look upon 
their own actions and suffeximg^, ^^ isia:^ ^t^wolude 



KO. 77- RAHBLBR. 85 

that they hsiVe not forgotten to deck their cause with 
the brightest ornaments and strongest colours. The 
logician collected all his subtilties when they were 
to be employed in his ovm defence ; and the master 
of rhetoric exerted against his adversary all the arts 
by which hatred is imbittered and indignation in- 
flamed. 

To believe no man in his own cause^ is the stand--^ 
ing and perpetual rule of distributive justice. Since> 
therefore^ in the controversy between the learned and 
their enemies^ we have only the pleas of one party, 
of the party more able to delude our understandings, 
and engage our passions, we must determine our 
opinion by facts uncontested, and evidences on each 
nde allowed to be genuine. 

By this procedure, I know not whether the stu- 
dents will nnd their cause promoted, or the compas- 
licm which they expect much increased. Let their 
conduct be impartially surveyed ; let them be allow- 
ed no longer to direct attention at their pleasure, by 
expatiating on their own deserts; let neither the 
dignity of knowledge overawe the judgement, nor the 
graces of elegance seduce it. It will then, perhaps, 
be found, that they were not able to produce claims 
to kinder treatment, but provoked the calamities 
which they suffered, and seldom wanted friends, but 
when they wanted virtue. 

That few men celebrated for theoretic wisdom live 
with conformity to their precepts, must be readily 
confessed ; and we cannot wonder that the indigna- 
tion of mankind rises with great vehemence against 
those who neglect the duties which they appear to 
know with so strong conviction the necessity of per- 
forming. Yet, since no man has power of acting 
equal to that of thinking, I know not whether the 
speculatist may not sometimes incur censures too 
severe, and by those, who form ideas of liis life from 

TOL. XTII. I 
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their knowledge of his books^ be considered as wone 
than others, only because he was expected to be better. 

He, by whose writings the heart is rectified, the 
appetites counteracted^ and the passions repreflsed, 
may be considered as not unprofitable to the great 
republic of humanity, even though his behavioar 
should not always exemplify his rules. His instmc- 
tions may diffuse their influence to r^ons, in whidi 
it will not be inquired whether the author be aUnu 
an aler, ' good or bad' ; to times, when all his fismlts 
and all his follies shall be lost in forgetfulness^ among 
things of no concern or importance to the wwld; 
and he may kindle in thousands and ten thousands 
that fiame which burnt but dimly in himself^ throoffh 
the fiimes of passion or the damps of cowardice. T%e 
vicious morahst may be considered as a taper, by 
which we are lighted through the labyrinth of com- 
plicated passions ; he extends his radiance further 
than his neat, and guides all that are within view, 
but bums only to those who make too near approaches. 

Yet since good or harm must be received for the 
most part from those to whom we are ^Euniliarly 
known, he whose vices overpower his virtues, in the 
compass to which his vices can extend, has no rea- 
son to complain that he meets not with affection or 
veneration, when those with whom he passes his life 
are more corrupted by his practice than enlightened 
by his ideas. Admiration begins where acquaintance 
ceases ; and his favourers are distant, but his ene- 
mies at hand. 

Yet many have dared to boast of neglected merit, 
and to challenge their age for cruelty and folly, of 
whom it cannot be alleged that they have endeavour- 
ed to increase the wisdom or virtue of their readers. 
They have been at once profligate in their lives, and 
licentious in their compositions ; have not only for- 
saken the paths of virtue, \>ut ^XXern^X.^^ v^ Vaa^t. 
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others after them. They have smoothed the road of 
perdition^ covered with flowers the thorns of guilty 
and taught temptation sweeter notes^ softer blandish- 
ments^ and stronger allurements. 

It has been apparently the settled purpose of some 
writers^ whose powers and acquisitions place them 
high in the ranks of literature^ to set fashion on the 
side of wickedness ; to recommend debauchery and 
lewdness^ by associating them with qualities most 
likely to dazzle the discernment and attract the af- 
fections ; and to show innocence and goodness with 
such attendant weaknesses as necessarily expose them 
to contempt and derision. 

Such naturally found intimates among the cor- 
rupt, the thoughtless, and the intemperate ; passed 
their lives amidst the levities of sportive idleness, or 
the warm professions of drunken friendship; and 
fed their hopes with the promises of wretches, whom 
their precepts had taught to scoff at truth. But 
when fools had laughed away their sprightliness, and 
the languors of excess could no longer be relieved, 
they saw their protectors hourly drop away, and 
wondered and stormed to find themselves absmdon- 
ed. Whether their companions persisted in wicked- 
ness, or returned to virtue, they were left equally 
without assistance ; for debauchery is selfish and ne- 
gligent, and from virtue the virtuous only can expect 
regard. 

It is said by Florus of Catiline, who died in the 
midst of slaughtered enemies, that his death had 
been illustrious, had it been suffered for his country. 
Of the wits who have languished away life under the 
pressures of poverty, or in the restlessness of sus* 
pense, caressed and rejected, flattered and despised^ 
as they were of more or less use to those who styled 
themselves their patrons, it might be observed, th&t. 

i2 
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their miseries would enforce compassion^ had they 
been brought upon them by honesty and religion. 

The wickedness of a loose or profane author is 
more atrocious than that of the giddy libertine or 
drunken ravisher^ not only because it extends its 
effects wider^ as a pestilence that taints the air is 
more destructive than poison infused in a draughty 
but because it is committed with cool deliberation. 
By the instantaneous violence of desire^ a good man. 
may sometimes be surprised before reflection can 
come to his rescue ; when the appetites have strength- 
ened their influence by habit, they are not easily re- 
sisted or suppressed ; but for the frigid villany of 
studious lewoness, for the calm malignity of labour- 
ed impiety, what apology can be invented ? "^^Tiat 
punishment can be adequate to the crime of him 
who retires to solitudes for the refinement of de- 
bauchery ; who tortures his fancy, and ransacks his 
memory, only that he may leave the world less vir- 
tuous than he found it ; that he may intercept the 
hopes of the rising generation ; and spread snares 
for the soul with more dexterity ? 

What were their motives, or what their excuses^ 
is below the dignity of reason to examine. If having 
extinguished in themselves the distinction of right 
and wrong, they were insensible of the mischief which 
they promoted, they deserve to be hunted down by 
the general compact, as no longer partaking of so- 
cial nature ; if influenced by the corruption of pa- 
trons or readers, they sacrificed their own convic- 
tions to vanity or interest, they were to be abhorred 
with more acrimony than he that murders for pay ; 
since they committed greater crimes without greater 
temptations. 

' Of him to whiMn much is given, much shall be 
required.' Those whom God has favoured with su- 



NO. 78* RAMBLER* 89 

perior faculties^ and made eminent for quickness of 
mtuition and accuracy of distinctions^ will certainly 
be regarded as culpable in His eye^ for defects and 
deviations which^ in souls less enlightened, may be 
guiltless. But surely, none can thmk without hor- 
ror on that man's condition, who has been more 
wicked in proportion as he had more means of ex- 
celling in virtue, and used the light imparted from 
Heaven only to embellish folly, and shed lustre upon 
crimes. 
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— Mors solafatetur 
Quantula sint homifium cor]msctUa,r— 

JUV. SAT. X. 172. 

Death only this mysterious truth unfolds, 
The mighty soul how small a body holds. 

OKTDfN. 



Corporal sensation is known to depend so much 
upon novelty, that custom takes away from many 
things their power of giving pleasure or pain. Thus 
a new dress becomes easy by wearing it, and the pa- 
late is reconciled by degrees to dishes which at first 
disgusted it. That by long habit of carrying a bur- 
then, we lose, in great part, our sensibility of its 
weight, any man may be convinced by putting on 
for an hour the armour of our ancestors ; for he will 
Bcarcelj believa that men would have \i&& mu^ m- 

i3 
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clination to inarches and battles, encumbered and 
oppressed, as he will find himself, with the ancient 
panoply. Yet the heroes that overran r^ons, and 
stormed towns in iron accoutrements, he knows not 
to have been bigger, and has no reason to imagine 
them stronger than the present race of men ; he, 
therefore, must conclude, that their peculiar powen 
were conferred only by peculiar habits, and that their 
familiarity with the dress of war enabled them to 
move in it with ease, vigour, and agility. 

Yet it seems to be the condition of our present 
state, that pain should be more fixed and permanent 
than pleasure. Uneasiness gives way by slow de- 
grees, and is long before it quits its possession of the 
sensory ; but all our gratifications are volatile^ va- 
erant, and easily dissipated. The fragrance of the 
jessamine bower is lost after the enjoyment of a few 
moments, and the Indian wanders amone his native 
spices, without any sense of their exhalations. It 
is, indeed, not necessary to show, by many instances, 
what all mankind contess, by an incessant call for 
variety, and restless pursuit of enjoyments, which 
they value only because impossessed. 

Something similar, or analogous, may be observed 
in effects produced immediately upon the mind ; no- 
thing can strongly strike or affect us, but what is 
rare or sudden. The most important events, when 
they become familiar, are no longer considered with 
wonder or solicitude, and that which at first filled 
up our whole attention, and left no place for any 
other thought, is soon thrust aside into some remote 
repository of the mind, and lies among other lumber 
or the memory, overlooked and neglected. Thus far 
the mind resembles the body, but here the simili- 
tude is at an end. 

The manner in which external force acts upon 
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the body is very little subject to the regulation of the 
will ; no man can at pleasure obtund or invigorate 
his senses^ prolong the agency of any impulse^ or 
continue the presence of any image traced upon the 
■eye^ or any sound infused into the ear. But our 
iaeas are more subjected to choice ; we can call them 
before us^ and command their stay^ we can facilitate 
and prcnnote their recurrence, we can either repress 
their intrusion, or hasten their retreat. It is, there- 
fore, the business of wisdom and virtue, to select 
among numberless objects striving for our notice, 
such as may liable us to exalt our reason, extend our 
views, and secure our happiness. But this choice is 
to be made with very little regard to rareness or fre- 
quency ; for nothing is valuable merely because it is 
either rare or common, but because it is adapted to 
some useful purpose, and enables us to supply some 
deficiency of our nature. 

Milton has judiciously represented the father of 
mankind as seized with norror and astonishment at 
the sight of death, exhibited to him on the mount of 
vision. For surely nothing can so much disturb the 
passions, or perplex the intellects of man, as the dis- 
ruption of his union with visible nature ; a separa- 
tion from all that has hitherto delighted or engaged 
faim ; a change not only of the place, but the man- 
ner of his bemg ; an entrance into a state not sim- 
ply which he knows not, but which perhaps he has 
not feculties to know ; an immediate and percepti- 
ble communication with the Supreme Being, and, 
what is above all distressfrd and alarming, the final 
sentence and unalterable allotment. 

Yet we to whom the shortness of life has given 
frequent occasions of contemplating mortality, can, 
without emotion, see generations of men pass away, 
tod are at leisure to establish modes of ^oiiovf > ^tA 
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adjust the ceremonial of death. We can look upon 
funeral pomp as a common spectacle in which we 
have no concern^ and turn away ^rom it to trifles and 
amusements^ ^vithout dejection of look^ or inquietude 
of heart. 

It is^ indeed^ apparent from the constitution of the 
worlds that there must be a time for other thoughts; 
and a perpetual meditation upon the last hour^ how- 
ever it may become the solitude of a monastery^ is in- 
consistent with many duties of common life. But 
surely the remembrance of death ought to predomi- 
nate m our minds^ as an habitual and settl^ princi- 
ple^ always operating^ though not always perceived; 
and our attention should seldom wander so hr from 
our own condition^ as not to be recalled and fixed by 
sight of an events which must soon^ we know not 
how soon^ happen likewise to ourselves^ and of which, 
though we cannot appoint the time^ we may secure 
the consequence. 

Every instance of death may justly awaken our 
fears and quicken our vigilance^ but its frequency so 
much weakens its effect^ that we are seldom alarm- 
ed unless some close connexion is broken^ some 
scheme frustrated^ or some hope defeated. Many^ 
therefore^ seem to pass on from youth to decrepituae 
without any reflection on the end of life^ because 
they are wholly involved within themselves, and look 
on others only as inhabitants of the common earth, 
without any expectation of receiving good, or inten- 
tion of bestowing it. 

Events, of which we confess the importance, ex- 
cite little sensibility, unless they affect us more nearly 
than as sharers in the common interest of mankind ; 
that desire which every man feels of being remem- 
bered and lamented, is often mortified when we re- 
mark how little concern is caused by the eternal 
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ieparture even of those who have passed their lives 
mth. public honours, and been distinguished by ex- 
Taordinary performances. It is not possible to be 
p^arded with tenderness except by a few. That 
nerit which gives greatness ana renown, difiiises its 
influence to a wide compass, but acts weaMy on every 
single breast ; it is placed at a distance n'om com- 
mon spectators, and shines like one of the remote 
starsj of which the light reaches us, but not the 
heat. The wit, the hero, the philosopher, whom 
their tempers or their fortunes have hindered from 
intimate relations, die, without any other effect than 
tiiat of adding a new topic to the conversation of 
the day. They impress none with any fresh con- 
viction of the nragility of our nature, because none 
had any particular interest in their lives, or was 
muted to them by a reciprocation of benefits and en- 
dearments. 

Thaa it often happens, that those who in their 
liTes were applauded and admired, are laid at last in 
tile ground without the common honour of a stone ; 
because by those excellencies with whidi many were 
•delighted, none had been obliged, and, though they 
had many to celebrate, they had none to love them. 

Custom so far regulates the sentiments, at least of 
common minds, that I believe men may be generally 
observed to grow less tender as they advance in age. 
He who, Vhen life was new, melted at the loss of 
every companion, can look in time without concern, 
upon the grave into which his last friend was thrown, 
and into which himself is ready to fall ; not that he 
is more willing to die than formerly, but that he is 
more familiar to the death of others, and therefore, 
is not alarmed so far as to consider how much nearer 
he approaches to his end But this is to submit 
tamd[y to the tyranny of accident, and to svi^w wacc 
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jreaaon to lie useless. Every funeral may justly b& 
considered as a summons to prepare for that state, 
into which it shows us that we must some time en« 
ter ; and the summons is more loud and piercing, as 
the event of which it warns us is at less distance. 
To neglect at any time preparation for death, is to 
sleep on our post at a siege ; but to omit it in old 
age, is to sleep at an attack. 

It has always appeared to me as one of the most 
striking passages in the visions of Quevedo, which 
stigmatises those as fools who complain that they 
failed of happiness by sudden death. ' How,' says 
he, ' can death be sudden to a being who always 
knew that he must die, and that the time of lus 
death was uncertain ?' 

Since business and gaiety are always drawing our 
attention away from a future state, some admonition 
is frequently necessary to recall it to our minds, and 
what can more properly renew the impression than 
the examples of mortality which every day supplies? 
The great incentive to virtue is the reflection that 
we must die ; it will, therefore, be useful to accus- 
tom ourselves, whenever we see a funeral, to consi- 
der how soon we may be added to the number of 
those whose probation is past, and whose happineaa 
or misery shall endure for ever. 
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No. 79. TUESDAY, DECEMBER 18, 1750. 



Tarn tape noslrvm dec^ FabtUlutn, qtdd 
ASrariSf Aide? Semper bonus homo tiro est. 

MART. xp. xii. 51. 

You wonder IVe so little wit, 
Friend John, so oAen to be bit,— - 
None better guard against a cheat. 
Than he who is a knave complete. 

F. LEWIS. 

Suspicion, however necessary it may be to our safe 
passage through ways beset on all sides by fraud and 
malice, has been always considered, when it exceeds 
the common measures, as a token of depravity and 
corruption ; and a Greek writer of sentences has laid 
down as a standing maxim, that ' he who believes 
not another on his oath, knows himself to be per* 
jupcd.*^ 

We can form our opinions of that which we know 
not, only by placing it in comparison with some- 
thing tluit we know : whoever, therefore, is overrun 
with suspicion, and detects artifice and stratagem in 
every proposal, must either have learned by experi- 
ence or observation the wickedness of mankind, and 
been taught to avoid fraud by having often suffered 
er seen treachery, or he must derive his judgement 
from the consciousness of his own disposition, and 
impute to others the same inclinations which he feels 
predominant in himself. 

To learn caution by turning our eyes upon life. 
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and otMervinff the arts by which nedigenoe is sof- 
prised^ timidity overborne^ and crednlity amused^ le- 
quiren cither great latitude of converse and long ac- 
qoaintance with business^ or unconunon actijdtf of 
vigilance^ and acuteness of penetration. When, 
therefore, a young man, not distinguished by v^oor 
of intellect, comes into the world full of scruples and 
diffidence ; makes a bargain with many provisional 
limitations; hesitates in his answer to a oonmioQ 
question, lest more should be intended than he can 
immediately discover ; has a long reach in detectii^ 
the projects of his acquaintance; considers eveiy 
caress as an act of hypocrisy, and feels neither gra- 
titude nor affection from the tenderness of his firiends, 
because he believes no one to have any real tender- 
ness but for himself; whatever expectations this 
early sagacity may raise of his future eminence o^ 
riches, I can seldom forbear to consider him as a 
wretch incapable of generosity or benevolence, as a 
villain early completed beyond the need of common 
opportunities and gradual temptations. 

Upon men of this class, instruction and admoni- 
tion are generally thrown away, because they const- 
der artifice and deceit as proofs of understanding ; 
they are misled at the same time by the two great 
seducers of the world, vanity and interest, and not 
only look upon those who act with openness and 
confidence, as condemned by their principles to ob- 
scurity and want, but as contemptible for narrow- 
ness of comprehension, shortness of views, and slow- 
ness of contrivance. 

The world has been long sunused with the men- 
tion of policy in public transactions, and of art in 
private affairs; they have been considered as the 
effects of great qualities, and as unattainable by men 
of the common level : yet I have not found many 
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perfonnances either of art or policy^ that required 
such stupendous efforts of intellect^ or might not 
have been effected by falsehood and impudence^ with- 
out the assistance of any other powers. To profess 
what he does not mean^ to promise what he cannot 
perform^ to flatter ambition with prospects of promo- 
tion^ and misery with hopes of relief^ to sooth pride 
with appearances of submission^ and appease enmity 
by blandishments and bribes^ can surely imply no- 
thing more or greater than a mind devoted wholly 
to its own purposes, a face that cannot blush, and a 
heart that cannot feel. 

These practices are so mean and base, that he who 
finds in himself no tendency to use them, cannot 
easily believe that they are considered by others with 
less detestation ; he, therefore, suffers himself to 
slumber in false security, and becomes a prey to those 
who applaud their own subtilty, because they know 
how to steal upon his sleep, and exult in the success 
which they could never have obtained, had they not 
attempted a man better than themselves, who was 
hindered from obviating their stratagems, not by 
folly, but by innocence. 

Suspicion is, indeed, a temper so uneasy and rest- 
less, that it is very justly appointed the concomitant 
of guilt. It is said, that no torture is equal to the 
inhibition of sleep long continued ; a pain to which 
the state of that man bears a very exact analogy, who 
dares never give rest to his vigilance and circum- 
spection, but considers himself as surrounded by se- 
cret foes, and fears to intrust his children, or his 
friend with the secret that throbs in his breast, and 
the anxieties that break into his &ce. To avoid, at 
this expense, those evils to which easiness and friend- 
ship might have exposed him, is surely to buy safety 
at too dear a rate, and, in the language of the Roman 

VOL* xvn. K 
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satirist^ to save life> by losing all for which a wis^ 
man would live. 

When, in the diet of the German empire, as Ca- 
merarius relates, the princes were once displaying- 
their felicity, and each boasting the advantages of 
his own dominions, one, who possessed a country not 
remarkable for the grandeur of its cities, or the fer- 
tility of its soil, rose to speak, and the rest listened 
between pity and contempt, till he declared, in ho- 
nour of his territories, that he could travel through 
them without a guard, and, if he was weary, sleep 
in safety upon the lap of the first man whom he 
should meet ; a commendation which would have 
been ill exchanged for the boast of palaces, pastures, 
€T streams. 

Suspicion is not less an enemy to virtue than to 
happiness : he that is already corrupt is naturally 
suspicious, and he that becomes suspicious will quick- 
ly be corrupt. It is too common for us to learn the 
frauds by \i7iich ourselves have suffered; men who are 
once persuaded that deceit will be employed against 
them, sometimes think the same arts justified by the 
necessity of defence. Even they whose virtue is too 
well established to give way to example, or be shaken 
by sophistry, must yet feel their love of mankind di- 
minisned with their esteem, and grow less zealous for 
the happiness of those by whom they imagine their 
own happiness endangered. 

Thus we find old age, upon which suspicion has 
been strongly impressed by long intercourse with the 
world, inflexible and severe, not easily softened by 
submission, melted by complaint, or su1}dued by suph. 
plication. Frequent experience of counterfeited mi- 
series and dissembled virtue, in time overcomes that 
disposition to tenderness and sympathy, which is so 
powerful in our younger years ; and they that hap- 
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pen to petition the old for compassion or assistance^ 
are doomed to languish without regard^ and suffer 
for the crimes of men who have formerly been found 
undeserving or ungrateful. 

Historians are certainly chargeable with the de- 
pravation of mankind^ when they relate^ without cen-^ 
sure, those stratagems of war by which the virtues 
of an enemy are engaged to his destruction. A ship 
comes before a port, weather-beaten and shattered, 
and the crew implore the liberty of repairing their 
breaches, supplying themselves with necessaries, or 
burying their dead. The humanity of the inhabitants 
inclmes them to consent, the strangers enter the town 
with weapons concealed, fall suddenly upon their 
bene^ctors, destroy those that make resistance, and 
become masters of the place ; they return home rich 
with plunder, and their success is recorded to en« 
courage imitation. 

But surely war has its laws, and ought to be con- 
ducted with some regard to the universal interest of 
man. Those may justly be pursued as enemies to the 
community of nature, who suffer hostility to vacate 
the unalterable laws of right, and pursue their private 
advantage by means which, if once established, must 
destroy kindness, cut off from every man all hopes of 
assistance from another, and fill the world with per- 
petual suspicion and implacable malevolence. What- 
ever is thus gained ougnt to be restored, and those 
who have conquered by such treachery, may be justly 
denied the protection of their native country. 

Whoever commits a fraud is guilty not only of the 
particular injury to him whom he deceives, but of the 
elimination of that confidence which constitutes not 
only the ease but the existence of society. He that 
suffers by imposture has too often his virtue more im- 
paired than his fortune. But as it is necessary not to 
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inrite robbeiy by sapineneas, so it is our dntj not to 
finppresB tenderness by sospicion; it is better to suf- 
fer wrcmg than to do it> and happier to be sometiiiies 
cheated than not to tmst. 
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Vides, vi cM& Uet mve candidutn 
Soracte : nee jam nutineani onus 
Silva lakorantes^- 

HOK. CAK.i. 9. 1. 

Bdiold yon mouotiun's hoary hdgfat. 

Made higher with new mounts of snow ; 
Again behold the winter's weight 

Oppiess the lab*ring woods below. 

DETDXK. 

As Providence has made the human soul an active 
being, always impatient for novelty, and struggling 
for something yet unenjoyed with unweariea pro- 
gression, the world seems to have been eminently 
adapted to this disposition of the mind ; it is formed 
to raise expectations by constant vicissitudes, and to 
obviate satiety by perpetual change. 

Wherever we turn our eyes, we find something to 
revive our curiosity and engage our attention. In 
the dusk of the morning, we watch the rising of the 
sun, and see the day diversify the clouds, and open 
new prospects in its gradual advance. After a few 
hours, we see the shades lengthen and the light de< 
cline, till the sky is resigned to a multitude of shin- 
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ing orbs^ different from each other in magnitude and 
splendour. The earth varies its appearance as we 
move upon it ; the woods offer their shades^ and the 
fields their harvests ; the hill flatters with an exten- 
sive view, and the vaUey invites with shelter, fra- 
grance, and flowers. 

The poets have numbered among the felicities of 
the golden age, an exemption from the change of sea- 
sons, and a perpetuity of spring; but I am not cer- 
tain that, in this state of imaginary happiness, they 
have made sufficient provision for that msatiable de- 
mand of new gratifications, which seems particularly 
to characterize the nature of man. Our sense of de- 
light is in a great measure comparative, and arises at 
once from the sensations whicn we feel, and those 
which we remember : thus ease after torment is plea- 
sure for a time, and we are very agreeably recreated 
when the body, chilled with the weather, is gradually 
recovering its natural tepidity; but the joy ceases 
when we have forgot the cold ; we must fall below 
ease again, if we desire to rise above it, and purchase 
new felicity by voluntary pain. It is, therefore, not 
unlikely, that, however tne fancy may be amused 
with the description of regions in which no wind is 
heard but the gentle zephyr, and no scenes are dis- 
played but valleys enamelled with unfEiding flowers, 
and woods waving their perennial verdure, we should 
soon grow weary of uniformity, find our thoughts 
languish for want of other subjects, call on Heaven 
for our wonted round of seasons, and think ourselves 
liberally recompensed for the inconveniences of sum- 
mer and winter, by new perceptions of the calmness 
and mildness of the intermediate variations. 

Every season has its particular power of striking 
the mind. The nakedness and asperity of the wintry 
world always fills the beholder with pensive and ^ro- 

k3 



102 RAMBLER. N0.80« 

found astonishment ; as the variety of the scene is 
lessened^ its grandeur is increased ; and the mind Lb 
swelled at once by the mingled ideas of the presen't 
and the past^ of the beauties which have vanished 
from the eyes^ and the waste and desolation that are 
now before them. 

It is observed by Milton, that he who neffleote to 
visit the country in spring, and rejects the pleasures 
that are then in their first bloom and fragrance^ is 
guilty of sullenness against nature. If we allot di^ 
ferent duties to different seasons, he may be charged. 
with equal disobedience to the voice of nature, wh(^ 
looks on the bleak hills and leafless woods, without^ 
seriousness and awe. Spring is the season of gaiety^ 
and ^nnter of terror ; in spring, the heart of tran- 
quillity dances to the melody of the groves, and the 
eye of benevolence sparkles at the sight of happiness 
and plenty : in the winter, compassion melts at uni- 
versal calamity, and the tear of softness starts at the 
wailings of hunger, and the cries of the creation in 
distress. 

Pew minds have much inclination to indulge hea- 
viness and sorrow, nor do I recommend them beyond 
the degree necessary to maintain in its full vigour 
that habitual sympathy and tenderness, which, in a 
world of so much misery, is necessary to the ready 
discharge of our most important duties. The winter, 
therefore, is generally celebrated as the proper sea- 
son for domestic merriment and gaiety. We are sel- 
dom invited by the votaries of pleasure to look abroad 
for any other purpose, than that we may shrink back 
with more satisfaction to our coverts, and when we 
have heard the howl of the tempest, and felt the gripe 
of the frost, congratulate each other with more glad- 
ness upon a close room, an easy chair, a large fire, and 
a smoking dinner. 
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Winter brin^ natural inducements to jollity and 
conversation. Differences^ we know, are never so ef- 
fectually laid asleep, as by some common calamity : 
an enemy unites all to whom he threatens danger. 
The rigour of winter brings generally to the same 
fire-side those, who, by the opposition of inclinations^ 
or difference of employment, moved in various direc- 
tions through the other parts of the year ; and when 
they have met, and find it their mutual interest to 
remain together, they endear each other by mutual 
compliances, and often wish for the continuance of 
the social season, with all its bleakness and all its se- 
verities. 

To the men of study and imagination, the winter 
is generally the chief time of labour. Gloom and si- 
lence produce composure of mind and concentration 
of ideas ; and the privation of external pleasure na** 
tnrally causes an effort to find entertainment within. 
This IB the time in which those, whom literature en- 
ables to find amusements for themselves, have more 
than common convictions of their own happiness. 
When they are condemned by the elements to retire- 
ment, and debarred from most of the diversions which 
are called in to assist the flight of time, they can find 
new subjects of inquiry, and preserve themselves from 
that weariness which hangs always flagging upon the 
vacant mind. 

It cannot indeed be expected of all to be poets and 
philosophers ; it is necessary that the greater part of 
mankind should be employed in the minute busi- 
ness 'of common Ufe ; minute indeed, not if we con- 
sider its influence upon our happiness, but if yre re- 
spect the abilities requisite to conduct it. These 
must necessarily be more dependent on accident for 
the means of spending agreeably those hours which 
their occupations leave unengaged, or nature obliges 
them to allow to relaxation. Yet even on these I 
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woaU wiOiiig^ impRaB sodi a sense €f tlie Taloe I 
tbney as may indine them to find out for their csie- 
less hours smnaements of more use and dignity than 
the common games, which not only weary the mind 
without improring it, bat strengthen the passims of 
eavv 2nd avarice, and often lead to fraud and to pn>- 
fiosion, to cormption and to rain. It is unworthy of 
a reasonable bong to spend any of the little tmie 
allotted us, without some tendency, either direct or 
oblique, to the end of our existence. And thou^ 
every moment cannot be laid out on the formal and 
regtdar improvement of our knowledge, or in the 
stated practice of a moral or religious duty, yet none 
should be so spent as to exclude wisdom or virtue^ 
or pass without possibility of qualifymg us m<m or 
less for the better employment of those which are U^ 
come. 

It is scarcely possible to pass an hour in honest^ 
conversation, without being able, when we rise froni- 
it, to please ourselves with having given or reoeiyecl^ 
some advantages ; but a man may shuffle cards, csT' 
rattle dice, from noon to midnight, without tracing 
any new idea in his mind, or being able to recollects 
the day by any other token than his gain or loss, and^ 
a confused remembrance of agitated passions and. 
clamorous altercations. 

However, as experience is of more weight than 
precept, any of my readers, who are contriving how 
to spend the dreary months before them, may consi- 
der which of their past amusements fills them now 
with the greatest satisfaction, and resolve to repeat 
those gratifications of which the pleasure is most aur- 
able. 
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2Vo. 81. TUESDAY, DECEMBER 25, 1750. 



DiscUe JusHtiam monitL'— 

YIRG. MB, vi. 620. 

Hear, and be just.^— 

Among questions which have been discussed with- 
out any approach to decision, may be numbered the 
precedency or superior excellence of one virtue to 
another, which has long furnished a subject of dis- 
pute to men whose leisure sent them out into the 
intellectual world in search of employment, and who 
have, perhaps, been sometimes withheld from the 
practice of their favourite duty, by zeal for its ad- 
vancement and diligence in its celebration. 

The intricacy of this dispute may be alleged as a 

5 roof of that tenderness for mankind which Provi- 
ence has, 1 think, universally displayed, by making 
attainments easy in proportion as they are necessary. 
That all the duties of morality ought to be practised, 
is without difficulty discoverable, because ignorance 
or uncertainty would immediately involve the world 
in confusion and distress ; but which duty ought to 
be most esteemed, we may continue to debate, with- 
out inconvenience, so aU be diligently performed as 
there is opportunity or need : for upon practice, not 
upon opinion, depends the happiness of mankind ; 
and controversies merely speculative are of small im- 
portance in themselves, however they may have some- 
times heated a disputant, or provoked a faction. 

Of the divine Author of our religion, it is imijoa- 
sihle to peruse the evangelical llistone^, mX^aswA.^^ 
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serving how little he favoured the vanity of inquisi- 
tiveness ; how much more rarely he conaescended to 
satisfy curiosity^ than to relieve distress ; and how 
much he desired that his followers should rather 
excel in goodness than in knowledge. His precepts 
tend immediately to the rectification of the moral 
principles^ and tne direction of daily conduct^ with- 
out ostentation^ without art^ at once irrefragable and 
plain^ such as well-meaning simplicity may readily 
conceive^ and of which we cannot mistake the mean- 
ing, but when we are a&aid to find it. 

The measure of justice prescribed to us in our 
transactions with others, is remarkably dear and com- 

Srehensive : ' Whatsoever ye would that men should 
unto you, even so do unto them.' A law by which 
every claim of right may be immediately adjusted, 
as fieir as the private conscience requires to be inform- 
ed j a law of which every man may find the exposi- 
tion in his own breast, and which may always be 
observed without any other qualifications than ho« 
nesty of intention and purity of will. 

Over this law, indeed, some sons of sophistry have 
been subtle enough to throw mists, which have dark- 
ened their own eyes. To perplex this universal prin- 
ciple, they have inquired whether a man, conscious 
to himself of unreasonable wishes, be bound to gra- 
tify them in another. But surely there needed no 
long deliberation to conclude, that the desires, which 
are to be considered by us as the measure of right, 
must be such as we approve, and that we ought ta 
pay no regard to those expectations in others which 
we condemn in ourselves, and which, however they 
may intrude upon our imagination, we know it our 
duty to resist and suppress. 

One of the most celebrated cases which have been 
produced as requiring some skill in the direction of 
conscience to adapt them to thi^ gceat rule, is that 
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of a criminal asking mercy of his judge, who cannot 
but know^ that if he was in the state of the suppli- 
cant, he should desire that pardon which he now 
denies. The difficulty of this sophism will vanish, 
if we remember that the parties are, in reality, on 
one side the criminal, and on the other the commu« 
nitVj of which the magistrate is only the minister, 
and by which he is intrusted with the public safety. 
The magistrate, therefore, in pardoning a man un« 
worthy of pardon, betrays the trust with which he 
is invested, gives away what is not his own, and, ap- 
parently, does to others what he would not that others 
T¥ould ao to him. Even the community, whose right 
is still greater to arbitrary grants of mercy, is bound 
by those laws which regard the great republic of 
mankind, and cannot justify such forbearance as may 
promote wickedness, and lessen the general confi- 
dence and security in which all have an equal inte- 
rest, and which all are therefore bound to maintain. 
For this reason, the state has not a right to erect a 
general sanctuary for fugitives, or give protection to 
such as have forfeited their lives by crimes against 
the laws of common morality, equally acknowledged 
by all nations, because no people can, without infrac- 
tion of the universal league of social beings, incite, 
by prospects of impunity and safety, those practices 
in another dominion, which they would themselves 
punish in their own. 

One occasion of uncertainty and hesitation, in 
those by whom this great rule nas been commented 
and dihited, is the confusion of what the exacter 
casuists are careful to distinguish, debts of justice, 
and debts of charity. The immediate and primary 
intention of this precept, is to establish a rule of jus- 
tice, ^nd I know not whether invention or sophistry 
can start a single difficulty to retard its api^t\ca.lv(^w 
when it is thus expressed and explaiTiedi, luftX «m«^ 
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man allow the claim of right in another^ which he 
Rhoold think himself entitled to make in the like 
circumstances. 

The discharge of the debts of charity^ or duties 
which we owe to others^ not merely as required by 
justice^ but as dictated by benevolence^ admits in its 
own nature greater complication of circumstances 
and greater latitude of choice. Justice is indispeii- 
sably and universally necessary^ and what is neces- 
sary must always be limited, uniform, and distmct 
But beneficence, though in general e<pially enjoined 
by our religion, and equally needful to the Concili- 
ation of the divine favour, is yet, for the most part, 
with regard to its single acts; elective and voluntary. 
We may certainly, without injury to our fellow- 
beings, allow in the distribution o/ kindness some- 
thing to our affections, and change the measure of 
our liberality according to our opinions and pros- 
pects, our hopes and fears. This rule, therefore, is 
not equally determinate and absolute with respect to 
offices of kindness and acts of liberality, because li- 
berality and kindness, absolutely determined, would 
lose their nature ; for how could we be called tender, 
or charitable, for giving that which we are positively 
forbidden to withhold ? 

Yet even in adjusting the extent of our bene- 
ficence, no other measure can be taken than this pre- 
cept affords us, for we can only know what others 
suffer or want, by considering how we should be 
affected in the same state ; nor can we proportion 
our assistance by any other rule than that of doing 
what we should then expect from others. It indeed 
generally happens that the giver and receiver differ 
in their opimons of generosity ; the same partiality 
to his own interest inclines one to large expectations, 
and the other to sparing distributions. Perhaps the 
inirmity of human nature >yili «<saixed^ ^u^^x ^tslvo.. 
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groaning xmder the pressure of distress^ to judge 
rightly of the kindness of his friends^ or think they 
have done enough^ till his deliverance is completed ; 
not^ therefore, what we might wish, but what we 
ODuld demand from others, we are obliged to ^"ant, 
since, though we can easily know how much we 
might claim, it is impossible to determine what we 
ahoold hope. 

But in all inquiries concerning the practice of vo- 
luntary and occasional virtues, it is safest for minds 
not oppressed with superstitious fears to determine 
against their own inclinations, and secure themselves 
from deficiency, by doing more than they believe 
strictly necessary. For of this every man may be 
certain, that if he were to exchange conditions with 
his dependant, he should expect more than, with the 
utmost exertion of his ardour, he now will prevail 
upon himself to perform ; and when reason has no 
settled rule, and our passions are striving to mislead 
us, it is surely the part of a ;vnse man to err on the 
side of safety. 
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Omnia Castor emiSf ticjiet vi omrda vendas, 

MA&T. EP. vii. 97. 

Who buys without discretion, buys to sell. 

'^ TO THE BAMBLEB. 
'' SIB, 

** It will not be necessary to solicit your good-will 
hy anjr formal prehce, when I have Vnioxme^^Qu, 

VOL. XVII. T. 
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that I have long been known as the most Uboanovis 
and zealous virtuoso that the present age has had the 
honour of producing^ and that inconveniences have 
been brought upon me by an unextinguishable ardour 
of curiosity^ and an unshi^en perseverance in the 
acquisition of the productions of art and nature. 

" It was observed^ from my entrance into the 
worlds that I had something uncommon in my dis- 
position^ and that there appeared in me very early 
tokens of superior genius. I was always an enemy 
to trifles ; the playthings which my mother bestowed 
upon me I immediately broke^ that I might discover 
the method of their structure, and the causes of their 
motions ; of all the toys with which children are de- 
lighted I valued onlymy coral, and as soon as I could 
speak, asked, like Fieresc, innumerable questions 
which the maids about me could not resolve. As I 
grew older I was more thoughtflil and serious, and, 
instead of amusing myself with puerile diversions, 
made collections of natural rarities, and never walked 
into the iields without bringing home stones of rer 
markable forms, or insects of some uncommon species. 
I never entered an old house, from which I md not 
take away the painted glass, and often lamented that 
I was not one of that happy generation who de- 
molished the convents and monasteries, and broke 
windows by law. 

^' Being thus early possessed by a taste for sob'd 
knowledge, I passed niy youth with very little dis- 
turbance from passions and appetites, and having no 
pleasure in the company of boys and girls, who 
talked of plays, politics, fashions, or love, I carried 
on my inquiries with incessant diligence, and had 
amassed more stones, mosses, and shells, than are to 
be found in many celebrated collections, at an age in 
which the greatest part of young men are studying 
twder tntifrs^ or enaeavouring.to Tecoinxxi<^TL^\VA\DL'» 
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selves to notdoe by their dress^ their sir, and theix; 
levities. 

*^ When I was two and twenty years old, I be-, 
came, by the death of my father, possessed of a small 
estate in land, with a very large sum of money in the 
public funds, and must confess that I did not much 
lament him, for he was a man of mean parts, bent 
rather upon growing rich than wise. He once fretted 
at the expense of gnly ten shillings, which he hap-» 
pened to overhear me offering for the sting of a hor« 
net, though it was a cold moist summer, in which 
very few hornets had been seen. He often recom- 
mended to me the study of physic, in which, said he^ 
you may at once gratif^ your curiosity after natural 
nistory, and increase your fortune by l)enefiting man- 
kind. I heard him, Mr. Rambler, with pity, and, as 
there was no prospect of elevating a mind formed to. 
grovel, suffered hun to please himself with hoping 
that I should some time follow his advice. For you 
know that there are men, with whom, when they 
have once settled a notion in their heads, it is to very 
little purpose to dispute. 

'' Being now left wholly to my own inclinations^ 
I very soon enlarged the bounds of my curiosity, and 
contented myself no longer with such rarities as re« 
quired only judgement and industry, and when once 
found, might be had for nothing. 1 now turned my 
thoughts to £xotics and Antiques, and became so 
well known for my generous patronage of ingenious 
men, that my levee was crowoed with visitants, some 
to see my museum, and others to increase its trea- 
sures, by selling me whatever they had brought from 
other countries. 

''I had always a contempt for that narrowness of 
conception, which contents itself with cultivating 
some single comer of the field of science ; I took the 
whole region into my view, and wi^'^A. VX. q'I '^^ 

l2 
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greater extent. But no man's power can be eqnai 
to bis will. I was forced to proceed by slow d^nesy 
and to purchase what chance or kindness bam>ened 
to present. I did not, however, proceed without 
some design, or imitate the indiscretion of those, who 
b^in a thousand collections, and finish none. Having 
been always a lover of geography, 1 determined to 
collect the maps drawn in the rude and barbarous 
times, before any regular surveys w just observa- 
tions ; and have, at a great expense, brought together 
a volume, in which, perhaps, not a single country is 
laid down, according to its true situation, and by 
which, he that desires to know the errors of the an- 
cient geographers may be amply informed. 

" But my ruling passion is patriotism : my chief care 
has been to procure the products of our owii coun« 
try ; and as Alfred received the tribute of the Welch 
in wolves' heads, I allowed my tenants to pay their 
rents in butterflies, till I had exhausted the papilio- 
naceous tribe. I then directed them to the pursuit 
of other animals, and obtained, by this easy method, 
most of the grubs and insects which land, air, or 
water, can supply. I have three species of earth- 
worms not known to the naturalists, have discovered 
a new ephemera, and can show four wasps that were 
taken torpid in their winter quarters. I have, from 
my own ground, the longest blade of grass upon re- 
cord, and once accepted, as a half-year's rent for a 
field of wheat, an ear containing more grains than 
had been seen before upon a single stem; 

*' One of my tenants so much neglected his own 
interest, as to supply me, in a whole summer, with 
only two horse-flies, and those of little more than the 
common size ; and I was upon the brink of seizing 
for arrears, when his good fortune threw a white mole 
in his way, for which he was not only forgiven, but 
rewarded. 
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'* These^ however J were petty acquisitions^ and made 
at a small expense ; nor should I have ventured to 
rank myself among the virtuosi without better claims. 
I have suffered nothing worthy the regard of a wise 
man to escape my notice : I have ransacked the old 
and the new worlds and been equally attentive to past 
aees and the present. For the illustration of ancient 
history^ I can show a marble^ of which the inscrip- 
tion^ though it is not now legible^ appears^ from some 
broken remains of the letters^ to have been Tuscan^ 
and therefore probably engraved before the founda- 
tion of Rome. I have two pieces of porphyry found 
among the jruins of Ephesus^ and three letters broken 
off by a learned traveller from the monuments of 
Persepolis ; a piece of stone which paved the Areo- 
pagus of AthenSj and a plate without figures or cha- 
racters^ which was found at Corinth^ and which I 
therefore believe to be that metal which was once 
valued before gold. I have sand gathered out of the 
Granicus ; a fragment of Trajan's bridge over the 
'Danube ; some of the mortar which cemented the 
water-course of Tarquin ; a horse-shoe broken on the 
Flamiuian way; and a turf with five daisies dug 
firom the field of Pharsalia. 

" I do not wish to raise the envy of unsuccessful 
collectors^ by too pompous a display of my scientific 
wealthy but cannot forbear to observe^ that there are 
few regions of the globe which are not honoured 
with some memorial in my cabinets. The Persian 
monarchs are said to have boasted the greatness of 
their empire, by being served at their tables with 
drink from the Granges and the Danube. I can show 
<Hie vial, of which the water was formerly an icicle 
€Hi the crags of Caucasus, and another that contains 
what once was snow on the top of Atlas ; in a third 
is dew brushed from a banana in the garden of Is-. 
f$k$B; sad m dnotbei, brine ti»at \ia& ToYL&ii m xlt^^^ 

jl3 
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Pacific ocean. I flatter myself tbat I am writiDg to 
a man who will rejoice at the honour which my la- 
boars have procured to my country ; and thercme, 
I shall tell you that Britain can^- by my care^ boast 
of a snail that has crawled upon the wall of China; 
a humming-bird which an American princess wore 
in her ear ; the tooth of an elephant who carried the 
queen of Siam ; the skin of an ape that was kept in 
tne palace of the great Mc^ul ; a riband that adorned 
one of the maids of a Turkii^ sultana ; and a scy- 
mitar once wielded by a soldier of Abas the great. 

'' In collecting antiquities of every country, I have 
been careful to choose only by intrinsic w<uth, and 
real usefulness, without regard to party or opinions. 
I have therefore a lock of Cromwell's hair in a box 
turned from a piece of the royal oak ; and keep in 
the same drawers, sand scraped from the coffin of 
king Richard, and a commission signed by Henry the 
Seventh. I have equal veneration for the nm of 
Elizabeth and the shoe of Mary of Scotland ; and 
should lose, with like regret, a tobacco-pipe of 
Raleigh, and a stirrup of king James. I have paid 
the same price for a glove of Lewis, and a thimble 
of queen Mary ; for a fur cap of the Czar, and a 
boot of Charles of Sweden. 

" You will easily imagine that these accumulations 
were not made without some diminution of my for- 
tune, for I was so well known to spare no cost, that 
at every sale some bid against me lor hire, some for 
sport, and some for malice ; and if I asked the price 
of any thing it was sufficient to double the demand. 
For curiosity, trafficking thus with avarice, the wealth 
of India had not been enough ; and I, by little and 
little, transferred all my money from the nmds to my 
closet : here I was inclined to stop, and live upon my 
estate in literary leisure, but the sale of the luurleian 
collection shook my resolution: 1 mQitX;^&i^Tfi^^s&Slji. 
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and purchased thirty medals, which I could never 
find before. I have at length bought till I can buy 
no longer^ and the cruelty of my creditors has seixea 
my repository ; I am, therefore, condemned to dis« 

rtrse what tne labour of an age will not reassemble, 
submit to that which cannot be opposed, and shall, 
in a short time, declare a sale. I have, while it is Vet 
in my power, sent you a pebble, picked up by Ta- 
vemier on the banks of the Ganges ; for which I 
desire no other recompense than that you will re- 
commend my catalogue to the public. 

*^ QUISQUILIUS.'^ 
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Nid utUe est guodfadast stuUa est gloria* 

TBMD, 

All useless science is an empty boast. 

The publication of the letter in my last paper has 
naturally led me to the consideration of that thirst 
after curiosities, which often draws contempt and 
ridicule upon itself, but which is perhaps no other- 
wise blameable, than as it wants those circumstantial 
recommendations which add lustre even to moral 
excellencies, and are absolutely necessary to the grace 
and beauty of indifferent actions. 

Learning confers so much superiority on those who 
possess it, that they might probably have escaped all 
censore, had they been able to agree amon^ tbcW- 
selves; but as envy and competition \v%i\e diN>^<^^^ 
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republic of letters into fiurtions, they have negleete^ 
the common interest ; each has called in foreign ai^ 
and endeavoured to strengthen his own cause by ikk6 
frown of power^ the hiss of ignorance, and th^ chh 
mour of popularity. They have all engaged in feuds^ 
till by mutual hostilities they demolidied those out- 
works which veneration had raised for their seGurily^ 
and exposed themselves to barbarians, by whom every 
region of science is equally laid waste. 

Between men of diiferent studies and professions, 
may be observed a constant reciprocation of re- 
proaches. The collector of shells and stones derides 
the folly of him who pastes leaves and flowers upon 
paper, pleases himself with colours that are percep- 
tibly &aing, and amasses with care what cannot be 
preserved. The hunter of insects stands amazed that 
any man can waste his short time upon lifeless mat- 
ter, while many tribes of animals yet want their his- 
tory. Every one is inclined not only to promote his 
own study, but to exclude all others from r^ard, 
and having heated his imagination with some &vour- 
ite pursuit, wonders that the rest of mankind are not 
seized with the same passion. 

There are, indeed, many subjects of study which, 
seem but remotely allied to useful knowledge, and of 
little importance to happiness or virtue ; nor is it 
easy to forbear some sallies of merriment, or expresr 
sions of pity, when we see a man wrinkled with 
attention, and emaciated with solicitude, in the in- 
vestigation of questions, of which, without visible 
inconvenience, the world may expire in ignorance. 
Yet it is dangerous to discourage well-intended ]a« 
hours or innocent curiosity ; for he who is employed 
in searches, which by any deduction of consequences 
tend to the benefit of life, is surely laudable, in com- 
parison of those who spend their time in counteract* 
M^ hBpj^aesB, and filmig the w«£\dLNinx!hL ^wifam, vod. 
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danger^ confusion and remorse. No man can per- 
form so little as not to have reason to coi^ratiuate 
himself on his merits^ when he beholds the multi- 
tudes that live in total idleness^ and have nerer yet 
endeavoured to be useful. 

It is impossible to determine the' limits of inquiry^ 
or to foresee what consequences a new discovery may 
produce. He who suffers not his jBa^ulties to lie tor- 
pid^ has a chance^ whatever be his employment^ of 
doing good to his fellow-creatures. The man that 
first ranged the woods in search of medicinal spring^^ 
or climbed the mountains for salutary plants^ has 
undoubtedly merited the gratitude of posterity^ how 
much soever his frequent miscarriages might excite 
the scorn of his contemporaries. If what appears 
little be universally despised^ nothing greater can be 
attained^ for all that is great was at first little^ and 
rose to its present bulk by gradual accessions and 
accumulatea labours. 

Those who lay out time or money in assembling 
matter for contemplation^ are doubtless entitled to 
some degree of respect^ though in a flight of gaiety 
it be easy to ridicule their treasure^ or in a fit of 
sullenness to despise it. A man who thinks only on 
the particular object before him^ goes not away much 
illuminated by having enjoyed the privilege of hand- 
ling the tooth of a sharks or the paw of a white bear ; 
yet there is nothing more worthy of admiration to a 
philosophical eye^ than the structure of animals^ by 
which they are qualified to support life in the ele- 
ments or climates to which they are appropriated ; 
and of all natural bodies it must be generally con- 
fessed, that they exhibit evidences of infinite wisdom^ 
bear their testimony to the supreme reason^ and ex- 
cite in the mind new raptures of gratitude and new 
incentives to piety. 

To collect the productions of art, ani. exora^cs^ <ji 
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mechanical science or manual ability^ is unquestioitr 
ably useful, even when the thincs themselves are c^ 
small importance, because it is always advantagecms 
to know how far the human powers have proceeded, 
and how much experience has found to be within th^ 
reach of diligence. Idleness and timidity often de- 
spair without being overcome^ and forbear attempts 
for fear of being defeated ; and we may promote the 
invifforation of £Eiint endeavours, by showing what 
has been already performed. It may sometimes hap- 
pen, that the greatest efforts of ingenuity have been 
exerted in trines ; yet the same principles and expe- 
dients may be applied to more valuable purposes, 
and the movements, which put into action maaunes 
of no use but to raise the wonder of ignorance, may 
be employed to drain fens or manufacture metals^ to 
assist the architect, or preserve the sailor. 

For the utensils, arms, or dresses of foreign na- 
tions, which make the greatest part of many oolleo- 
tions, I have little regard when they are valued only 
because they are foreign, and can suggest no improve- 
ment of our own practice. Yet they are not all 
equally useless, nor can it be always safely deter- 
mined which should be rejected or retained : for they 
may sometimes unexpectedly contribute to the illufr- 
tration of history, and to the knowledge of the natural 
commodities of the country, or of the genius and cus- 
toms of its inhabitants. 

Rarities there are of yet a lower rank, which owe 
their worth merely to accident, and which can con- 
vey no information, nor satisfy any rational desire. 
Such are many fragments of antiquity, as urns and 
pieces of pavement ; and things held in veneration 
only for having been once the property of some emi- 
nent person, as the armour of king tienry ; or for 
having been used on some remarkable occasion, as 
the lantbem of Guy Fawkca. TVielosa w \ix«efc\N^^^ 
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df these seems to be a thing indiff<»rent, nor can I 
perceive why the possession of them should be co^ 
veted. Yetj perhaps^ even this curiosity is implanted 
by nature ; and when I find Tully confessing of him- 
sdf that he could not forbear at Athens to visit the 
walks and houses "which the old philosophers had fre- 
quented or inhabited^ and recollect the reverence 
which every nation^ civil and barbarous^ has paid to 
the ground where merit has been buried^ I am afraid 
to declare against the general voice of mankind^ and 
am inclined to believe^ that this regard^ which we 
involuntarily pay to the meanest relic of a man great 
and illustrious^ is intended as an incitement to la« 
' bour^ and an encouragement to expect the same re« 
nown^ if it be sought by the same virtues. 

The virtuoso^ therefore^ cannot be said to be wholly 
QselesB ; but perhaps he may be sometimes culpable 
f(Hr confining himself to business below his genius, 
and losing in petty speculations^ those hours^ by 
which^ if he had spent them in nobler studies^ he 
might have given new light to the intellectual world* 
It is never without griefs that I find a man capable 
of ratiocination or invention enlisting himself in this 
secondary class of learning ; for when he has once 
discovered a method of gratifying his desire of emi- 
nence by expense rather than by labour^ and known 
the sweets of a life blest at once with the ease of 
idleness and the reputation of knowledge^ he will not 
easily be brought to undergo again the toil of think- 
ing, or leave his toys and trinkets for arguments and 
principles, arguments which require circumspection 
and vigilance, and principles which cannot be ob- 
tained but by the drudgery of meditation. He will 
gladly shut himself up for ever with his shells and 
medals, like the companions of Ulysses, who, having 
tasted the fruit of Lotos, would not, even by the hope 
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of seeing their own country^ be tempted agnn to tke 
dangers of the tea. 

—Whoso tastes 
I ns a t ia te riots in the sweet repasts ; 
Nor other home nor other care intends. 
But quits his houses his country, and his friends^ 



Collections of this kind are of nse to the learned, 
as heaps of stone and piles of timber are neoesaair 
to the architect. But to dig the qnarry or to aearra 
the field, requires not much of any quality, beyood 
stubborn perseverance; and though genios nnist 
often lie unactive without this humble assistanoey yet 
this can claim little praise, because every man can 
afford it. 

To mean understandings it is sufficient honour to 
be numbered amongst the lowest labourers of learn- 
ing, but different abilities must find different tasks. 
To hew stone, would have been unworthy of Palla- 
dio; and to have rambled in search of shells and 
flowers had but ill suited with the capacity of New- 
ton. 
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Ctmarum Jueroi motor, Charideme, mearum, 

Et jtneri cuttos, assiduusqtie comes. 
Jam mihi mgretcunt tonsa mdaria harha^'mm 
Sed tUd non crevi, te iioster vUlicus horret : 
Te duperuator, te domus ^sa pavet,-^ 
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CanifUt o&tmwu^ querent, su^tkia duds, 
JSivixa/endis abttinei ira numum, 

MART. KP. xL 40. 

You rocked my cradle, were my guide 
In youth, still tending at my side : 
But now, dear Sir, my beard is grown, 
StiH I*m a child to thee alone. 
Our steward, butler, cook and aU 
You fi^ht, nay, e*en the very wall ; 
You pry, and frown, and growl, and chide^ 
And scarce will lay the r^ aside. 

F. LEWIS. 



" TO THE RAMBLER. 
*' SIR, 

^^ You seem in all your papers to be an enemy to 
tyranny, and to look with impartiality upon the 
^nrorld ; I shall therefore lay my case before you, and 
liope by your decision to be set free from unreason- 
able restraints, and enabled to justify myself against 
the accusations which spite and peevishness produce 
against me. 

'' At the age of five years I lost my mother, and my 
fiftUier being not qualified to superintend the educa- 
tion of a girl, committed me to the care of his sister, 
who instructed me with the authority, and, not to 
deny her what she may justly claim, with the affec- 
tion of a parent. She had not very elevated senti- 
ments, or extensive views, but her principles were 
good, and her intentions pure; and though some may 
practise more virtues, scarce any commit fewer faults. 

'' Under this good lady I learned all the common 
rules of decent behaviour, and standing maxims of 
domestic prudence ; and might have grown up by 
degrees to a country gentlewoman, without any 
thou^ts of ranging beyond the neighbourhood, had 
not Flavia come down, last summer, to visit her re- 
htions in the next village. I waa takea> oi cousut, 

VOL. xvu, v 
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to compliment the stranger^ and was^ at the first s^t, 
soiprised at the unconcern with which she saw her- 
self gazed at by company whom she had never known 
before ; at the carelessness with which she received 
compliments^ and the readiness with which she re- 
turned them. I found she had something which I 
perceived myself to want> and could not but wish to 
be like her, at once easy and officious, attentive and 
unembarrassed. I went home, and for four days 
could think and talk of nothing but Miss Flavia; 
though my aunt told me, that she was a forward fiirt> 
and thought herself wise before her time. 

*' In a little time she repaid my visit, and raised in 
my heart a new confusion of love and admiratioii. I 
soon saw her again, and still fouQd new charms in het 
air, conversation, and behaviour. You who have per* 
haps seen the world, may have observed, that forma* 
lity soon ceases between young persons. I know not 
how others are affected on such occasicms, but I found 
myself irresistibly allured to friendship and intimacy, 
by the familiar complaisance and airy gaiety of Fla-» 
via ; so that in a few weeks I became her ravourite, 
and all the time was passed with me, that she could 
gain from ceremony and visit. 

^* As she came often to me, she necessarily spent 
some hours with my aunt, to whom she paid great 
respect, by low courtesies, submissive compliance> 
and soft acqiescence; but as I became gradually more 
accustomed to her manners, I discovered that her 
civility was general; that there was a certain d^ree 
of deference shown by her to circumstances and ap- 
pearances ; that many went away flattered by her 
numility, whom she aespised in her heart ; that the 
influence of far the greatest part of those with whom 
she conversed, ceased with their presence ; and that 
sometimes she did not remember the names of them, 
mfroDi^ without any intetitioiaai vmiicfifw\;^ cKt ^sSoib 
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c3ommendation^ her habitual civility had sent away 
-^th very high thoughts of their own importance. > 
'' It was not long before I perceived^ that my aunt's 
opinion was not of much weight in Flavia's deliberar 
i^ons, and that she was looked upon by her as a wo- 
man of narrow sentiments^ without knowledge of 
booksj (HT observations on mankind. I had hitherto 
considered my aunt, as entitled^ by her wisdom and 
experience^ to the highest reverence^ and could not 
forbear to wonder that any one so much younger 
should venture to suspect her of error or ignorance ; 
but my surprise was without uneasiness^ and being 
now accustomed to think Flavia always in the right> 
I readily learned from her to trust my own reason^ 
and to believe it possible^ that they who had lived 
longer might be mistaken. 

'^ Flavia had read much^ and used so often to con- 
verse on subjects of learning, that she put all the men 
in the country to flight, except the old parson^ who 
declared himself much delighted with her company, 
because she gave him opportunities to recollect the 
studies of his younger years, and by some mention of 
ancient story, had made him rub the dust off his 
Homer, which had lain unregarded in his closet. 
With Homer, and a thousand other names familiar 
to Flavia, I had no acquaintance, but b^an, by com- 
paring her accomplishments with my own, to repine 
at my education, and wish that I had not been so 
long confined to the company of those from whom 
noticing but housewifery was to be learned. I then 
set myself to peruse such books as Flavia recom- 
mended, and heard her opinion of their beauties and 
defects. I saw new worlds hourly bursting upon my 
mind, and was enraptured at the prospect of oiversir 
fyinglife with endless entertainment. , 

'^ The old lady finding that a large screen, which. [ 
Imd undertaken to adorn with tuike^-NVOxV «Jga»aX 

m2 
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ivinter^ made very slow advanoesj and that I had add* 
ed in two months but three leares to a flowered ap!mi 
then in the ^me^ took the alarm^ and with all the 
zeal of honest folly exclaimed against my new ac^- 
quaintance^ who had filled me with idle notions, and 
turned my head with books. But she had now lost 
her authority^ for I began to find innumerable mis- 
takes in her opinions^ and improprieties in her lan- 
guage ; and therefore thought myself no longer bound 
to pay much regard to one who knew little be- 
yond her needle and her dairy^ and who professed to 
think that nothing more is required of a woman than 
to see that the house is clean^ and that the maids go 
to bed and rise at a certain hour. 

*^ She seemed^ however^ to look upon Flavia as se^ 
dudng me^ and to imagine^ that when her influence 
was withdrawn^ I should return to my allegiance ; 
she therefore contented herself with remote hints tmd 
gentle admonitions^ intermixed with sage histories of 
the miscarriages of wit^ and disappointments of pride. 
But since she has founds that though Flavia is de- 
parted^ I still persist in my new scheme^ she has at 
length lost her patience^ she snatches my book out <£ 
my hand^ tears my paper if she finds me writing, 
bums Flavians letters before my fiace, when she can 
seize them^ and threatens to lock me up^ and to com- 
plain to my father of my perverseness. If women, 
she says^ would but know their duty and their inter- 
est, they would be careful to acquaint themselves 
with family afiairs, and many a penny might be 
saved ; for while the mistress of the house is scrib- 
bling and reading, servants are junketine, and linen 
is wearing out. She then takes me round the rooms, 
shows me the worked hangings, and chairs of tent- 
stitch, and asks whether all this was done with a pen 
and a book. 

*'*'/ cannot deny that 1 sometimes \aML\g^«iv^mTafe» 
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^^imes am sullen ; but she has not delicacy enough to 
be much moved either with my mirth or my gloom> 
if she did not think the interest of the family en- 
dangered by this change of my manners. She had 
for some years marked out young Mr. Surly> an heir 
in the neighbourhood^ remarkable for his love of 
fighting-cocks^ as an advantageous match ; and was 
extremely pleased with the civilities which he used 
to pay me^ till under Flavians tidtion I learned to 
talk of subjects which he could not understand. This^ 
she says> is the consequence of female study; girls 
grew too wise to be advised^ and too stubborn to be 
c(mimanded ; but she is resolved to try who shall 
govern^ and will thwart my humour till she breaks 
my spint. 

" These menaces^ Mr. Rambler^ sometimes make 
me quite angry ; for I have been sixteen these ten 
weeks^ and think myself exempted from the domi- 
nion of a governess^ who has no pretensions to more 
sense or knowledge than myself. I am resolved^ 
since I am as tall and as wise as other women^ to be 
no longer treated like a girl. Miss Flavia has often 
told me^ that ladies of my age go to assemblies and 
routs^ without their mothers and their aunts ; I shall 
therefore, from this time, leave asking advice, and 
refuse to give accounts. I wish you would state the 
time at which young ladies may judge for them- 
selves, which I am sure you cannot but think ousht 
to b^n before sixteen ; if you are inclined to dday 
it longer, I shall have very little regard to your 
opinion. 

" My aunt often tells me of the advantages of ex- 
perience, and of the deference due to seniority ; and 
both she, and all the antiquated part of the world, 
talk of the unreserved obedience which they paid to 
the commands of their parents, and the undoubtinfi 
^nSdenee with which they listened to \kw Y^t^^^ ^ 

m3 
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of the terrors which they felt at a frown^ and the hu- 
mility with which they supplicated forgiveness when- 
ever they had offended. I cannot but fancy that this 
boast is too general to be true^ and that the young 
and the old were always at variance. I have^ how- 
ever^ told my aunt> that I will mend whatever she 
will prove to be wrong ; but she replies that she has 
reasons of her own^ and that she is sorry to live in an 
age when girls have the impudence to ask for prooft. 
" I beg once again^ Mr. Kambler^ to know wnether 
I am not as wise as my aunt> and whether^ when she 
presumes to check me as a baby^ I may not pludc 
up a spirit and return her in^solence. I shall not 
proceed to extremities without your advice^ which is 
therefore impatiently expected by 

*' MYRTTIiLrA. 



i< 



P. S. Remember I am past sixteen." 
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Otia d toUas, periere Cupidinis arais : 
ContempUeque jacerU, et sine htce, Jaces. 

OTID. 

At busy hearts in vain Love's arrows fly ; 
Dim, SGom'd, and impotent, bis torcbes lie. 

Many writers of eminence in physic have laid out 
their diligence upon the consideration of those dis- 
tempers to which men are exposed by particular states 
of life, and very learned treatises have been produced 
upon tibexnalaaies of the Gamp,X]kie««&>«xL<^\L&Ti^ns&. 
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Theife are^ indeed^ few employments which a man ac- 
customed to anatomical inquiries and medical refine- 
ments would not find reasons for declining as dan- 
gerous to healthy did not his learning or experience 
mfbrm him^ that almost every occupation, however 
inconvenient or formidable, is nappier and safer than 
a life of sloth. 

The necessity of action is not only demonstrable 
from the fabric of the body, but evident from obser- 
vation of the universal practfce of mankind, who for 
the preservation of health, in those whose rank or 
wealth exempts them from the necessity of lucrative 
labour, have invented sports and diversions, though 
not of equal use to the world with manual trades, 
yet of equal f&tigue to those who practise them, and 
dififering only from the drudgery of the husbandman 
or manufacturer, as they are acts of choice, and there- 
fore performed without the painful sense of compul- 
sion. The huntsman rises early, pursues his eame 
through all the dangers and obstructions of the chase, 
swims rivers> and scales precipices, till he returns 
home no less harassed than the soldier, and has per- 
haps sometimes incurred as great hazard of woimds 
or death : yet he has no motive to incite his ardour ; 
he is neither subject to the commands of a general^ 
nor dreads any penalties for neglect and disobedience ; 
he has neither profit nor honour to expect from his 
perils and his conquests, but toils without the hope 
of mural or civic earlands, and must content himself 
with the praise of his tenants and companions. 

But such is the constitution of man, that labour 
may be styled its own reward ; nor will any external 
incitements be requisite, if it be considered now much 
happiness is gained, and how much misery escaped, 
by nrequent and violent agitation of the body. 

Ease is the utmost that can be hoped from a se* 
dentary and unactive habit; ease, a neutral state 
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between pain and pleasure. The dance of spinto, 
the bouna of vigour, readiness of enterprise^ and d^ 
fiance of fEitigue, are reserved for him toat braces ijs 
nerves and hardens his fibres, that keeps his limbs 
pliant with motion, and by frequent exposure forti- 
fies his frame against the common acddents of cold 
and heat. 

With ease, however, if it could be secured, many 
would* be content ; but nothing terrestrial can be kept 
at a stand. Ease, if it is not rising into pleasure, 
will be falling towards pain ; and whatever nope the 
dreams of speculation may suggest of observii^ the 
proportion Detween nutriment and labour, and Keep- 
ing the body in a healthy state by supplies exactly 
equal to its waste, we know that, m effect, the vit^l 
powers unexcited by motion, grow gradually lan- 
guid; that as their vigour fails, obstructions are ge- 
nerated ; and that from obstructions proceed most of 
those pains which wear us away slowly with periodi- 
cal tortures ; and which, though they sometimes suf- 
fer life to be long, condemn it to be useless, chain 
us down to the couch of misery, and mock us with 
the hopes of death. 

Exercise cannot secure us from that dissolution to 
which we are decreed ; but while the soul and body 
continue united, it can make the association pleas- 
ing, and give probable hopes that they shall be dis* 
jomed by an easy separation. It was a principle 
smong the ancients, that acute diseases are from 
Heaven, and chronical from ourselves ; the dart of 
death, indeed, &lls from Heaven, but we poison it 
by our own misconduct ; to die is the fate of man, 
but to die vdth lingering anguish is generally his 
folhr. 

It is necessary to that perfection of which our pre- 
sent state is capable, that the mind and body should 
path be kept in action ; th^t ^either the faculties of 



. IfO. 85. RAMBLER. 129 

the one nor of the other be suffered to grow lax or 
torpid for want of use ; that neither heaJth be pur- 
chased by voluntary submission to ignorance^ nor 
luiawledge cultivated at the expense of that healthy 
TFhich must enable it either to give pleasure to its 
possessor^ or assistance to others. It is too frequent- 
ly the pride of students to depise those amusements 
atnd recreations, which give to the rest of mankind 
strength of limbs and cheerfulness of heart. Soli- 
tude and contemplation are indeed seldom consist- 
ent with such skill in common exercises or sports 
as is necessary to make them practised with delight^ 
and no man is willing to do that of which the ne- 
cessity is not pressing and immediate^ when be 
knows that his awkwardness must make him ridi- 
- eulous. 

Ludere qui nesckf campestribtis ahslmet armis; 
Jndoctusqtte jiiUs, discive, trochive, qtdesdt ; 
Ne spissof risum toUant impun^ Corona, 

H0&. AKS roxT. S79r 

He that's unskilful will not toss a ball. 
Nor run, nor wrestle, for be fears the fall ; 
He justly fears to meet deserved disgrace, 
^nd that the ring will hiss the baffled ass« 



CKXKCH. 



Thus the man of learning is often resigned^ al- 
most by his own consent^ to languor and pain ; and 
while in the prosecution of his studies he suffers the 
weariness of labour^ is subject by his course of life 
to the maladies of idleness. 

It was^ perhaps^ from the observation of this mis- 
chievous omission in those who are employed about 
intellectual objects^ that Locke has^ in his System of 
Education^ urged the necessity of a trade to men of 
all ranks and professions^ that when the mind i& 
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weary with its proper task> it may be relaxed by 
slighter attention to some mechanical operation ; 
that while the vital functions are resuscitated and- 
a(wakened by vigorous motion^ the understanding" 
may be restrained from that vagrance and dissipaF^ 
tion by which it relieves itself after a long intense* 
ness of thought^ unless some allurement be present- 
ed that may engage application without anxiety. 

There is so little reason for expecting frequent con- 
formity to Locke's precept^ that it is not necessary 
to inquire whether the practice of mechanical arts 
might not give occasion to petty emulation^ and d^ 
generate ambition ; and whether^ if our divines and 
physicians were taught the lathe and the chisel^ they 
would not think more of their tools than their books ; 
as Nero neglected the care of his empire for h^ 
chariot and his fiddle. It is certainly dangerous to 
be too much pleased with little things; but what is 
there which may not be perverted ? Let us remem- 
bjer how much worse employment might have been 
found for those hours^ which a manual occupation 
appears to engross : let us compute the profit with 
the loss^ and when we reflect how often a genius is 
allured from his studies, consider likewise that> per- 
haps, by the same attractions, he is sometimes with- 
held from debauchery, or readied from malice, from 
ambition, from envy, and from lust. 

I have always admired the wisdom of those by 
whom our female education was instituted, for hav- 
ing contrived, that every woman, of whatever condi- 
tion, should be taught some arts of manufacture^ by 
which the vacuities of recluse and domestic leisure 
may be filled up. These arts are more neces8ary> 
as the weakness of their sex and the general system 
of life debar ladies from many employments which, 
by diversifying the circumstances of men, preserve 
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them from being cankered by the rnst of their own 
thoughts. I know not how much of the Iriitue and 
happiness of the world may be the consequence of 
this judicious r^ulation. JPerhaps the most power- 
ful &ncy might' be unable to figure the confusion 
lad slaughter that would be produced by so many 
piercing eyes and vivid understandings^ turned loose 
9%_ \mce upon mankind^ with no other business than 
to sparkle and intrigue^ to perplex and to destroy. 

For my part^ whenever chance brings within my 
observation a knot of misses busy at uieir needles^ 
I consider myself as in the school of virtue; and 
atwnf^ I have no extraordinary skill in plain work 
or embroidery^ look upon their operations with as 
madh satis&ctioii as tneir governess^ because I re- 
sard them as providing a security against the most 
dangerous insnarers of the soul^ by enabling them- 
selves to exclude idleness from their solitary mo- 
meatSf and with idleness her attendant train of pas- 
sions^ fiuicies> and chimeras^ fears> sorrows^ and de- 
sires. Ovid and Cervantes Will inform them that 
love has no power but ov^ those whom he catches 
unemployed ; and Hector^ in the Iliads when he sees 
Andromache overwhelmed with terrors^ sends her for 
consolation to the loom and the distaff. 

It is certain that any wild wish or vain imagina- 
tkm never takes such firm possession of the mind^ as 
when it is found empty and unoccupied. The old 
peripatetic principle^ that ' Nature abhors a Va- 
cniun^' maybe properly applied to the inteUect^ whidi 
will embrace any thing, Aowever absurd or criminal^ 
rather than be wholly without an object. Perhaps 
every man may date the predominance of those de- 
tires that disturb his life and contaminate his con- 
acwnce from some uhappy hour when too much lei- 
sure exposed him to their incursions; for he has 
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lived with little observation either on- himself or 
others^ who does not know that to be idle is to be 
vicious. 
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Leg^timumqve sonum digUis callemut, et awre» 

HOB. AKS rOET. 274. 

By fingers, or by ear, we numbers scan. 

KLPHIKSIOV. 



One of the ancients has observed, that the burthen 
of government is increased upon princes by the vir- 
tues of their immediate predecessors. It is, indeed, 
always dangerous to be pl^used in a state of unavoid-i 
able comparison with excellence, and the danger is 
still greater when that excellence is consecrated by 
death ; when envy and interest cease to act against 
it, and those passions, by which it was at first vili- 
fied and opposed, now stand in its defence, and turn 
their vehemence against honest emulation. 

He that succeeds a celebrated writer, has the 
same difficulties to encounter ; he stands under the 
shade of exalted merit, and is hindered from rising 
to his natural height, by the interception of those 
beams which should invigorate and quicken him. 
He applies to that attention which is already en- 
gagei and unwilling to be drawn off from certain 
satis&ction ; or, perhaps, to an attention already 
wearied, and not to be recalled to the same object. 
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One of the old poets congratulates himself that he 
has the untrodden regions of Parnassus before him^ 
and that his garland will be gathered from planta- 
tions which no writer had yet culled. But the imi- 
tator treads a beaten walk^ and with all his diligence 
can only hope to find a few flowers or branches un- 
touched by his predecessor^ the refuse of contempt^ 
<H* the omissions of negligence. The Macedonian 
conqueror^ when he was once invited to hear a man 
that sung like a nightingale^ replied with contempt^ 
' that he had heard the nightingsde herself;' and tne 
same treatment must every man expect^ whose praise 
is that he imitates another. 

Yet^ in the midst of these discouraging reflections^ 
I am about to offer to my reader some observations 
upon Paradise Lost^ and hope^ that^ however I may 
fall below the illustrious writer who has so long dic- 
tated to the commonwealth of learnings my attempt 
may not be wholly useless. There are^ in every age, 
new errors to be rectified, and new prejudices to be 
opposed. False taste is always busy to mislead those 
that are entering upon the regions of learning ; and 
the traveller, uncertain of his way, and forss^en by 
the sun, will be pleased to see a rainter orb arise on 
the horizon, that may rescue him from total dark- 
ness, though with weak and borrowed lustre. 

Addison, though he has considered this poem un- 
der most of the general topics of criticism, has barely 
touched upon the versification ; not probably because 
he thought the art of numbers unworthy of his no- 
tice, for he knew with how minute attention the an- 
cient critics considered the disposition of syllables, 
and had himself given hopes of some metrical obser- 
VBfeions upon the great Roman poet ; but being the 
first who undertook to display the beauties, and point 
out the defects, of Milton, he had many objects at 
once before binij and passed willingly ove;T iJansfc^^flL^ 
rox/, XVII, N 
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were moist barren of ideas^ and required labour rather 
than genius. 

' Yet versification^ or the art of modulating his num- 
bersj) is indispensably necessary to a poet. Every 
other power by which the understanding is enlighten- 
ed, or the imagination enchanted^ may be exercised 
in prose. But the poet has this peculiar superiority, 
that to all the powers which the perfection of every 
other composition can require^ he adds the feculty ot 
joining music with reason^ and of acting at once upon 
the senses and the passions. I suppose there are fbw 
who do not feel themselves touched by poetical me-> 
lody> and who will not confess that they are more or 
less moved by the same thoughts^ as tney are oon- 
Veyed by different sounds^ and more afiected by the 
same words in one order than another. The percept 
tion of harmony is indeed conferred upon men in w* 
grees very unequal, but there are none who do not 
perceive it, or to whom a regular series of propcv- 
tionate sounds cannot give delight. 

In treating on the versification of Milton, I am de* 
kirous to be generally understood, and shall, there* 
fore, studiously decline the dialect of grammarians ; 
though, indeed, it is always difficult, and sometimes 
scarcely possible, to deliver the precepts of an art, 
without the terms by which the peculiar ideas of that 
art are expressed, and which had not been invented, 
but because the language already in use was insuffi- 
cient. If, therefore, I shall sometimes seem obscure, 
it may be imputed to this voluntary interdiction, and 
to a aesire of avoiding that offence which is always 
given by unusual words. 

The heroic measure of the English languase may 
be properly considered as pure or mixed. It is pure 
when the accent rests upon every second sylJEeible 
through the whole line. 
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Coarage uncertain dangers may abater 
But who can be&r th*appr6ach of certain fate. 

OETSZN. 

Here love his golden shafts employs, here light9 
His constant larop> and w&ves his purple wings, 
Reigns here» and revels : not in the bought smile 
Of hirlots, loveless, joyless, dnendear*d. 

MILTOK. 

The accent may be observed in the second line of 
Dryden^ and the second and fourth in Milton^ to re- 
pose upon every second syllable. 

The repetition of this sound or percussion at equal 
times^ is tne most complete harmony of which a single 
verse is capable^ and should^ therefore^ be exactly 
kept in distichs^ and generally in the last line of a pok 
ragraph, that the ear may rest without any sense of 
imperfection. 

But to preserve the series of sounds untranspose^ 
in a long composition^ is not only very difficulty but 
tiresome and disgusting; for we are soon wearied 
with the perpetual recurrence of the same cadence. 
Necessity nas^ therefore^ enforced the mixed measure, 
in which some variation of the accents is allowed ; 
this^ though it always injures the harmony of the line 
considered by itseln yet compensates the loss by r^ 
lieving us from the ^ntinuTtpannv of the Lme 
sounds and makes us more sensible of th^ harmony 
of the pure measure. 

Of these mixed numbers every poet affords us in- 
numerable instances^ and Milton seldom has two pure 
lines together^ as will appear if any of his paragraphs 
be read with attention merely to the music. 

Thus at their shady lodge arrived, both stood, 
Both tum*d, and under open sky adored 
The God that made both sky, air, earth and heaven, 
Which they beheld ; the moon's resplend^Xki ^<d^ 

n2 
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And starry pole : J%ou also modest the nightt 
Maker omnipotent ! and thou the day, 
* Which we, in our appointed work employ'd. 
Have finbh'd, happy in our mutual help, 
And mutual loix, the crouni oftUl our Niss, 
Ordain'd by thee ; and this delicious places 
For us too large ; where thy abundance wants 
Partakers, and uncropp*d falh to the ground ; 
But thou hast promised from us two a race 
To fill the earth, who shall with us extol 
Thy goodness infinite, both when we wak^ 
And when we sedc, as now, thy gift of sleep. 

p. L. iv. 720. 

In this passage it will be at first observed^ that all 
the lines are not equally harmonious^ and upon a 
nearer examination it will be found that only the fifth 
and ninth lines are regular^ and the rest are more or 
less licentious with respect to the accent. In some 
the accent is equally upon two syllables together, and 
in both strong. As^ 

Thus at thehr shady lodge arrived, both stood, 

Both tum*d, and under open sky adored 

The God that made both sky, air, earth, and heav*n. 

In others the accent is equally upon two syllables^ but 
upon both weak : 

— A race 
To fill the earth, who shall with us extol 
Thy goodness infinite, both when we wake. 
And when we seek, as now, thy gift of sleep. 

. In the first pair of syllables the accent may deviate 
i&om the rigour of exactness^ without any unpleasing 
diminution of harmony, as may be observed in the 
lines already cited^ and more remarkably in this^ 

— Thou also madest the night, 
Maker omnipoteut ! and tViou iVve &a\. 
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But^ excepting in the first pair of syllaUes^ which 
may be considered, as arbitrary^ a poet who> not havr 
ing the invention^ or knowledge of Milton> has more 
need to allure his audience by musical cadences> 
should seldom suffer more than one aberration from 
the rule in any single verse. 

There are two Imes in this passage more remark- 
ably unharmonious : 

—This delicious place. 
For us too large, where thy abundance wants 
Partakers, and uncropp*d^& to the ground. 

p. L* iv. 789. 

Here the third pair of syllables in the firsts and fourth 
pair in the second verse, have their accents retrograde 
or inverted ; the first syllable being strong or acute^ 
and the second weak. The detriment which the mea- 
sure suffers by this inversion of the accents is some- 
times less perceptible^ when the verses are carried one 
into another, but is remarkably striking in this place, 
where the vicious verse concludes a period ; and is 
yet more offensive in rhyme, when we regularly at- 
tend to the flow of every single line. This will ap- 
pear by reading a couplet in which Cowley, an au- 
thor not sufficiently studious of harmonyj has com- 
mitted the same fault : 

— His harmless life 
Does with substantial blessedness abound, 
And the soft wings of peace cover him round* 

In these the law of metre is very grossly violated by 
mingling combinations of sound directly opposite to 
each other^ as Milton expresses it in his sonnet^ by 
committing short and long, and setting one part c^ 
the measure at variance with the rest. The ancientfl^y 
who had a language more capable of variety thai^ 
^ursj had two Jund^ of yerse^ ikft Vm\Ai&) ^^miii*^^ 

n3 
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of short and long syllables alternately^ from which 
our heroic measure is derived^ and the Trochaic^ con- 
sisting in a like alteration of long and short. These 
were considered as opposites^ and conveyed the con- 
trary images of speed and slowness ; to confound 
them^ therefore^ as in these lines^ is to deviate from 
the established practice. But where the senses are 
to judge, authority is not necessary, the ear is suffi- 
cient to detect dissonance, nor should I have sought 
auxiliaries on such an occasion against any name but 
that of Milton. 
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Jfwidus, iracunduSt vnerSj vinosus, amator. 
Nemo adehferus est ut non mitescere possU, 
Si mod6 cvltura patientem commodet aurem. 

HOB.. EPIST. i. 1. 38. 

The slave to envy, anger, wine, or love, 
The wretch of sloUi, its excellence shall prove ; 
Fierceness itself shall hear its rage away. 
When list*ning calmly to th'instructive lay, 

FRAKCIS; 

That few things are so liberally bestowed, or squan- 
dered Avith so little effect, as good advice, has been 
generally observed ; and many sage positions hav^ 
been advanced concerning the reasons of this com- 
plaint, and the means of removing it. It is, indeed, 
an important and noble inquiry, for little woidd be 
wanting to the happiness of life, if every man could 
conform to the right as soon as he was shown it. 
Thh perverse neglect of the most selxxXarj y^^w^, 
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and stubborn resistance of the most pathetic persua- 
sion^ is usually imputed to him by wnom the counsel 
is received^ and we often hear it mentioned as a sign 
of hopeless depravity^ that though good advice was 
giveui it has wrought no reformation. 

Others^ who imagine themselves to have quicker 
sagacity and deeper penetration^ have found out^ that 
the inefficacy of advice is usually the fault of the 
counsellor^ and rules have been jaiddown^ by which 
this important duty may be successfully performed : 
we are directed by what tokens to discover the favour- 
able moment at which the heart is disposed for the 
operation of truth and reason^ with what address to 
administer^ and with what vehicles to disguise the 
cathartics of the soul. 

But^ notwithstanding this specious expedient^ we 
find the world yet in the same state ; advice is still 
given^ but still received with disgust ; nor has it ap- 
peared that the bitterness of the medicine has been 
yet abated^ or its power increased^ by any methods 
of preparing it. 

if we consider the manner in which those who 
assume the office of directing the conduct of others 
execute their undertakings it will not be ve^ won- 
derfid that their labours^ however zealous or af&ction- 
ate, are frequently useless. For what is the advice 
that is commonly given } A few general maxims^ 
enforced with vehemence, and inculcated with im- 
portunity, but failing for want of particular reference 
and immediate appbcation. 

It is not often that any man can have so much 
knowledge of another as is necessary to make in- 
struction useful. We are sometimes not ourselves 
conscious of the original motives of our actions, and 
when we know them, our first care is to hide them 
fnan the sight of others, and often from those moat 
.diJjgeBtly, whose superiority eitliei o£ i^^«c Q't xxxv- 
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denbttdiiigiiifty entitle them to inspect oor li^es; it 
h, thareiene, tot probeUe, that lie who endeaTooiv 
thecDieof our mteUeetnal makdiesy mistakes thdr 
cause ; and that his prescriptions a^ail nothing, be^ 
cause he knows not which of the passions or desiies 
isTitiated. 

Advice, as it always gives a temporary appearance 
of superiority, can never be very ^tefiuL, evod when 
it is most necessary, or most judidons. But iar the 
same reason every one is eager to instruct his nei^- 
bours. To be wise or to be virtuous^ is to buy dignity 
and imp(Hrtanoe at a high price ; but when nothing 
is necessary to elevation but detection of the ^idlies 
or the feults of others, no man is so insensible to the 
voice of £une as to linger on the ground. 

• '^Tenianda via esf, qtui me guogue pattim 
ToBere humo, victorgve vir&m voliUtreper onu 

viBG. oaoKG. iS. 8« 

New ways I must attempt, my groyeliiig name 
To raise aloft, and wing my ffight to feme. 

DETISK. 

Vanity is so frequently the apparent motive of ad**, 
vice, that we, for the most part, summon our powers 
to oppose it without any very accurate inquiry whe- 
ther It is right. It is sufficient that another is growi* 
ing great in his own eyes at our expense, and asr 
sumes authority over us without our permission ; for 
many would contentedly suffer the consequences of 
their own mistakes, rather than the insolence of him 
who triumphs as their deliverer. 

It is, indeed, seldom found that any advantages 
are enjoyed with that moderation whieu the unceri> 
tainty of all human good so powerfully enforces ; 
and therefore the adviser may justly suspect, that he 
has inflamed the opposition which ne laments by ar«- 
ngaace and superciliousness. Hi^mK^ %\»ss«sX>\n&. 
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xieeds not hastily to condemn^ himself^ for he can 
Tarely be certain that the softest language or most 
lnunble diffidence would have escaped resentment ; 
since scarcely any degree of circumspection can pre- 
vent or obviate tne rage with which the slothful^ the 
impotent^ and the unsuccessful, vent their discontent 
upon those that excel them. Modesty itself, if it is 
praised^ will be envied ; and there are minds so im- 
patient of inferiority, that their gratitude is a species 
of revenge, and they return benefits;, not because re- 
compense is a pleasure, but because obligation is a 
pain. 

The number of those whom the love of themselves 
has thus fax corrupted, is perhaps not great; but 
there are few so free &om vanity, as not to dictate to 
those who will hear their instructions with a visible 
sense of their own beneficence ; and few to whom it 
is not unpleasing to receive documents, however ten- 
derly and cautiously delivered, or who are not will- 
ing to raise themselves from pupillage, by disputing 
the propositions of their teacher. 

It was the maxim, I think, of Alphonsus of Arra- 
gon^ that dead counsellors are safest. The grave 
■ puts an end to flattery and artifice, and the informa- 
tion that we receive from books is pure from interest, 
fear, or ambition. Dead counsellors are likewise 
most instructive ; because they are heard with pa- 
tience and with reverence. We are not unwilling to 
believe that man wiser than ourselves, from whose 
abilities we may receive advantage, without any dan- 
ger of rivalry or opposition, and who affords us the 
light of his experience, without hurting our eyes by 
' flashes of insolence. 

By the consultation of books, whether of dead or 
living authors, many temptations to petulance and 
opposition, which occur in oral conferences, are avoid- 
ed. An author cannot obtrude bis &dy\<s^ Mxis&^^^t 
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nor can be often suspected of any malignant inten- 
tion to insult his readers with his knowledge or his 
wit. Yet so prevalent is the habit of comparing our* 
selves with others^ while they remain within the 
reach of our passions, that books are seldcnn read 
with complete impartiality^ but by those from whom 
the writer is placed at sucm a distance that his life or 
death is indifferent. 

We see that volumes may be perused^ and pemsed 
with attention^ to little effect ; and that maxims of 
prudence, or principles of virtue, may be treasured 
in the memory without influencing the conduct. Of 
the numbers that pass their lives among boolu, very 
few read to be made wiser or better, apply any ge- 
neral reproof of vice to themselves, or try their own 
manners by axioms of justice. They purpose either 
to consume those hours for which they can find no 
other amusement, to gain or preserve that respect 
which learning has always obtained; or to gratify 
their curiosity with knowledge, which, like treasure 
buried and forgotten, is of no use to others or them- 
selves. 

'* The preacher," says a French author, *' may 
spend an hour in explaining and enforcing a precept 
of religion, without feeling .any impression from his 
own performance, because he may have no further 
design than to fill up his hour." A student may 
easily exhaust his life in comparing divines and mo« 
ralists, without any practical regard to morality or 
religion ; he may be learning not to live, but to rea- 
son ; he may regard only the elegance of style, just- 
ness of argument, and accuracy of method ; and may 
enable himself to criticise with judgement, and dis- 
pute with subtilty, while the chief use of his volumes 
IS unthought of, his mind is unaffected, and his life 
is unreformed. 

Bntj though truth and virtue a^ie thus frequently 
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defeated by pHde^ obstinacy^ or foUj, we &re not al« 
lowed to insert them ; for whoever can furnish amut 
which they hitherto have not employed, may enable 
them to gain some hearts which would have resisted 
any other method of attack. Every man of genius 
has sbme arts of fixing the attention peculiar to him-< 
self, by which, honestly exerted, he may benefit 
mankind ; for the arguments for purity oi life fail 
of their due influence, not because they have been 
considered and confuted, but because they have bee^ 
passed over without consideration. To the positimi 
of Tully, that if Virtue could be seen, she must be 
loved, may be added, that if Truth could be heard> 
she must oe obeyed. 



No. 68. SATURDAY, JANUARY 19, 1751. 



CWm tabuRs akimum cefuoris tumet honesH : 
Auddriti puecunque porum splendthis habdmnt, 
JSU dne pondere erunif et honore imUgna ferentiWf 
Verba movere loco, qttamvii invita recedtmt, 
Et v&nentw adhtic intra penetralia Vesta, 

HOB. EPIST. ii. 2. 1 10. 

But he that hath a curious piece design'd. 
When he begins must take a censor's mind. 
Severe and honest ; and what words appear 
Too light and trivial, or too weak to heax 
The weighty senses nor worth the reader's care^ 
Shake off; though stubborn, they are loth to move, 
And though we &ncy, dearly though we love. 

CREECH. 

'^ Thsbe is no reputation for genius," says Quin-' 
tHiMa, ^^to be gained by writing oa >»lDaii!|^) yiVvd\> 
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however neoessavy^liaye little splendour or show. The. 
height of a builaing attracts the eye, but the foun«. 
dations lie without regard. Yet since there is not- 
any way to the top of science, but from the lowest - 
parts^ I shall think nothing unconnected with the art 
of oratory^ which he that wants cannot be an (Hrator.* 

Confirmed and animated by this illustrious prece- 
dent^ I shall continue my inquiries into Milton's art- 
of versification. Since^ however minute the employ* 
ment may appear of annalysing lines into syllables,- 
and whatever ridicule may be incurred by a solemn 
deliberation upon accents and pauses, it is certain 
that without this petty knowledge no man can be a 
poet ; and that from the proper disposition of single 
sounds results that harmony that adds force to rea- 
son, and gives grace to sublimity ; that shackles at- 
tention, and governs passion. 

That verse may be melodious and pleasing, it is 
necessary, not only that the words be so ranged as 
that the accent may fall on its proper place, but that 
the syllables themselves be so chosen as to flow 
smoothly into one another. This is to be effected by 
a proportionate mixture of vowels and consonants, 
and by tempering the mute consonants with liquids 
and semivowels. The Hebrew grammarians have ob- 
served, that it is impossible to pronounce two con- 
sonants without the intervention of a vowel, or with- 
out some emission of the breath between one and the 
other ; this is longer and more perceptible, as the 
sounds of the consonants are less harmonically con- 
joined, and by consequence, the flow of the verse is 
longer interrupted. 

It is pronounced by Dryden, that a line of mono- 
syllables is almost always harsh. This, with regard 
to our language, is evidently true, not because mono- 
syllables cannot compose harmony, but because our 
moaosyUMes being of Teutoxae mi^'oaX, qt ^onDsd 
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bj contracticm^ commonly begin and end with oon- 
8oiiant«i> a8^ 

— Every lower faculty 
Of sense, whereby tkey hear, see, smelly touch, taste, 

r. L. V. 410. 

The difference of harmony arising principally from 
the collocation of vowels and consonants^ will be suf- 
ficiently conceived by attending to the following 
passages: — 

Immortal ^momn^— ihere grows 

And flowers aloft, shading the fount of life^ 

Attd where the riyer of bliss, through midst of heaven • 

JUiUs o^er Elysian flowers her amber stream ; 

"With these that never fade, the spirits elect 

Bind their r^spiendent locks inv>reaih*d with beams* 

a. 869. 

The same comparison that I propose to be made 
between the fourth and sixth verses of this passage^ 
may be repeated between the last lines of the follow« . 
ing quotations : 

— Under foot the violet. 
Crocus, and hyacinth, with rich inlay 
Broider*d the ground, more colour*d than with stone 
Of costliest emblem.— ib, iv. 700, 

-— Here, in close recess, 
With flowers, garlands, and sweet-smelling herbs, 
[Espoused Eve deck'd first her nuptial.bed ; 
And heavenly choirs the hymenean sung. ib, iv. 708. 

Milton^ whose ear had been accustomed not only 
to the music of the ancient tongues^ which, however 
vitiated by our pronunciation^ excel all that are now 
in use^ but to the softness of the Italian, the t(\»^\. 
jo^eiUiHuaa^ of all modem poetry, 8efisn:& i\]!&^ ckpcl^ 

VOL, XVII. o 
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vinced of the unfitness of our language for smooth 
versification^ and is therefore^ pleased with an op« 
portunity of calling in a softer word to his assist- 
ance ; for this reason, and I beb'eve for this only^ he 
sometimes indulges himself in a long series of pro- 
per names, and introduces them where they add little 
but music to his poem. 

— The richer seat 
Of Atabalipa, and yet unspoilM 
GuianOf whose great city Gerion*s sons 
Call £1 Dorado. — r. l. x. 408. 

The moon the Tuscan artist views 

At evening, from the top of Fesole, 

Or in Valdamo, to descry new lands. — ib. i. 287. 

He has, indeed, been more attentive to his syllables 
than to his accents, and does not often offend by col- 
lisions of consonants, or openings of voAvels upon each 
other, at least not more often than other writers who 
have had less important or complicated subjects to 
take off their care from the cadence of their lines. 

The great peculiarity of Milton's versification, 
compared with that of later poets, is the elision of 
one vowel before another, or the suppression of the 
last syllable of a word ending with a vowel, when a 
vowel begins the following word. As, 

Knowledge^ 
Oppresses else with surfeit, and soon turns 
Wisdom to folly, as nourishment to wind. 

t^.vii. 126. 

This licence, though noAv disused in English poe- 
try, was practised by our old writers, and is allowed 
in many other languages, ancient and modern, and, 
therefore, the critics on Paradise Lost have, without 
much deliberation^ commended ^liVtouiox Qi(>ii\i\i>\\i;!i!^ 
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it. But one language cannot communicate its rules 
to another. We have already tried and rejected the 
hexameter of the ancients, the double close of the 
Italians, and the alexandrine of the French ; and the 
elision of vowels, however graceful it may seem to 
other nations, may be very unsuitable to the genius 
of the English tongue. 

There is reason to believe that we have negligent* 
ly lost part of our vowels, and that the silent e which 
our ancestors added to most of our monosyllables, was 
once vocal. By this detruncation of our syllables, our 
language is overstocked with consonants, and it is 
more necessary to add vowels to the beginning of 
words, than to cut them off from the end. 

Milton, therefore, seems to have somewhat mis- 
taken the nature of our language, of which the chief 
defect is ruggedness and asperity, and has left our 
harsh cadences yet harsher. But his elisions are not 
all equally to be censured ; in some syllables they 
may be allowed, and perhaps in a few may be safely 
imitated. The abscission of a vowel is undoubtedly 
vicious when it is strongly sounded, and makes, witn 
its associate consonant^ a full and audible syllable. 

— What he gives, 
Spiritual, may to purest spirits be found 
No ingrateful food : and food alike these pure 
Intelligential substances require. p. l. v. 404. 

Fruit— Hesperian fables true, 
If true, here only, and of delicious taste. ih, iv. 249. 

— Evening now approach*d, 

For we have also our evening and our morn. t6. v. 627. 

— Of guests he makes them slaves, 
Inhospitably, and kills their infant males. ih. xii. 167. 

And vital virtue infused, and vital warmth 
Throughout the fluid mass.— ih, vii. 236. 

God made thee of choice his own, and of \xv& o^nw 
To serve him, — tt). tl»1^* 

o2 
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I believe every reader will agree^ ih&t, in all those 
passages^ though not equally in all^ the music is in- 
jured^ and in some the meaning obscured. There 
are other lines in which the vowel is cut off^ but it 
is so faintly pronounced in common speech^ that the 
loss of it in poetry is scarcely perceived ; and, there- 
fore, such compliance with the measure may be al-> 
. lowed. 

— Nature breeds 

Perverse, all monstrous, all prodigious things, 

Abominable, inutterable ; and worse 

Than fables yet have feign'd.— p. L. iL 624>. 

— From the shore 

They view'd the v^st immensurable abyss. ib. vii. 210, 

Impenetrable, impaled with circling fire. i6. ii. 647. 

To none communicable in earth or heaven. ib, vii. 124. 

Yet even these contractions increase the roughness 
of a language too rough already ; and though in long 
poems they may be sometimes suffered, it never can 
be faulty to forbear them. 

Milton frequently uses in his poems the hyperme- 
trical or redundant line of eleven syllables. 

— Thus it shall befall 
Him who to worth in woman over-trusting 
Lets her will rule— p. L. x!. 1 182. 

I also err*d in over-much admiring. ib. ix. 1178. 

Verses of this kind occur almost in every page ; 
but though they are not unpleasing or dissonant, they 
ought not to be admitted into heroic poetry, since the 
narrow limits of our language allow us no oth^r dis- 
tinction of epic and tragic measures than is afforded 
fy the liberty of changing at wiW. tW \.e;xx»Mvvi\AWi& ^t 
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the dramatic |lines^ and bringing them by that re- 
laxation of metrical rigour nearer to prose. 



No. 89. TUESDAY, JANUARY 22, 1751. 



DtUce est detipere in loco, 

HOR. CAB. iv. 18. ult. 

Wisdom at proper times is well forgot 

Locke, whom there is no reason to suspect of being 
a &vourer of idleness or libertinism, has advanced, 
that whoever hopes to employ any part of his time 
with efficacy and vigour, must allow some of it to pass 
in trifles. It is beyond the powers of humanity to 
n)end a whole life m profound study and intense me-^ 
ditation, and the most rigorous exacters of industry 
and seriousness have appointed hours for relaxation 
and amusement. 

It is certain, that, with or without our consent, 
many of the few moments allotted us will slide im- 
perceptibly away, and that the mind will break from 
confinement to its stated task, into sudden excur* 
sions. Severe and connected attention is preserv- 
ed but for a short time, and when a man shuts 
himself up in his closet, and bends his thoughts to 
the discussion of any abstruse question, he will find 
his faculties continually stealing away to more pleas- 
ing entertainments. He often perceives himself 
transported, he knows not how, to distant tracts of 
thought, and return to his first object. ^ itcnsi «. 

g 3 
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be inMk ky or liaw 
loBg be hi bem iWli m Uii £miit. 

It bis been obierffed. tbit tbe most stndioas are 
not ahriTS tbe most learned. There is, indeed, no 
great difimhy in discoTenng that this difference of 
prafickncy mj arise firam the diflerence of intellect- 
ual powers, of tbe choice of books, or the con- 
Tenience of infionnation. Bat I belieTe it likewise 
finaqneiAlT happens that the nMKt lednse are not the 
most Tigorons prasecntors of stadr- Many impose 
npon the world, and many upon themselTeSy by an 
appearance of seTcre and exemplary diligence, when 
they, in reality, giTe themselTes np to the luxury of 
&ncv^ please their minds with regulating the past^ 
or planning out the future ; place thonselyes at will 
in varied situations of happiness, and slumber away 
th^ days in voluntary visions. In the journey of 
life, some are left behind, because they are naturally 
Ibeble and slow ; some because they miss the way; 
and many because they leave it by choice^ and^ in- 
stead of pressing onward with a steady paoe^ delight 
themselves with momentary deviations, turn aside to 
pluck every flower, and repose in every shade. 

There is nothing more &tal to a man whose busi- 
ness is to think, than to have learned the art of r^al- 
ing his mind with those airy gratifications. Ouier 
vices or follies are restrained by fear^ reformed by 
admonition, or rejected by the conviction which the 
comparison of our conduct with that of others, may 
in time produce. But this invisible riot of the mind^ 
this secret prodigality of being, is secure from detec- 
tion^ and fearless of reproach. The dreamer retires 
to his apartments, shuts out the cares and interrupt 
tions of^mankind, and abandons himself to his own 
&ncy ; new worlds rise up before him, one image is 
followed by another^ and a long succession of de- 
J^ts dances round him. H(^ U^tlvvsX cidlkdback 
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to life by nature^ or by custom^ and enters peevish 
into society^ because he cannot model it to his own 
will. He returns from his idle excursions with the 
asperity^ though not with the knowledge^ of a stu- 
dent^ and hastens again to the same felicity with the 
.eagerness of a man bent upon the advancement of 
.some favourite science. The infatuation strengthens 
by d^rees^ and^ like the poison of opiates^ weakens 
his powers^ without any external symptom of ma- 
lignity. 

It nappens, indeed, that these hypocrites of learn- 
ing are in time detected, and convinced by disgrace 
and disappointment of the difference between the la- 
bour of thought and the sport of musing. But this 
discovery is often not made till it is too late to re- 
cover the time that has been fooled away. A thou- 
sand accidents may, indeed, awaken drones to a 
more early sense of their danger and their shame. 
But they who are convinced of the necessity of 
breaking ^m this habitual drowsiness, too often re- 
lapse in spite of their resoluticm ; for these ideal se- 
ducers are always near, and neither any particularity 
of time nor place is necessary to their influence ; 
they invade the soul without warning, and have 
often charmed down resistance before their approach 
is perceived or suspected. 

This captivity, however, it is necessary for every 
man to breetk, who has any desire to be wise or use- 
ful, to pass his life with the esteem of others, or to 
lo<^ back with satisfaction from his old age upon his 
earUer years. In order to regain liberty he must find 
the means of flying from himself; he must, in oppo- 
sition to the Stoic precept, teach his desires to ^x 
upon external things ; he must adopt the joys and 
the pains of others, and excite in his mind the want 
fii social pleasures and amicable communication. 
• Jt ia, perbapsj not imposdble to -^^xoxxi^s^ft Xlsi^ cva^ 
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of this mental malady^ by close application to some 
new study, which may pour in fresh ideas, and keep 
curiosity in perpetual motion. But study requires 
solitude, and solitude is a state dangerous to those 
who are too much accustomed to sink into them- 
selves. Active employment, or public pleasure, is 
generally a necessary part of this intellectual regi- 
men, without which, though some remission may be 
obtained, a complete cure will scarcely be efiected. 

This is a formidable and obstinate disease of the 
intellect, of which, when it has once become radi- 
cated by time, the remedy is one of the hardest tasks 
of reason and of virtue. Its slightest attacks, there- 
fore, should be watchfully opposed ; and he that finds 
the frigid and narcotic infection beginning to seize 
him, should turn his whole attention against it, and 
check it at the first discovery by proper counteraction. 

The great resolution to be formed, when happiness 
and virtue are thus formidably invaded, is, that no 
part of life be spent in a state of neutrality or indif- 
ference ; but that some pleasure be found for every 
moment that is not devoted to labour; and that, 
whenever the necessary business of life grows irk- 
some or disgusting, an immediate transition be made 
to diversion and gaiety. 

After the exercises which the health of the body 
requires, and which have themselves a natural ten- 
dency to actuate and invigorate the mind, the most 
eligible amusement of a rational being seems to be 
that interchange of thoughts which is practised in 
free and easy conversation ; where suspicion is ba- 
nished by experience, and emulation by benevolence ; 
where every man speaks with no other restraint than 
unwillingness to offend, and hears with no other dis- 
position than desire to be pleased. 

There must be a time in which every man trifles ; 
snd the only choice that naluce oii^i^w%,\%)V^\x^e 
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in company or alone. To join profit witb pleasure^ 
has been an old precept among men who have had 
very different conceptions of profit. AH have agreed 
that our amusements shoiild not terminate whoUy in 
the present moment^ but contribute more or less to 
future advantage. He that amuses himself among 
well-chosen companions^ can scarcely fail to receive, 
from the most careless and obstreperous merriment 
which virtue can allow^ some useful hints; nor can 
converse on the most familiar topics^ without some 
casual information. The loose sparkles of thought- 
less wit may give new light to the mind, and the 
gay contention for paradoxical positions rectify the 
opinions. 

This is the time in which those friendships that 
give happiness or consolation, relief or security, are ge- 
nerally formed. A wise and good map is never so ami* 
able as in his unbended and ftimiliar intervals. He* 
roic generosity, or philosophical discoveries, may com- 
pel veneration and respect, but love always implies 
some kind of natural or voluntary equality, and is 
only to be excited by that levity and cheerfulness 
which disencumbers all minds from awe and solici- 
tude, invites the modest to freedom, and ex^ts the 
timorous to confidence. This easy gaiety is certain 
to please, whatever be the character of him that ex- 
erts it ; if our superiors descend from their elevation, 
we love them for lessening the distance at which we 
are placed below them ; and inferiors, from whom 
we can receive no lasting advantage, will always 
keep our affections while their sprightliness and 
mirth contribute to our pleasure. 

Every man finds himself differently affected by the 
sight of fortresses of war, and palaces of pleasure ; 
we look on the height and strength of the bulwarks 
)vith a kind of gloomy satisfaction, fox Vfe c;&\^\2^V 
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think of defence without admitting images of danger ; 
but we range delighted and jocund throngli the gay 
apartments of the palace^ because nothing is impress- 
ed by them on the mind but joy and festivity. Sock 
is the difference between great and amiable diarac- 
ters ; with protectors we are safe^ with companions 
we are happy. 
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In tentd Uibor, — tdig. gbobg. it. 6. 

What toil in slender things ! 

It is very difficult to write on the minuter parts of 
literature without failing either to please or instruct. 
Too much nicety of detail disgusts the greatest part 
of readers, and to throw a multitude of particulars 
under general heads, and lay down rules of extensive 
comprehension, is, to common understandings, oT 
little use. They who undertake these subjects are, 
therefore, always in danger, as one or other incon- 
venience arises to their imagination, of frighting us 
with rugged science, or amusing us with empty 
sound. 

In criticising the work of Milton, there is, indeed, 
opportunity to intersperse passages that can hardly 
fail to relieve the languors of attention ; and since, 
in examining the variety and choice of the pauses, 
with which he has diversified his numbers, it will be 
necessary to exhibit the lines in which they are to be 
found, perhaps the remarks yscx^ b^ wellcom^nsated 
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\xy the examples, and the irksomeness of grammati- 
cal disquisitious somewhat alleviated. 

Milton formed his scheme of versification by the 
poets of Greece and Rome, whom he proposed to him- 
self for his models, so far as the difference of his lan- 
guage from theirs would permit the imitation. There 
are, indeed^ many inconveniences inseparable from 
OUT heroic measure compared ^vith that of Homer and 
Virgil; inconveniences, which it is no reproach to 
Milton not to have overcome, because they are in their 
own nature insuperable ; but against which he has 
struggled with so much art and diligence, that he may 
at least be said to have deserved success. 

The hexameter of the ancients may be considered 
as consisting of fifteen syllables, so melodiously dis- 
posed, that, as every one knows who has examined 
the poetical authors, very pleasing and sonorous lyric 
measures are formed from the fragments of the he- 
roic. It is, indeed, scarce possible to break them in 
such a manner, but that invenias etiam dujecti mem^ 
bra poetaSy some harmony will still remain, and the 
due proportions of sound will always be discovered. 
This measure, therefore, allowed great variety of 
pauses, and great liberties of connecting one verse 
with another, because, wherever the line was inter- 
mptedj either part singly was musical. But the an- 
dents seem to have confined this privilege to hexa- 
meters ; for, in their other measures, though longer 
than the English heroic, those who wrote after the 
refinements of versification, venture so seldom to 
change their pauses, that every variation may be sup- 
posed rather a compliance with necessity than the 
choice of judgement. 

Milton was constrained within the narrow limits 
of a measure not very harmonious in the utmost per- 
fection; the single parts, therefore, into which it w«& 
to he sometimes broken by pauses, weie m d^si^T q1 
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^ ^e TBTT iatm, «£ wne. Tliis h2s, perhaps, 
auiwitlianiiiffng all ks^ cse. uMii^tim^^ happencSi. • 
As jiarmatii is tie emi «f piwdcal measmesy no 
part af a Irene m^b to be aa aepaiated finim die rest 
Aft It to w—m atiH BBorekarnMa u tt us tiian pime^ or 
ia dkflw, br tiie di^atfiEtiaB af the tones, diat it is part 
«£ a Irene. This ivle in the old hexameter mig^t be 
casOr abMxred. but in Eo^Bh will Terr fireqnentlj 
beindaogcrcfTioIatioB: for the order and regularity 
of anrmls canaot well be p e it e i i ed in a soooeasioii 
of fewer dian three srDaUes, which will oonfiiie the 
Ki^liA poet ta enlr fixe p im e a ; it being snppoaed, 
that, wiien he c mui ec ts aae fine with anodier, he. 
should never make a Inll paoae at less distanee than 
that of three srUabks from the bfgioning or end of - 
sirerse. 

That this rule should be uniTersaUT and indis- 
pensaUj established, perhsps cannot be granted;. 
soBMthing may be allowed to Tsrietr, and somethii^ 
to the adaptation of the numbers to the subject ; but 
it win be found generally necessary^ and the ear will 
seldom fiul to suier by its neglect. 

Thus when a single syllable is cut off fram the rest^ 
it must either be uniteSl to the line with which the 
sense connects it, or be sounded alone. If it be united 
to the other line, it corrupts its harmony ; if disjoined 
it must stand alone, and, with r^ard to music, be 
superflous ; for there is no harmony in a single sound, 
because it has no proportion to another. 

—Hypocrites austerely talk, 
Defaxning as impure what God declares 
Pure ; and commands to some, leaves free to alL 

p. L. iv. 744. 

When two syllables likewise are abscinded from 
the rest^ they evidently want some associate sounds 
to make tliem hanaomous. 
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—Eyes — 
—more wakeful than to drowse, 
CharmM with Arcadian pipe, the pastoral reed 
Of Hermes, or his opiate rod. Meanwhile 
To re^salute the world with sacred light 
Leucothea waked.— p. l. xi. ISO. 

He ended, and the Son gave sifrnal high 
To the bright minister that watch d : he blew 
Hif trumpet— ift. xi. 72. 

First in his east the glorious lamp was seen. 

Regent of day : and all th'horizon round 

Invested ^th bright rays, jocund to run 

His longitude through heaven's high road ; the gray 

Dawn, and the Pleiades, before him danced, 

Shedding sweet influence.— ifr. vii. 370. 

The same defect is perceived in the following line^ 
where tiie pause is at the second syllable from the 
b^inning* 

—The race 
Of that wild rout that tore the Thracian bard 
In Rhodope, where woods and rocks had ears 
To rapture, *till the savage clamour drown*d 
Both harp and voice ; nor could the muse defend 
Her son. So &il not thou, who thee implores. 

ifr. vii. 33. * 

When the pause falls upon the third syllable or the 
seventh^ the narmony is better preserved ; but as the 
third and seventh are weak syllables^ the period leaves 
the ear unsatisfied^ and in expectation of the re- 
maning part of the verse. • 

— He, with his horrid crew. 
Lay vanquish'd, rolling in the fiery gulph. 
Confounded, though 'immortal. But his doom 
Reserved him to more wrath ; for now the thought 
Both of lost happiness and lasting pain 
Torments Atm.— ib, i* 51. 
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GflA«« mixh. ilequBxr ixueECQurae. 
Thitfaer will aead nu -wrntgsd ^aeaaesagen 
(Ja tsmnda ai msoemaL zrare. So 9aii|^ 
The giorioiM txain aaceuixjtff. p. i. ^i. 369L 



It may be, I tiiink. establiahed as a mle, that a 
pome wnicii ronfinfies a period slioald be made for 
the ntDst port npoa a strong syllable, as the ibforth 
and sxth ; but those pauses which only suspend the 
sense may be placed upon the weaker. Thus the rest 
in the third line of the first passage satisfies the ear 
better than in the foforth, and the dose of the second 
qnctatiflfi better than of the third. 

— The eril soon 
Drawn bode, redounded, as a flood oa those 
From whom it aprumg; impossible to mix 
With MwediMK/— 1^.56. 

^ What we by day- 
Lop overgrown, or prune, or prop, or bind. 
One night or two with wanton growth derides, 
Tending to wild.—' Up. ix. 209. 

These paths and bowers doubt not but our joint hands 
. Will keep from wilderness with ease as wide 
As we need walk, till younger hands ere long 
Assist !«.— £6. 244. 

The rest^ in the fifth place, has the same inconve- 
nience as in the seventh and third, that the syllable 
is weak. 

Beast now with beast *gan war, and fowl with fowl, 
And Ash with Ash, to graze the herb, all leaving, 
Dcvour'd each other : Nor stood much in awe 
Of man, but fled him, or, with countenance grim, 
Glared on him passing.— t6. x. 710. 

The liuhlest and most ma^esXVc i^^\x^% v^vv^ ^^xx 
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versification admits^ are upon the fourth and sixth 
syllables, which are both strongly sounded in a pure 
and regular verse, and at either of which the line is 
so divided, that both members participate of har- 
mony. 

But now at last the sacred influence 
Of light ajrpearSy and from the walls of heaven 
Shoots far into the bosom of dim night 
A glimmering dawn ; here nature first begins 
Her furthest verge, and chaos to retire. p. l. ii. 1034. 

But far above all others, if I can give any credit to 
my own ear, is the rest upon the sixth syllable, which, 
taking in a complete compass of sound, such as is suf- 
ficient to constitute one of our lyric measures, makes 
a full and solemn close. Some passages which con- 
clude at this stop, I could never read without some 
strong emotions of delight or admiration. 

Before the hills appeared, or fountain fiow*d, 
Thou with th*eternal wisdom didst converse 
Wisdom thy sister ; and with her didst play 
In presence of th* Almighty Father, pleased 
WiUi thy celestial song, ib, vii, 8. 

Or other worlds they seem'd or happy isles, 

Like those Hesperian gardens famed of old, 

Fortunate fields, and groves, and flow*ry vales, 

llirice happy isles ! But who dwelt happy there^ 

He stay*d not to inquire,'-^ ib, iii. 667. 

— He blew 
His trumpet, heard in Oreb since, perhaps, 
When God descended ; and, perhaps, once more 
To sound at general doom.^^ ib. zi. 78. 

If the poetry of Milton be examined, with regard 
to the pauses, and flow of his verses into each other> 

p2 
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it will appear^ that he has peformed all that Cfiir lan- 
guage would admit ; and the comparison of his num-> 
bers with those who have cultivated the same manner 
of writing, will show that he excelled as much in the 
lower as the higher parts of his art, and that his skill 
in harmony was not less than his invention or hi&^ 
learning. 
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Dulds inexperlis cuUura potentis amid ; 
Expertus metuU,-^ 

HOR. KPIST. i. 18. 86. 

To court the great ones, and to soothe their pride, 
Seems a sweet task to those that never tried ; 
But those that have, know well that danger's near. 

CREKCH. 

The Sciences having long seen their votaries labour-^ 
ing for the benefit of mankind, without reward, put 
up their petition to Jupiter for a more equitable dis* 
tribution of riches and honours. Jupiter was moved 
at their complaints, and, touched with the approach* 
ing miseries of men, whom the Sciences, wearied 
with perpetual ingratitude, were now threatening to 
forsake, and who would have been reduced by their 
departure to feed in dens upon the mast of trees, to 
hunt their prey in deserts, and to perish under the 
paws of animals stronger and fiercer than themselves. 
A synod of the celestials was, therefore, convened, 
in which it was resolved, that Patronage should de- 
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scend to the assistance of the Sciences. Patronage 
was the daughter of Astrea^ by a mortal father^ and 
had been educated in the school of Truths by the 
GroddesseSj whom she was now appointed to protect. 
She had from her mother that dignity of aspect^ 
which struck terror into false merit, and from her 
mistress that reserve, which made her only accessi- 
ble to those whom the Sciences brought into her pre- 
sence. 

She came down, with the general acclamation of 
all the powers that favour learning. Hope danced 
before her, and Liberality stood at her side, ready to 
scatter by her direction tne gifts which Fortune, who 
followed her, was commanded to supply. As she ad- 
vanced towards Parnassus, the cloud which had long 
hung over it, was immediately dispelled. The shades, 
before withered with drought, spread their original 
verdure, and the flowers that had languished with 
dullness brightened their colours, and invigorated 
their scents ; the Muses tuned their harps and exert- 
ed their voices ; and all the concert of nature wel- 
comed her arrival. 

On Parnassus she fixed her residence, in a palace 
raised by the Sciences, and adorned with whatever 
could ddight the eye, elevate the imagination, or en- 
large the understanding. Here she dispersed the 
gifts of Fortune with the impartiality of Justice, and 
the discernment of Truth. Her gate stood always 
open, and Hope sat at the portal, inviting to entrance 
all whom the Sciences numbered in their train. The 
court was, therefore, thronged with innumerable 
multitudes, of whom, though many returned disap- 
pointed, seldom any had confidence to complain ; for 
Patronage was known to neglect few, but for want 
of the due claims to her regard. Those, therefore, 
who had solicited her favour without ^sasQCfi^) ^^ 

p3 
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Berally withdrew from public nodoe, and eitfier di- 
Terted their atteiition to meaner employments^ or ea-- 
deavoured to supply their deficiencies by closer ap-^ 
plication. 

In time, however, the number of those who had 
miscanied in their pretensions grew so great, that 
they became less ashamed of their repulses ; and in- 
stead of hiding their disgrace in retirement, b^an 
to beside the gates of the palace, and obstruct the 
entrance of such as they thought likely to be more 
caressed. The decisions of Patronage, who was but 
half a Groddess, had been sometimes erroneous ; and 
though she always made haste to rectify her mis* 
takes, a few instances of her £edlibility encouraged 
every one to appeal from her judgement to his own 
and that of his companions, who were always ready 
to clamour in the common cause, and elate each other 
with reciprocal applause. 

Hope was a steady friend to the disappointed, and 
Impudence incited them to accept a second invitation, 
and lay their claim again before Patronage. They 
were again, for the most part, sent back with igno* 
miny, but found Hope not alienated, and Impudence 
more resolutely zealous ; they, therefore, contrived 
new expedients, and hoped at last to prevail by their 
multitudes which were always increasing, and their 
perseverance which Hope and Impudence forbad 
them to relax. 

Patronage having been long a stranger to the hea« 
venly assemblies, began to degenerate towards ter« 
restnal nature, and forget the precepts of Justice 
and Truth. Instead of confining her friendship to 
the Sciences, she suffered herself, by little and little, 
to contract an acquaintance with Pride, the son <k 
Falsehood, by whose embraces she had two daugh- 
ten, Flattery and Caprice. FUttetY vraa nursed by 
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Liberality, and Caprice by Fortune, without any as- 
sistance from the lessons of the Sciences. 

Patronage began openly to adopt the sentiments 
and imitate the manners of her husband, by whose 
opinion she now directed her decisions with very little 
heed to the precepts of Truth ; and as her daughters 
continually gained upon her affections, the Sciences 
lost their mfluencc, till none found much reason to 
boast of their reception, but those whom Caprice or 
Flattery conducted to her throne. 

The throngs who had so long waited, and so often 
been dismissed for want of recommendation from the 
Sciences, were delighted to see the power of those ri- 
gorous Goddesses tending to its extinction. Their pa- 
tronesses now renewed their encouragements. Hope 
smiled at the approach of Caprice, and Impudence 
was always at hand to introduce her clients to Flat- 
tery. 

Patronage had now learned to procure herself re- 
verence by ceremonies and formalities, and instead of 
admitting her petitioners to an immediate audience, 
ordered the antechamber to be erected, called among 
mentals, the Hall of Expectation. Into this hall the 
entrance was easy to those whom Impudence had con- 
signed to Flattery, and it was, therefore, crowded 
with a promiscuous throng, assembled from every 
comer of the earth, pressing forward with the ut- 
most eagerness of desire, and agitated with all the 
anxieties of competition. 

They entered this general receptacle with ardour 
and alacrity, and made no doubt of speedy access, 
under the conduct of Flattery, to the presence of Pa- 
tronage But it generally happened that they were 
here left to their destiny, for the inner doors were 
committed to Caprice, who opened and shut them, 
fig it seewe^j by chance, and rejected ot ^&iEa\X.^\ 
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without any settled rule of distinction. In the mean 
time^ the miserable attendants were left to wear out 
their lives in alternate exultation and dejection^ 
delivered up to the sport of Suspicion^ who was al- 
ways whispering into their ears designs against them 
which were never formed, and of Envy, who dili- 
gently pointed out the good fortune of one or other 
of their competitors. Infamy flew round the hall, 
and scattered mildews from her wings, with whidi 
every one was stained ; Reputation followed her with 
slower flight, and endeavoured to hide the blemishes 
with paint, which was immediately brushed away, or 
separated of itself, and left the stains more visible; 
nor were the spots of Infamy ever eflTaced, but with 
limpid water eflused by the hand of Time from a 
well which sprung up beneath the throne of TrutL 
It frequently happened that Science, unwilling to 
lose the ancient prerogative of recommending to Pa- 
tronage, would lead her followers into the Hall of 
Expectatio;n ; but they were soon discouraged from 
attending, for not only Envy and Suspicion inces- 
santly tormented them, but Impudence considered 
them as intruders, and incited Infamy to blacken 
them. They therefore quickly retired, but seldom 
without some spots which they could scarcely virash 
away, and which showed that they had once waited 
in the Hall of Expectation. 

The rest continued to expect the happy moment 
at which Caprice should beckon them to approach ; 
and endeavoured to propitiate her, not with Homeri- 
cal harmony, the representation of great actions, or 
the recital of noble sentiments, but with soft and 
voluptuous melody, intermingled with the praises of 
Patronage and Pride, by whom they were heard at 
once with pleasure and contempt. 

Some were, indeed, admitted by Caprice, when 
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they least expected it, and heaped by Patronage with 
the gifts of Fortune, but they were from that time 
chained to her footstool, and condemned to regulate 
their lives by her glances and her nods ; they seemed 
proud of their manacles, and seldom complained of 
any drudgery, however servile, or any affront, however 
contemptuous ; yet they were often, notwithstand- 
ing their obedience, seized on a sudden by Caprice, 
divested of their ornaments, and thrust back into the 
Hall of Expectation. 

Here they mingled again with the tumult, and all, 
except a few whom experience had taught to seek 
happiness in the regions of liberty, continued to spend 
hours, and days, and years, courting the smile of 
Caprice by the arts of Flattery ; till at length new 
crowds pressed in upon them, and drove them forth 
at different outlets into the habitations of Disease, and 
Shame, and Poverty, and Despair, where thev passed 
the rest of their lives in narratives of promises and 
breaches of faith, of joys and sorrows, of hopes and 
disappointments. 

The Sciences, after a thousand indignities, retired 
from the palace of Patronage, and having long wan- 
dered over the world in grief and distress, were led 
at last to the cottage of Independence, the daughter 
of Fortitude ; where they were taught by Prudence 
and Parsimony to support themselves in dignity and 
quiet. 
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Jam mmc mmad Jwn/jmue carmium 
Peniringis aures ; jam Hhd Urepuni* 

HOK. CAK. iu 1. 17* 

Lo ! now the darioa's Toice I hear. 
Its threat'oing munnors pierce mine ear ; 
And in thy fines with brazen breath 
The trumpet sounds the charge of death. 

TKAXCU, 

It has been long obseryed^ that the idea of beauty 
is vagne and undefined, different in different minda^ 
and diversified by time or place. It has been a term 
hitherto used to signify that which pleases us we 
know not why, and in our approbation of which we 
can justify ourselves only by the concurrence of nuni' 
bers, without much power of enforcing our opinion 
upon others by any argument, but example and au- 
thority. It is, indeed, so little subject to the ex- 
aminations of reason, that Paschal supposes it to end 
where demonstration begins, and maintains, that 
without incongruity and absurdity we cannot speak 
of geometrical beauty. 

To trace all the sources of that various pleasure 
which we ascribe to the agency of beauty, or to dis- 
entangle all the perceptions involved in its idea, 
would perhaps require a very great part of the life 
of Aristotle or Plato. It is, however, in many cases, 
apparent that this quality is merely relative and com- 
parative; that we pronounce things beautiful be- 
cause they have something which we agree, for what- 
ever reason^ to call beauty, in a ^^-aX^t ^^fc^^a than 
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we have been accustomed to find it in other things 
of the same kind ; and that we transfer the epithet 
as our knowledge increases, and appropriate it to 
higher excellence, when higher excellence comes with- 
in our view. 

Much of the beauty of writing is of this kind ; 
and therefore Boileau justly remarks, that the books 
which have stood the test of time, and been admir- 
ed through all the changes which the mind of man 
has suffered from the various revolutions of know- 
ledge, and the prevalence of contrary customs, have 
a better claim to our regard than any modem can 
boast, because the long continuance of their reputa- 
tion proves that they are adequate to our faculties, 
and agreeable to nature. 

It is, however, the task of criticism to establish 
principles ; to improve opinion into knowledge ; and 
to distinguish those means of pleasing which depend 
upon known causes and ratioiml deduction, from the 
nameless and inexplicable elegancies which appeal 
wholly to the fency, from which we feel delight, but 
know not how they produce it, and which may well 
be termed the enchantresses of the soul. Criticism 
reduces those regions of literature under the domi- 
nion of science, which have hitherto known only the 
anarchy of ignorance, the caprices of fancy, and the 
tyranny of prescription. 

There is nothing in the art of versifying so much 
exposed to the power of imagination as the accom- 
modation of the sound to the sense, or the repre- 
sentation of particular images, by the flow of the 
verse in whicn they are expressed. Every student 
has innumerable passages, in which he, ana perhaps 
he alone, discovers such resemblances ; and since the 
attention of the present race of poetical readers seems 
particularly turned upon this species oi ^<(^^T!k&^) \ 
shall endeavour to examine how imi(^ Xjoft^^ wsa- 
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ttKmzQ»J3Kvi! oeeL «o«s*veii!K- tne poets, or direct- 
ed bT C2e ccicsks.. anw fir zhasr csm be established 
vpoa 3iiC3n: jnii nakiuiL. iznl «a wftil orpasKwia they 

Homer, oit aoaier^t ill Toedcil beantv, has been 
faroecLsrix ceiiebn&ai sr DonBT'siiis of Halicamas- 
SB^ a» * W t^sifi. tft ;l[I UEe poetSy exhibited the 
leieatiHt varietT «£ suand : ftv there are/ says he, 
" iaimxiiiiKabfe pKssa^es^ isi wnfdi lei^th of time, 
balk ndf bo^. extneBLiCT «f pftssian^ and «±il1t»Pip^ of 
lepwe ; <r in vkick, <hi tifat coDtrary, brerity, speed, 
and ea^enKssk are eraA«slT Barked oot by tLe sound 
of the srUafales^ Ulib tibe ai^^ish and slofir space 
with whidi the bliad P^TphieEiie groped oat with 
his bands the entruice of liis ciTe, are perceived in 
the cadence of the xerses iriuck describe it.' 




ODTSS. I. 415. 



Mean time the cydcp ngxa^ vicb his voand* 
Spreads his vide artiUy and searches roond and round. 

TOPS. 

The critic then proceeds to show, that the efforts 
of Achilles straggling in his armour against the cur- 
rent of a river, sometimes resisting and sometimes 
yielding, may be perceived in the elisions of the 
syllables, the slow succession of the feet, and the 
strength of the consonants. 

IL. 4». 240. 

So oft the surges in wat'ry mountains spread. 
Beats on his beick, or bursts upon his head. 
Y^ dauntless stiU the adverse flood he braves, 
And f till indignant bounds a^^e Wie "wvie,^ 
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Tlr*d by the tides, his knees relax with toil ; ' 
Wash'd from beneath him, slides the slimy soil. 

POPE. 

When Homer describes the crush of men dashed 
against a rock^ he collects the most unpleasing and , 
harsh sounds. 

Karr*' Ix. Y iyxi^etkog ^ufieihs pity isu Ss <ya7»9. 

ODYSS. 1. 289. 

— His bloody hand 
Snatch'd two, unhappy ! of my martial band, 
And dash*d like dogs against the stony floor : 
The pavement swims with brains and mingled gore. 

POPE. 

And when he would place before the eyes something 
dreadful and astonishing^ he makes choice of the 
strongest vowels^ and the letters of most difficult ut- 
terance. 

Tremendous Gorgon frown*d upon its field. 
And circling terrors fill'd the expressive shield. 

POPE. 

Many other examples Dionysius produces; but 
these will sufficiently show, that either he was ^nci- 
ful, or we have lost the genuine pronunciation ; for 
I know not whether, in any one of these instances, 
such similitude can be discovered. It seems, in- 
deed, probable, that the veneration with which Ho- 
mer was read, produced many supposititious beauties; 
for though it is certain, that the sound of many of 
his verses very justly corresponds with the things 
expressed, yet when the force of his imagination, 
which gave him full possession of every object, is 
considered, together with the flexibilitY oi ^\s» \asv- 
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guage^ of whieH the syllables might be ofiten con- 
tracted or dilated at pleasure^ it will seem unlikely 
that such conformity should happen less frequently 
even without design. 

It is not^ however^ to be doubted^ that Virgil^ who 
wrote amidst the light of criticism^ and who owed so 
much of his success to art and labour^ endeavoured, 
among other excellencies, to exhibit this similitude ; 
nor has he been less happy in this than in the other 
graces of versification. This felicity of his numbers 
was, at the revival of learning, displayed with great 
el^ance by Vida, in his Art of Poetry. 

. Hand satis est Wis utcunque claudere versum,^^ 
Omnia sed numeris vocum concordibus aptantj 
jitqtte sono qtuecunque cammt imitafUury et apta 
Verborumfaciet et qtuesUo carmims ore. 
Nam dwersa o]ms est vehUi dare versibus wor'^ 
Hie meUar moUique pedum^ et pemicibus eUis, 
MoUe viam tacito lapsu per levia radit : 
Vie autem membris, ac molej ignaviitSf ingens 
Incediti tardo molimine subsidendo. 
JEcce aliqyis subit egregio pulcherrimiLS vre, 
Cid leetum membris Venus omnibus afflat honorem. 
Contra cdius nuUs, ir^ormes ostendit et artuSf 
ERrsutumqu£ supercUium^ ac caudam sinuosam^ 
Ingratus visut sonitu HUetabilis ipso.— 
Ergo vMjam rumtee, s^mmas saUs €Bre ruentes 
Incubuere mariy videas sjmmare, reduciis 
CoTWuIsum remist rostrisqv£ stridentibu^Sj aquor, 
Turue long^ sale saxa sonantf tunc etfreta venlis 
Incqnunt agitata tumescere : littore Jlucty^ 
IlUdunt raucoy alque refracta remurmurat unda 
Ad scopuloSf cum/ulo inseqvilur preeruptus a,qtue rmms^^^ 
Cum vero ex aUo speciUatus comda Nereus 
Leniit in marem stagnit pUuMeBque paludiSf 
Labitur uncta vadis abies, natat uncta carina,-^ 
Verba etiam res emguas angusta sequuntur, 
Ingentesquejuvantingentia: cuncta gigantem 
Vasta decenty vuUus immanesy pectora latay 
JSt magni membroram artus, magna ossay lacertique, 
Alque adeoy siquid geritur molimirve mognxs 

Adeie moramt et parUer tecum quoqiic verba V*orr«iv\ 
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Segnia : seu quando vi mtdta gleba coactk 

JEtemumfrangenda biderUilms, €eqiLore seu cwn 

Comua vdatarmn obvertimus antennarum. 

At mora sifuerit damnOf properarejubebo, 

S& sejhrte cava extulerit mala v^}era terra^ 

ToUe moraSi ca])e saxa manvL, ca])e robora, pastor $ 

Ferte dtijlammast date tela, repdlite pestem. 

Ipse etiam versus ruatf in ^rracejysque feraturf. 

Immenso cum, pnscqntans ruit Oceano nox, 

Aut cum,, j)eretUsus gravUer, procumbit humi bos, 

Cvanque etiam requies r^nis datur, ipsa guoque uUro 

Carmina jyauU^yer cursu cessare videbis. 

In medio interrupta: qviSrunt cum,freta ponti, 

Postquam, aura posuere, quiescere protinus ipsum 

Cernere erit, mediisque incoeptis sistere versum. 

Quid dicam, senior cum tdum imbeUe sine ictu 

Invalidusjacit, et defectis viribus €Bger f 

Nam quoque turn versus segni pariterpede languet i 

Sanguis hebetyfrigent effoeUB in corpore vires, 

JFortem aviemjuvenem deceat prorumpere in arce^ 

Evertisse domos, preefractaque quadru])edantum 

Pectora pectoribm perrumpere, stemere turret 

Ingentes, totaque, ferum, darefunera campo, 

*Tis not enough his verses to complete^ 
In measure, number, or determined feet. 
To all, proportionM terms he must dispense^ 
And make the sound a picture of the sense : 
The correspondent words exactty frame, 
The look, the features, and the mien the same. 
With rapid feet and wings, without delay. 
This swiftly flies, and smoothly skims away : 
This blooms with youth and beauty in his face, 
And Venus breathes on every limb a grace ; 
That, of rude form, his uncouth members shows, 
Looks horrible, and frowns with his rough brows ; 
His monstrous tail in many a fold and wind, 
Voluminous and vast, curls up bdiind ; 
At once the image and the lines appear, 
Rude to the eye, and frightful to the ear. 
Lo ! when the sailors steer the ponderous ship^ 
And plough, with brazen beaks, the foamy deepi^ 
Incumbent on the main that roars around. 
Beneath the laboring oars the waves resound \ 
The prows vhde echoing through the datV ^loliQXWv^*" 
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To the loud call each distant rock replies ; 

Tost by the storm the tow*ring surges rise ; 

While the hoarse ocean beats the sounding shore; 

Dash*d from the strand, the flying waters roar, 

Flash at the shock, and gathering in a heap. 

The liquid mountains rise, and over-hang the deep. 

But when blue Neptune from hi§ car surv^s, 

And calms at one regard the raging seas, 

Stretch*d like a peaceful lake the deep subsides, 

And the pitch'd vessel o*er the surface glides. 

When things are small, the terms should still be so ; 

For low words please us when the theme is low. 

But when some giant, horrible and grim, 

Enormous in his gait, and vast in every limb. 

Stalks tow' ring on ; the swelling words must rise 

In just proportion to the monster's size. 

If some large weight his huge arm strive to shove^ 

The verse too labours ; the throng*d words scarce move. 

When each stiff clod beneath the pond'rous plough 

Cruftibles and breaks, the encumber'd lines must flow.- 

Nor less, when pilots catch the friendly gales, 

Unfurl their shrouds, and hoist the wide-stretch *d sails. 

But if the poem suflers from delay, 

Let the lines fly precipitate away. 

And when the viper issues from the brake, 

Be quick ; with stones, and brands, and Are, attack 

His rising crest, and drive the serpent back. 

When night descends, or stunn'd by num'rous strokes* 

And groaning, to the earth drops the vast ox ; 

The line too sinks with correspondent sound. 

Flat with the steer, and headlong to the ground. 

When the wild waves subside, and tempests ceas^ 

And hush the roarings of the sea to peace ; 

So oft we see the interrupted strain 

Stopped in the midst*— and with the silent main 

Pause for a space— at last it glides again. 

When Priam strdns his aged arms, to throw 

His unavailing jav'lin at the foe ; 

His blood congeal'd, and ev'ry nerve unstrung. 

Then >vith the theme complies the artful song ; 

Like him, the solitary numbers flow. 

Weak, trembling, melancholy, stiff, and slow. 

Not so young Pyrrhus, who with rapid force 

Beats down emlKittled armies in his course. 
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The raging youth on trembling Ilion falls, 

Bursts her strong gates, and shakes her lofty walls ; 

Provokes his flying courser to the speed, 

In full career to charge the warlike steed : 

He piles the field with mountains of the slain ; 

He pours, he storms, he thunders through the phiin. 

TTTI, 

From the Italian gardens Pope seems to have 
transplanted this flower, the growth of happier cli- 
mates, into a soil less adapted to its nature, and less 
favourable to its increase. 

Soft is the strain when Zephyr gently blows, 

And the smooth stream in smoother numbers flows* 

But when loud billows lash the sounding shore, 

The hoarse rough verse should like the torrent roar. 

When Ajax strives some rock*s vast wdght to throw. 

The line too labours, and the words move slow ; 

Not so when swift Camilla scours the plain, 

Flies o*er th* unbending com, and skims along the main. 

From these lines, laboured with great attention, 
and celebrated by a rival wit, may be judged what can 
be expected from the most diligent endeavours after 
this imagery of sound. The verse intended to repre- 
sent the whisper of the vernal breeze, must be con- 
fessed not much to excel in softness or volubility ; 
and the smooth stream runs with a perpetual clash 
of jarring consonants. The noise and turbulence of 
the torrent is, indeed, distinctly imaged, for it re- 
quires very little skill to make our language rough ; 
but in these lines, which mention the eflbrt of Ajax, 
there is no particular heaviness, obstruction, or de- 
lay. The swiftness of Camilla is rather contrasted 
than exemplified ; why the verse should be length- 
ened to express speed, will not easily be discovered. 
In the dactyls used for that purpose by the ancients, 
two short syllables were pronounced Mrith such raiji- 
ditfj as to be equal only to one long ; xSie^ ,\!!ast^i«t^i 

q3 
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naturally exhibit the act of passing through a long 
space in a short time. But the Alexandrine, by its 
pause in the midst, is a tardy and stately measure ; 
and the word ^ unbending', one of the most sluggish 
and slow which our language affords, cannot much 
accelerate its motion. 

These rules and these examples have taught our 
present critics to inquire very studiously and mi- 
nutely into sounds and cadences. It is, therefore, 
useful to examine with what skill they have pro- 
ceeded ; what discoveries they have made ; and whe- 
tlier any rules can be established which may guide 
us hereafter in such researches. 
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•—Exjyerinr quid conccdatur in illos 

Quorum Flamiidd tegitur ciiiis atque Latind. 

JUV. SAT. i. uli. 

More safely truth to urge her claim presumes, 
On names now found alone on books and tombs. 

There are few books on which more time is spent by 
young students, than on treatises which deliver the 
characters of authors; nor any which oftener deceive 
the expectation of the reader, or fill his mind with 
more opinions which the progress of his studies and 
the increase of his knowledge oblige him to resign. 
• BaiJJet has introduced his collection of the deci- 
eiohs of the learned, by an euumciauoiu qIx^^^^x^j^u- 
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dices which mislead the critic^ and raise the pas- 
sions in rebellion against the judgement. His cata- 
logue^ though large, is imperfect ; and who can hope 
to complete it ? The beauties of writing have been 
observed to be often such as cannot, in the present 
state of human knowledge be evinced by evidence, or 
drawn out into demonstrations ; they are, therefore, 
wholly subject to the imagination, and do not force 
their effects upon a mind preoccupied by unfavour- 
able sentiments, nor overcome the counter-action of 
a felse principle, or of stubborn partiality: 

To convince any man against his ^nll is hard, but 
to please him against his will is justly pronounced 
by jDryden to be above the reach of human abilities. 
Interest and passion will hold out long against the 
closest siege of diagrams and syllogisms, but they are 
absolutely impregnable to imagery and sentiment; 
.and will for ever bid defiance to the most powerful 
strains of Virgil or Homer, though they may give way 
in time to the batteries of Euclid or Archimedes. 

In trusting, therefore, to the sentence of a critic, 
we are in danger not only from that vanity which ex- 
alts writers too often to the dignity of teaching what 
they are yet to learn, from that negligence which 
sometimes steals upon the most vigilant caution, and 
that fallibility to which the condition of nature has 
subjected every human understanding ; but from a 
thousand extrinsic and accidental causes, from every 
thing which can excite kindness or malevolence, ve- 
neration or contempt. 

Many of those who have determined with great 
boldness upon the various degrees of literary merit, 
may Ik* justly suspected of having passed sentence, 
as Seneca remarks of Claudius, 

Una tantvm parte audita, 
Si^fe et nulla, ^ 
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without much knowledge of the cause before them : 
for it will not easily be imagined of Langbane^ Bor- 
richitus^ or Rapin^ that they had very accurately 
perused all the books which they praise or censure ; 
or that, even if nature and learning had qualified 
them for judges, they could read for ever with the 
attention necessary to just criticism. Such per- 
formances, however, are not wholly without meir 
use ; for they are commonly just echoes to the voice 
of fame, and transmit the general suffrage of man- 
kind when they have no particular motives to sup- 
press it. 

Critics, like the rest of mankind, are very fre- 
quently misled by interest. The bigotry with which 
editors regard the authors whom they illustrate or 
correct, has been generally remarked. Dryden was 
known to have written most of his critical disserta- 
tions only to recommend the work upon which he 
then happened to be employed ; and Addison is sus- 
pected to have denied the expediency of poetical 
justice, because his own Cato was condemned to 
perish in a good cause. 

There are prejudices which authors, not otherwise 
weak or corrupt, have indulged without scruple ; and 
perhaps some of them are so complicated with our 
natural affections, that they cannot easily be disen- 
tangled from the heart. Scarce any can hear with 
impartiality a comparison between the writers of his 
own and another country ; and though it cannot, I 
think, be charged equally on all nations, that they 
are blinded with this literary patriotism, yet there 
are none that do not look upon their authors with the 
fondness of affinity, and esteem them as well for the 
place of their birth, as for their knowledge or their 
wit. There is, therefore, seldom much respect due 
to comparative criticism, when the competitors are of 
different countries, unless t\ie jxx^fi \& oi ^ xkjaJctfsft. 
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equally indifferent to both. The Italians could not 
for a long time believe, that there was any learning 
beyond the mountains ; and the French seem gene- 
rally persuaded, that there are no wits or reasouers 
jequal to their own. I can scarcely conceive that if 
Scaliger had not considered himself as allied to Vir- 
gil, by being born in the same country, he would 
have found his works so much superior to those of 
Homer, or have thought the controversy worthy of 
so much zeal, vehemence, and acrimony. 

There is, indeed, one prejudice, and only one, by 
which it may be doubted whether it is any ^shonour 
to be sometimes misguided. Criticism has so often 
^ven occasion to the envious and ill-natured of gra^ 
tifying their malignity, that some have thought it 
necessary to recommend the virtue of candour with- 
out restriction, and to preclude all future liberty of 
censure. Writers possessed with this opinion, are 
continually enforcing civility and decency, recom- 
mending to critics the proper diffidence of themselves, 
and inculcating the veneration due to celebirated 
names. 

I am not of opinion that these professed enemies 
of arrogance and severity have much more benevo- 
lence or modesty than the rest of mankind ; or that 
they feel in their own hearts, any other intention than 
to distinguish themselves by their softness and deli- 
cacy. Some are modest because they are timorous, 
and some are lavish of praise because they hope to be 
repaid. 

There is, indeed, some tenderness due to living 
writers, when they attack none of those truths which 
are of importance to the happiness of mankind, and 
have committed no other offence than that of betray- 
ing their own ignorance or dulness. I should think 
it cruelty to crush an insect who had provoked me 
iwJ/ hy buzzing in my ear ; and ^oxii^ wA. \r^^^^fe^ 
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Ij interrupt the dream of harmless stupidity^ or de- 
stroy the jest which makes its author laugh. Yet 
I am far from thinking this tenderness universally 
necessary ; for he that writes may be considered as 
a kind of general challenger^ whom every one has a 
right to attack ; since he quits the common rank of 
Ufe, steps forward beyond the lists^ and offers his me- 
rit to the public judgement. To commence author 
is to claim praise^ and no man can justly aspire to 
honour^ but at the hazard of disgrace. 

But whatever be decided concerning contempo- 
raries^ whom he that knows the treachery of the nu- 
man hearty and considers how often we gratify our 
own pride or envy under the appearance of contend- 
ing for elegance and propriety^ will find himself not 
much inclined to disturb ; there can surely be no 
exemptions pleaded to secure them from criticism^ 
who can no longer suffer by reproach, and of whom 
nothing now remains but their writings and their 
names. Upon these authors, the critic is undoubted- 
ly at full liberty to exercise the strictest severity, 
smce he endangers only his own fame, and, like 
^neas when he drew his sword in the infernal re-^ 
gions, encounters phantoms which cannot be wound- 
ed. He may indeed pay some regard to established 
reputation ; but he can by that show of reverence 
consult only his own security, for all other motives 
are now at an end. 

The faults of a writer of acknowledged excellence 
are more dangerous, because the influence of his ex- 
ample is more extensive ; and the interest of learn- 
ing requires that they should be discovered and 
stigmatized, before they have the sanction of anti- 
quity conferred upon them, and become precedents 
of indisputable authority. 

It has, indeed, been advanced by Addison, as one 
of the cliaracterisrtics of a true ciiUe, \)aax Vvt ^qvclU 
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out beauties rather than feults. But it is rather na- 
tural to a man of learning and genius, to apply him- 
self chiefly to the study of writers who have more 
beauties than faults to be displayed : for the duty of 
criticism is neither to depreciate nor dignify by par- 
tial representations, but to hold out the light of rea- 
son, watever it may discover; and to promulgate the 
determinations of truth, whatever she shall dictate. 
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~— Bonui atquejidu$ 
Judex— per obstantes catervas 
£xplicuit sua victor arma. 



HOR. CAR. iv. 10. 40. 



Perpetual magistrate is he 

Who keeps strict justice full in sight ; 
Who bids the crowd at awful distance gaze^ 
And virtue's arms victoriously displays. frakcis. 

Thb resemblance of poetic numbers to the subject 
which they mention or describe, may be considered 
as general or particular ; as consisting in the flow 
and structure of a whole passage taken t(^ether, or 
as comprised in the sound of some emphatical and 
descriptive words, or in the cadence and harmony of 
single verses. 

The general resemblance of the sound to the sense 
is to be found in every language which admits of 
poetry, in every author whose force of fancy euabW 
mm to impress images strongly on \i\a o^niv mva^ ^^^ 
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wht>8c choice and variety of language readily snpplieB 
him with just representations. To such a writer it 
is natural to change his measure with his subject, 
even without any effort of the understanding, or in- 
tervention of the judgement. To revolve jollity and 
mirth necessarily tunes the voice of a poet to gay 
and sprightly notes, as it fires his eye with vivacity; 
and reflection on gloomy situations and disastrous 
events, will sadden his numbers, as it will cloud his 
countenance. But in sucli passages there is only the 
similitude of pleasure to pleasure, and of grief to 
grief, without any immediate application to particu- 
fcr images. The same flow of joyous versification 
will celebrate the jollity of marriage, and the exul- 
tation of triumph ; and the same languor of melody 
will suit the complaints of an absent lover, as of a 
conquered king. 

It is scarcely to be doubted, that on many occa- 
sions we make the music which we imagine our- 
selves to hear ; that we modulate the poem by our 
own disposition, and ascribe to the numbers tne ef- 
fects of the sense. We may observe in life, that it 
is not easy to deliver a pleasing message in an un- 
pleasing manner, and that we readily associate beauty 
and deformity with those whom for any reason we 
love or hate. Yet it would be too daring to declare 
that all the cele])rated adaptations of harmony are 
chimerical ; that Homer had no extraordinary atten- 
tion to the melody of his verse when he described a 
nuptial festivity : 

*Iiymo¥ uva affTV 9roXvs V vfiivenog o^u^tt; 

Here sacred pomp, and genial feast dt'lii^ht. 
And solemn danre, and hymeiK^al rite; 
A]ong the street the new-made brides are led. 
With torches flaming, to \iie nu\»\:\a\\>vi^ •, 



Na 94. RAMBLER. 181 

The youthful dancers in a circle bound 

To the soft flut^ and cittern's silver sound. fopk. 

that Vida was merely fanciful^ when he supposed 
Virgil endeavouring to represent^ by uncommon 
sweetness of numbers^ the adventitious beauly of 

OSf humerosque Deo simiUs : namque ipse decoram 
Ceesariem nato genilriae, lumenque juvent4e 
Pwrpureumj et Uetos ocuHs afflanU honores* 

MS. i. 593. 

The Trojan chief appear* d in open s^ht, 

August in visage and serenely bright. 

His mother goddess, with her hands divine. 

Had fonn*d his curling locks, and made his temples shine; 

And given his rolling eyes a sparkling grace, 

And breathed a youti^ful vigour on his face. 

D&TDXN. 

or that Milton did not intend to exemplify the har-« 
mony which he mentions : 

Fountains ! and ye that warble as ye flow, 
Melodious murmurs, warbling tune his praise. 

r. L. V. 195. 



That Milton understood the force of sounds well 
adjusted^ and knew the compass and variety of the 
ancient measures^ cannot be doubted^ since he was 
both a musician and a critic ; but he seems to have 
considered these conformities of cadence^ as either 
not often attainable in our language^ or as petty ex- 
cellencies unworthy of his ambition ; for it will not 
be found that he has always assigned the same cast 
of numbers to the same subjects. He has given in two 
passages very minute descriptions of angelic beauty; 
but though tne images are nearly the same> the huxcl* 
hers will be founds upon companaoii> "^^x^ d^^x^^o^^ 

VOL, xvu. It 
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And now a stripKng cherub he wppcutf 
Not of the primct yet such as in his fkce 
Youth smiled celestial, and to ev*iy limb 
Suitable grace difilised, so well he feign*d ; 
Under a coronet his flowing hair. 
In curls on either cheek play'd : wings he wore 
Of nuuiy a coloured plume» sprinkled with gold. 

p. L. HL 636, . 

Some of the lines of tliis description are remarkably 
defective in harmony^ and therefore by no means 
correspondent with that symmetrical elegance and 
easy grace which they are intended to exhibit. The 
failure^ however, is fully compensated by the repre- 
sentation of Raphael, which equally delights the ear 
and imagination : 

A seraph wing*d : six wings he wore to shade 

His lineaments divine ; the pair that clad 

Each shoulder broad, came mantling o*er his breast 

With regal ornament : the middle pair 

Girt like a starry zone his waist, and round 

Skirted his loins and thighs, with downy gold, 

And colours dipp'd in Heaven : the third his feet 

Shadowed from either heel with feathered mail. 

Sky-tinctured grain ! like Maia*s son he stood. 

And shook his plumes, that heavenly fragrance filVd 

The circuit wide.p— ib, v. 277. 



The adumbration of particular and distinct images 
by an exact and perceptible resemblance of sound, is 
sometimes studi^, and sometimes casual. £very 
language has many words formed in imitation of the 
noises which they signify. Such are Stridor, Balo, 
and Beatus, in Latin ; suid in English, to growl, to 
buzz, to hiss, and to jar. Words of this kind give 
to a verse the proper similitude of sound, without 
much labour of the writer, and such happiness is 
therefore rather to be attributed to fdrtune than skill; 
fet they are sometimes Gom\)im£.^ m^ ^gteax ^^15^ 
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priety^ and undeniablj contribute to enforce the im- 
pression of the idea. We hear the passing arrow in 
this line of Virgil : 

Et Jugit horrendSim stridens tiapsa sagitta ; 

MV» ix. 632. 

Th* impetuous arrow whizzes on the wing. roFE. 

and the creaking of hell-gates^ in the description by 
Milton : 

-—Open fly, 
With impetuous recoil and jarring sound 
Th' infernal doors ; and on their hinges grate 
Harsh thunder. — f. l. ii. 879. 

But many beauties of this kind^ which the modems^ 
and perhaps the ancients^ have observed^ seem to be 
the product of blind reverence acting upon £uicy. 
Dionysius himself tells us, that the sound of Homer's 
verses sometimes exhibits the idea of corporeal bulk : 
is not this a discovery nearly approaching to that of 
the blind man^ who> after long inquiry into the na- 
ture of the scarlet colour^ found that it represented 
nothing so much as the clangor of a trumpet ? The 
representative power of poetic harmony consists of 
sound and measure ; of the force of the syllables 
singly considered^ and of the time in which Uiey are 
pronounced. Sound can resemble nothing but sounds 
and time can measure nothing but motion and dura- 
tion. 

The critics, however, have struck out other simili- 
tudes; nor is there any irregularity of numbers which 
credulous admiration cannot discover to be eminently 
beautiful. Thus the propriety of each of these lines 
has been celebrate^ by writers whose opinion the 
world has reason to regard : 

b2 
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Vertitur intemi ccdum, et not oceano nox. 

VIB.6. JKV. ii. 250. 

Meantime the rapid heavens roll*d down the light. 

And on the shaded ocean rush*d the night. drtdkk. 

Stemilur, exardndsque tremens procumbit humi bos. 

j&n. V. 481. 

Down drops the beast, nor needs a second wound ; 
But sprawls in pangs of death, and spurns the ground. . 

* DRYDEN. 

Parturiunt monies ; nascetur ridimlus mus. 

▲RS. FOET^ 1S9. 

The mountains labour, and a mouse is bom. 

ROSCOMMOK. 

If all these observations are just^ there must be some 
remarkable conformity between the sudden succes- 
sion of night to day^ the fall of an ox under a blow> 
and the birth of a mouse from a mountain; since we 
are told of all these images, that they are very strongly 
impressed by the same form and termination of tlie 
verse. 

We may, however, without giving way to en- 
thusiasm, admit that some beauties of this kind may 
be produced. A sudden stop at an unusual syllable 
may image the cessation of action, or the pause of 
discourse ; and Milton has very happily imitated tbjs 
repetitions of sm echo ; 

— I fled, and cried out Deatb : 
Hell trembled at the hideous name, and sigh*d 
Fxom all her caves, and back resounded Death. 

p. L, ii. 787. 

The measure or time in pronouncing may be varied 
jBO as very strongly to represent, not only the modes 
of external motion^ but the quick or slow succession 
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of ideas^ and consequently the passions of the mind. 
This at least was the power of the spondaic and 
dactylic harmony^ but our language can reach no 
eminent diversities of sound. We can^ indeed^ some- 
times, by encumbering and retarding the line, show 
the difficulty of a pn^ess made by strong efforts 
and with frequent interruptions^ or mark a slow and 
heavy motion. Thus Milt(m has imaged the toil of 
Satan struggling through chaos : 

So he with difficulty and labour hard 
Moved on : with ^^culty and labour he. 

r. L. ii. 1021. 

Thus he has described the leviathans or whales : 

Wallowing unwiddy, enormous in their gait. 

i&. yii.411. 

But he has at other times neglected such represent 
tations^ as may be observed in the volubility and 
levity of these lines^ which express an action tardy 
and reluctant : 

—Descent and fiill 
To us is adverse. Who but felt of late^ 
When the fierce foe hung on our broken rear 
Insulting, and pursued us through the deep, 
With what compulsion and laborious flight 
We sunk thus low? Th* ascent is easy then, ib, ii. 16. 

In another place> he describes the gentle glide of 
ebbing waters in a line remarkably rough and halt- 
ing: 

— ^Tripping ebb; that stole 
With soft foot towards the deep who now had stoppM 
His shiices. *. »• 847. 

It h not indeed to be expeclftd, iflaaX. Xiafc ^^a^^ 

r3 



186 RAMBLER. KO. 94. 

shoidd always assist the mcaniog, but it ought never 
to counteract it ; and therefore Milton has here cer- 
tainly committed a fault like that of the player^ who 
looked on the earth when he implored the heavens^ 
and to the heavens when he addressed the earth. 

Those who are determined to find in Milton an 
assemblage of all the excellencies which have en- 
nobled all other poets^ will, perhaps, be offended that 
I do not celebrate his versification in higher terms ; 
for there are readers who discover that in this pas- 
sage. 

So stretched out huge in length the arch fiend lay, 

r, L. i. dG9. 

along form is described in a long line ; but the truth 
18, that length of body is only mentioned in a slow 
line, to which it has only the resemblance of time to 
apace, of an iiour to a may-pole. 

'The same turn of ingenuity might perform won- 
ders upon the description of the ark : 

Then from the mountain hewing timber tall, 

Began to build a vessel of huge bulk ; 

Measured by cubit, length, and breadth, and height. 

i6. xi.728. 

In these lines the poet apparently designs to fix the 
attention upon bulk; but this is effected by the 
enumeration, not by the measure; for what analogy 
jcan there be between modulations of sound, and cor- 
poreal dimensions ? 

Milton, indeed, seems only to have regarded this 
species of embellishment so far as not to reject it 
when it came unsought ; which would often happen 
to a mind so vigorous, employed upon a subject so 
various and extensive. He had, indeed, a greater and 
a nobler work^o perform ; a single sentiment of moral 
or religiouti truth, a single, ima^ \if Ufe or nature, 
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would have been cheaply lost for a thousand echoes 
of the cadence to the sense ; and he who had under- 
taken to vindicate the ways of God to man, might 
have been accused of neglecting his cause, had he 
lavished much of his attention upon syllables and 
sounds. 
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Parens Deorum cuUor, et infrequens 
Insanientis dum sapierUiee 
ConsuUus erro ; nunc retrorsiint 
Vela daret atque iterare cursus 



Cogor relictos,^ 



HOR. CAR. i. 34. 



A fugitive from Heav*n and prayer, 
I mock'd at all religious fear, 

Deep scienced in the massy lore 
Of mad philosophy ; but now 
Hoist sail, and back my voyage plough 

To that blest harbour, which I left before. 

FRAKCIS. 

'^ TO THE RAMBLER. 
^^ SIR, 

^^ There are many diseases, both of the body and 
mind, which it is far easier to prevent than to cure, 
and therefore I hope you will think me employed in 
lUL office not useless either to learning or vui;ue, if I 
describe the symptoms of an intellectual malady, 
which, though at first it seizes only the passions, will, 
if not speedily remedied, infect the reason, and from 
blasting the blossoms of knowledge, proceed, in time, 
to canker the root* 
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** I MFBS bom ih the house of discord. My parents 
were of unsuitable ages^ contrary tempers^ and dif-^ 
ierent religions^ and therefore employed the spirit 
and acuteness which nature had very liberally be- 
stowed upon both^ in hourly disputes^ and incessant 
contrivances to detect each other in the wrong ; so 
that from the first exertions of reason I was bred a 
disputant^ trained up in all the arts of domestic so- 
phistry^ initiated in a thousand low stratagems^ 
nimble shifts^ and sly concealments ; versed in sdl the 
turns of altercation^ and acquainted with the whole 
discipline of fending and proving. 

^^ It was necessarily my care to preserve tlie kind- 
ness of both the controvertists> ana> therefore^ I had 
very early formed the habit of suspending my judge- 
ment> of hearing ai^uments with indifference^ in- 
clining as occasion required to either 8ide> and of 
holdii^ myself undetermined between them till I 
knew for what opinion I might conveniently declare. 

" Thus> Sir, 1 acquired very early the skill of dis- 
putation; and, as we naturally love the arts in which 
we believe ourselves to excel, I did not let mv abilities 
lie useless, nor suffer my dexterity to be lost for want 
of practice. I engaged in perpetual wrangles with 
my school-fellows, and was never to be convinced or 
repressed by any other arguments than blows, by 
which my antagom'sts commonly determined the con- 
troversy, as I was, like the Roman orator, much more 
eminent for eloquence than courage. 

'^ At the university I found my predominant am- 
bition completely gratified by the study of logic. I 
impressed upon my memory a thousand axioms, and 
ten thousand distinctions, practised every form of 
syllogism, passed all my days in the schools of dis- 
putation, and slept every mght with Smiglecius on 
my pillow. 

'^ You will not doubt but suc\i ^ ^«Kk\x& ^^ vjwol 
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raised to eminence by such application : I was cele« 
brated in my third year for the most artful opponent 
that the university could boasts and became the terror 
and envy of all the candidates for philosophical re- 
putation. 

^^ My renown^ indeed^ was not purchased but at the 
price of aU my time and all my studies. I never 
spoke but to contradict^ nor declaimed but in defence 
of a position universally acknowledged to be false, 
and therefore worthy^ in my x>pinion> to be adorn- 
ed with all the colours of mist representation, and 
€dTengthened with all the arts of fallacious jsubldlty. 

^' My father, who had no other wish than to see 
liis son richer than himself, easily concluded that I 
should distinguish myself among the professors of 
the law ; and, therefore, when I had taken my first 
degree, despatched me to the Temple with a paternal 
^<^onition, that I should never suffer myself to feel 
shame, for nothing but modesty xxnild retard my for- 
tune. 

'' Vitiated, ignorant, and heady as I was, I had 
not yet lost my reverence for virtue, and, therefore, 
could not receive such dictates without horror ; but 
however was pleased with his determination of my 
course of life, becaused he placed me in the way that 
leads soonest from the prescribed walks of discipline 
;flnd education, to the open fields of liberty and choice. 

" I was now in the place where every one catches 
the contagion of vanity, and soon began to distin- 
guish myself bv sophisms and paradoxes. I declared 
war against all received opinions and established 
rules, and levelled my batteries particularly against 
those universal principles which had stood un^aken 
in all the vicissitudes of literature, and areconsider- 
<ed as the inviolable temples of truth, or the impreg- 
4iable bulwarks of science. 

J applied myself chiefly to tliose Tpai\& qHV^tdl- 
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ing which haTe filled the world with dmibt and per- 
plexity^ and could readily produce all the arguments 
relating to matter and motion^ time and spac^ iden- 
tity and infinity. 

^^ I was equally able and equally willing to main- 
tain the system of Newton or Descartes^ and fieivouF' 
ed occasionally the hypothesis of Ptolemy^ or that of 
Copernicus. I sometmies exalted v^etables to sense^ 
aua sometimes d^raded animals to mechanism. 

'^ Nor was I less inclined to weaken the credit of 
history^ or perplex the doctrines of polity. I was al- 
ways o£ the party which I heard the company con- 
demn. 

*' Among the zealots of liberty I could harangue 
with great copiousness upon the advantages of abr 
solute monarchy^ the secrecy of its counsels, and the 
expedition of its measures ; and often celebrated the 
blessings produced by the extinction of parties^ and 
preclusion of debates. 

^^ Among the assertors of regal authority, I neyer 
fedled to declaim with republican warmth upon the 
original charter of universal liberty, the corruption 
of courts, and the folly of voluntary submission to 
those whom nature has levelled with ourselves. 

" I knew the defects of every scheme of govern- 
ment, and the inconveniences of every law. I some- 
times showed how much the condition of mankind 
would be improved, by breaking the world into petty 
sovereignties, and sometimes displayed the felicity 
and peace which universal monarchy would diffuse 
over the earth. 

'^ To every acknowledged feet I found innumer- 
able objections ; for it was my rule, to judge of his- 
tory only by abstracted probability, and, therefore, I 
made no scruple of bidding defiance to testimony. I 
have more than once questioned the existence of Alex- 
ander the Great ; and\iavmgdesno\i%x.i^\^xX^^^'\ 
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of erecting edifices like the pyramids of Egypt^ I fre- 
quently hinted my suspicion that the world nad been 
long deceived^ and that they were to be found only 
in the narratives of travellers. 

'^ It had been happy for me could I have confined 
my scepticism to historical controversies^ and philoso- 
phical disquisitions; but having now violated my 
reason^ and accustomed myself to inquire not after 
prooife^ but objections^ I had perplexed truth with 
fals^ood, till my ideas were confused^ my judgement 
embarrassed^ and my intellects distorted. The habit 
of considering every proposition as alike uncertain^ 
left me no test by whicli any tenet could be tried ; 
every opinion presented both sides with equal evi- 
dence, and my feUades began to operate upon my 
own mind in more important inquiries. It was at 
last the sport of my vanity to weaken the obligationB 
of moral duty, and efiace Uie distinctions of good and 
evil, till I had deadened the sense of conviction, and 
abandoned my heart to the fluctuations of uncer- 
tainty, without anchor and without compass, without 
satisraction of curiosity, or peace of conscience, with- 
out principles of reason, or motives of action. 

'^ Such is the hazard of repressing the first per- 
ceptions of truth, of spreading for diversion the snares 
of sophistry, and engaging reason agunst its own de- 
terminations. 

'^ The disproportions of absurdity grow less and 
less visible as we are reconciled by aegress to the de- 
formity of a mistress ; and fedsehood, by long use, is 
assimilated to the mind, as poison to toe body. 

'' I had soon the mortification of seeing my con- 
versation courted only by the ignorant or wicked, 
by either boys who were endbanted by novelty, or 
wretches, who, having laag disobeyed virtue and rea- 
son, were now desirous of my assistance to ds^\.\vx^sG^ 
them. 
^^ Thus alarmed, I shuddered at my owa cwrra^ 
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tion ; and that pride by which I had been seduced 
contributed to reclaim me. I was weary of continual 
irresolution^ and a perpetual equipoise of the mind ; 
and ashamed of being the favourite of those who were 
scorned and shunned by the rest of mankind. 

^ I therefore retired from all temptation to dispute^ 
prescribed a ne^ regimen to my understandings and 
resolved^ insteaid of rejecting all established opinions 
which I could not prove^ to tolerate though not adopt 
all which I could not confute. I forbore to heat my 
imagination with needless controversies^ to dkcuss 
questions confessedly uncertain^ and refrained steadily 
hmn gratifying my vanity by the support of false- 
hood. 

" By this method I am at length recovered from 
xny argumental delirium^ and find myself in the state 
(n one awakened from the confusion and tumult of tk. 
feverish dream. I rejoice in the new possession of 
evidence and reality^ and step on from truth to tmtli 
with confidence and quiet. 

*^ I am, SIR, &c. 



" PBRTINAX.'* 
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Quod si Platonis musajrersonat veruntf 

Quod quisque discit, immemor recordaturm boethius» 

Truth in Platonic ornaments bedeck*d, 
Bnforced we love, unheeding recollect. 

It is reported of the Persians, by an ancient writer, 
that the sum of their education consisted in teaching 
jrouth to ride, to shoot with the bow, and to speak 
truth. 
The bow and the Ixoiae ww^ ea»V^ Tca&\KK^,\s^ 
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it would have been happy if we had been informed 
by what arts veracity was cultivated, and by what 
preservatives a Persian mind was secured against the 
temptations to falsehood. 

There are, indeed, in the present corruption of 
mankind, many incitements to forsake truth ; the 
need of palliating our own faults, and the conveni- 
ence of imposing on the ignorance or credulity of 
others, so frequently occur; so many immediate 
evils are to be avoided ; and so many present grati- 
fications obtained, by craft and delusion, that very 
few of those who are much entangled in life, have 
spirit and constancy sufficient to support them in the 
steady practice of open veracity. 

In order that all men may be taught to speak truths 
it is necessary that all likewise should learn to hear 
it ; for no species of &lsehood is more frequent than 
flattery, to which the coward is betrayed by fear, the 
dependant by interest, and the friena by tenderness : 
those who are neither servile nor timorous, are yet 
desirous to bestow pleasure ; and while unjust de- 
mands of praise continue to be made, there will al- 
ways be some whom hope, fear, or kindness, will dis- 
pose to pay them. 

The guilt of ^Edsehood is very widely extended, and 
many whom their conscience can scarcely charge with 
stooping to a lie, have vitiated the morals of others by 
their vanity, and patronized the vice which they be- 
lieve themselves to abhor. 

Truth is, indeed, not often welcome for its own 
sake; it is generally uhpleasing, because contrary to 
our wishes and opposite to our practice ; and as our 
attention naturally follows our interest, we hear un- 
willingly what we are afraid to know, and soon forget 
what we have no inclination to impress upon our me- 
mories. 

VOL. xvii, s 
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For this reason many arts of instruction have been 
invented^ by which the reluctance i^nst truth may 
be overcome^ and as physic is given to children in oon- 
^fections^ precepts have been hidden under a thousand 
appearances^ that mankind may be bribed by plea- 
sure to escape destruction. 

While the world was yet in its infancy^ Truth 
came among mortals from above^ and Falsehood ham 
below. Truth was the daughter of Jupiter and Wis- 
dom ; Falsehood was the progeny of Folly impreg- 
nated by the wind. They advanced with equal ocmi- 
fidence to seize the domimon of the new creation^ wild 
as their enmity and their force were well knoWn to 
the celestials^ all the eyes of Heaven were tamed 
upon the contest. 

Truth seemed conscious of superior power and 
juster daim^ and therefore came on towering and ma- 
jestic^ unassisted and alone ; Reason inde^ alwBjrs 
attended her^ but appeared her follower rather than 
companion. Her march was slow and stately^ but 
her motion was perpetuaUy progressive, and when 
once she had grounded her foot, neither gods nor 
men could force her to retire. 

Falsehood always endeavoured to copy the mien 
aad attitudes of Truth, and was very successful in 
the arts of mimickry. She was surrounded, animated, 
and supported by innumerable legions of appetites 
and passions, but, like other feeble commanders, wias 
obliged often to receive law fi*om her allies. Her 
motions were sudden, irregular, and violent ; for she 
had no steadiness nor constancy. She often gained 
conquests by hasty incursions, which she never hoped 
to keep up by her own strength, but maintained by 
the help of the passions, whom she generally found 
resolute and faithful. 

It sometimes happened that the antagonists met 
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in full opposition. In these encounters^ Falsehood 
always invested her head with clouds, and command- 
ed Fraud to place ambushes about her. In her left 
hand she bore the shield of Impudence^ and the 
quiver of Sophistry rattled on her shoulder. All the 
passions attended at her call : Vanity clapped her 
wings before^ and Obstinacy supported her behind. 
Thus guarded and assisted^ she sometimes advanced 
against Truths and sometimes waited the attack; but 
always endeavoured to skirmish at a distance^ per- 
petually shifted her ground, and let fly her arrows 
m different directions ; for she certainly found that 
her strength failed, whenever the eye of Truth dart- 
ed fiill upon her. 

Truth had the awful aspect though not the thun- 
der of her father, and when the long continuance of 
the contest brought them near to one another. False- 
hood let the arms of Sophistry fall from her grasp, 
and, holding up the shield of Impudence with 
both her hands, sheltered herself amongst the paa- 
sions. 

Truth, though she was often wounded, always re- 
covered in a short time ; but it was common for the 
sl%htest hurt, received by Falsehood, to spread its 
malignity to the neighbouring parts, and to burst 
open again when it seemed to have been cured. 

Falsehood, in a short time, found by experience 
that her superiority consisted only in the celerity of 
her course, and the changes of her posture. She 
therefore ordered Suspicion to beat the ground be- 
fore her, and avoided with great care to cross the 
way of Truth, who, as she never varied her point, 
but moved constantly upon the same line, was easily 
escaped by the oblique and desultory movements, the 
quick retreats and active doubles which Falsehood 
idways practised, when the enemy bcgMvto Yaasfc\RX- 
ror bjr her approach. 

s2 
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By this procedure. Falsehood every hour encroach- 
ed upon the world, and extended her empire through 
all climes and regions. Wherever she carried her 
victories, she left the Passions in full authority be« 
hind her ; who were so well pleased with command, 
that they held out with great obstinacy when Truth 
came to seize their posts, and never failed to retard 
her progress, though they could not always stop it : 
they yielded at last with great reluctance, frequent 
rallies, and sullen submission ; and always indined 
to revolt when Truth ceased to awe them by her im- 
mediate presence. 

Truth, who, when she first descended from the 
heavenly palaces, expected to have been received by 
universal acclamation, cherished with kindness, heard 
with obedience, and invited to spread her influence 
from province to province, now found, that wherever 
she came, she must force her passage. Every intel- 
lect was precluded by Prejudice, and every heart 
pre-occupied by Passion. She, indeed, advanced, 
but she advanced slowly; and often lost the con- 
quests which she left behind her, by sudden insur- 
rections of the Appetites, that shook off their alle- 
giance, and ranged themselves again under the banner 
of her enemy. 

Truth, however, did not grow weaker by the 
struggle, for her vigour was imconquerable ; yet she 
was provoked to see herself thus baffled and impeded 
by an enemy, whom she looked on with contempt, 
and who had no advantage but such as she owed to 
inconstancy, weakness, and artifice. She, therefore, 
in the anger of disappointment, called upon her 
fether, Jupiter, to re-establish her in the skies, and 
leave mankind to the disorder and misery which they 
deserved, by submitting willingly to the usurpation 
of Falsehood. 
Jupiter compassionated lYve wqiV^ \.wi Tss^kalv to 
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grant her request, yet was willing to ease her la- 
bours, and mitigate her vexation. He commanded 
her to consult the Muses by what methods she might 
obtain an easier reception, and reign without the 
toil of incessant war. It was then discovered, that 
she obstructed her own progress by the severity o( 
her aspect, and the solemnity of her dictates ; and 
that men would never willingly admit her, till they 
ceased to fear her, since, by giving themselves up to 
Falsehood, they seldom made any sacrifice of tneir 
ease or pleasure, because she took the shape that was 
most engaging, and always suffered herself to be 
dressed and painted by Desire. The Muses wove, 
in the loom of Pallas, a loose and changeable robe, 
like that in which Falsehood captivated her admir- 
ers ; with this they invested Truth, and named her 
Fiction. She now went out again to conquer with 
more success ; for when she demanded entrance of the 
Passions, they often mistook her for Falsehood, and 
delivered up their charge : but when she had once 
taken possession, she was soon disrobed by Reason, 
and shone out, in her original form, with native ef- 
fulgence and resistless dignity. 
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FiBCunda culpa seculot nvptias 
Primvim inquinavSre, et genus, et domos, 
HocforUe derwata dades 
Inpatriam popidumgueJltueU, 

HOR. ciJi« ill* 6. 17. 

Fruitful ofcrimeSf this age first staiti ^ 
Tb&r bapleOi ofisjpring, and pToiiajie^ 

s3 
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The nuptial bed ; from whence the woes 
Which various and unnuniber*d rose 
From this polluted fountain head, 
0*er Rome, and o*er the nations spread. 



FRANCIS. 



The reader is indebted for this day's entertainment 
to an author from whom the age has received greater 
fevours, who has enlarged the knowledge of human 
nature^ and taught the passions to move at the com- 
mand of virtue. 



" TO THE RAMBLER. 
" SIR, 

When the Spectator was first published in 



u 



single papers, it gave me so much pleasure, that it is 
one of the j&vourite amusements of my age to reod- 
lect it ; and when I reflect on the foibles of those 
times, as described in that useful work, and compare 
them with the vices now reigning among us, I can- 
not but wish that you would oftener take cognizance 
of the manners of the better half of the human spe- 
cies, that if your precepts and observations be car- 
ried down to posterity, the Spectators may show to 
the risine generation what were the fashionable fol- 
lies of their grandmothers, the Rambler of their mo- 
thers, and that from both they may draw instruction 
and warning. 

" When I read those Spectators which took notice 
of the misbehaviour of young women at church, by 
which they vainly hope to attract admirers, I used 
to pronounce such forward young women Seekers, in 
order to distinguish them by a mark of infamy from 
those who had patience and decency to stay till they 
were sought. 

^*^ But I have lived to see sucSa. a e\va.i\ee in. the man- 
ners o/vKomen, that I would, now Xi^'wiJ^^ia^x.^^Tsv.- 
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pound with them for that name> although. I then 
thought it disgraceful enough^ if they would deserve 
no worse ; since now they are too generally given up 
to negligence of domestic business^ to idle amuse- 
ments^ and to wicked rackets^ without any settled 
view at all but of squandering time. 

^^ In the time of the Spectator, excepting some- 
times an appearance in the ring, sometimes at a good 
jand chosen play, sometimes on a visit at the house of 
a grave relation, the young ladies contented them- 
selves to be found employed in domestic duties ; for 
then routs, drums, balls, assemblies, and such like 
markets for women, were not known. 

". Modesty and diffidence, gentleness and meek- 
ness, were looked upon as the appropriate virtues . 
imd characteristic graces of the sex. And if a for- 
ward spirit pushed itself into notice, it was exposed 
in print as it deserved. 

^^ The churches were almost the only places where 
single women were to be seen by strangers. Men 
went thither expecting to see them, and perhaps too 
much for that only purpose. 

" But some good often resulted, however impro- 
per might be their motives. Both sexes were in the 
way of their duty. The man must be abandoned. 
Indeed, who loves not goodness in another; nor were 
the young fellows of that age so wholly lost to a 
sense of right, as pride and conceit have since made 
them affect to be. When, therefore, they saw a feir 
one, whose decent behaviour and cheerful piety 
showed her earnest in her first duties, they had the 
less doubt, judging politically only, that she would 
hiave a conscientious regard to her second. 

'^ With what ardour have I seen watched for, the 
■ rising of a kneeling beauty ; and what additional 
charms has devotion given to \iei iec«im\£L\i\SL<;:aX^^ 
features? 
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'* The men were often the better for what they 
heard. Even a Saul was once found prophesying 
among the prophets whom he had set out to destroy. 
To a man thus put into good humour by a pleasing 
object^ religion itself looked more amiable. The men 
seekers of the Spectator's time loved the holy place 
for the object's sake^ and loved the object for her 
suitable behaviour in it. 

" Reverence mingled with their love, and they 
thought that a young lady of such good principles 
must be addressed only by the man who at least 
made a show of good principles, whether his heart 
was yet quite right or not. 

*' rJor did the young lady's behaviour, at any time 
of the service, lessen this reverence. Her eyes were 
her own, her ears the preacher's. Women are al- 
ways most observed when they seem themselves least 
to observe, or to lay out for observation. The eye of 
a respectful lover loves rather to receive confidence 
£rom the withdrawn eye of the fedr one, than to find 
itself obliged to retreat. 

^^ When a young gentleman's afiection was thus 
laudably engaged, he pursued its natural dictates ; 
keeping, then, was a rare, at least a secret and scan- 
dalous vice, and a wife was the summit of his wishes. 
Rejection was now dreaded, and pre-engagement 
apprehended. A woman whom he loved, he was 
ready to think must be admired by all the world* 
His fears, his uncertainties, increased his love. 

'* Every inquiry he made into the lady's domestic 
excellence, which, when a wife is to be chosen, will 
surely not be neglected, confirmed him in his choice* 
He opens his heart to a common friend, and honestly 
discovers the state of his fortune. His friend ap» 
plies to those of the young lady, whose parents, if 
they approve his propoasls, iakcW^ Xltvam X^ \3asa 
daughter. 
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'^ She^ perhaps^ is not an absolute stranger to the 
passion of the young gentleman. His eyes^ his as- 
siduities^ his constant attendance at a churchy whi- 
ther^ till of late^ he used seldom to come^ and a 
idiousand little observances that he paid her^ had 
very probably first forced her to regard, and then in- 
clined her to favour him. 

. '* That a young lady should be in love, and the love 
of the young gentleman undeclared, is an heterodoxy 
which prudence, and even policy, must not allow. 
But l^us applied to, she is all resignation to her pa- 
xents. Charming resignation^ which inclination op- 
poses not. 

" Her relations applaud her for her duty : friends 
meet; points are adjusted; delightful pferturbations, 
and hopes, and a few lover's fears, fill up the tedious 
space, till an interview is granted ; for the young 
lady had not made herself cheap at public places. 

*' The time of interview arrives. She is modestly 
reserved ; he is not confident. He declares his pas^ 
GJon ; the consciousness of her own worth, and his 
;application to her parents, take from her any doubt 
of his sincerity ; and she owns herself obliged to him 
for his good opinion. The inquiries of her friends 
into his character have taught her that his good opi- 
])ion deserves to be valued. 

** She tacitly allows of his future visits ; he renews 
them ; the regard of each for the other is confirmed ; 
and when he presses for the favour of her hand, he 
receives a declaration of an entire acquiescence with 
her duty, and a modest acknowledgement of esteem 
for him. 

'^ He applies to her parents, therefore, for a near 
day ; and thinks himself under obligation to them 
&r the cheerful and afiTectionate manner with which 
they receive his agreeable application. 
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" With this prospect of futnre happiness^ the mar- 
riage is celebrated. Gratolatioiis pour in from every 
quarter. Parents and relations on both sides^ brought 
acquainted in the course of the courtship^ csai receiye 
the happy couple with countenances iUumined^ and 
joyful hearts. 

" The brothers, the sisters, the friends of one fa- 
mily, are the brothers, the sisters, the friends of the 
other. Their two families thus made one, are the 
world to the young couple. 

" Their home is the place of their principal delightj 
nor do they ever occasionally quit it but they find 
the pleasure of returning to it augumented in pro- 
portion to the time of their absence from it. 

" Oh, Mr. Rabirler ! fbrgiye the talkativeness 
of an old man ! When I courted and married my 
Lsstitia, then a blooming beauty, every thing passed 
just so! But how is the case now? The ladies^ 
maidens, wives, and widows, are engrossed by places 
of open resort and general entertainment, which fill 
every quarter of Uie metropoHs, and being con- 
stantly frequented, make home irksome. Breakfieist- 
in^.places, dining-places ; routs, drums, ooncerts, 
bsSls, plays, operas, masquerades for the evening, and 
even lor all night ; and, lately, public sales of the 
goods of broken housekeepers, which the general dis« 
soluteness of manners has contributed to make very 
frequent, come in as another seasonable relief to those 
modern time-killers. 

'* In the summer there are in every country-town 
assemblies; Tunbridge, Bath, Cheltenham, Scar- 
borough ! What expense of dress and equipage is re- 
quired to qualify the frequenters for such emulous 
appearance ? 

" By the natural infection of example, the lowest 
people have places of sixpenny resort, and gaming* 
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tables for pence. Thus servants are now induced to 
fraud and dish<mesty^ to support extravagance^ and 
smpply their losses. 

*' As to the ladies who frequent those public 
places^ they are not ashamed to show their faces 
wherever men dare go^ nor blush to try who shall 
stare most impudently^ or who shall laugh loudest on 
the public walks. 

'^ The men who would make sood husbands, if 
they visit those places^ are frighted at wedlock^ and 
resolve to live single^ except they are bought at a 
very high price. They can be spectators of all that 
passes^ and^ if they please^ more than spectators, at 
the expense of others. The companion of an even- 
ing, and the companion f(Hr life, require very differ- 
ent aualificati<ms. 

'^ Two thousand pounds in the last age, with a 
domestic wife^ would go further than ten thousand 
in this. Yet settlaooents are expected^ that often, 
to a nercantile man especially, sink a fortune into 
uadeasness ; and pin-money is stipulated for^ which 
makes a wife independent^ and destroys love^ by 
putting it out of a man's power to lay any obliga- 
tioQ upon her, that might engage gratitude, and 
kindle affection. Whai to all this tiie card-table^ 
are added, how can a prudent man think of marry* 
ing. 

*' And when the worthy men know not where to 
find wives, nrast not the sex be left to the foplings, 
the coxcombs^ the libertines of the age, whom they 
help to make such ? And need even these wretches 
marry to enjoy the conversation of those who render 
their company so cheap ? 

'^ And what, after all, is the benefit which the 
gay coquette obtains by her flutters ? As she is ap-* 



204 RAMBLBR. NO. 97« 

proachable by every man, without requiring, I will 
not say incense or adoration, but even common com- 

{tlaisance, every fop treats her as upon the level, 
ooks upon her light airs as invitations, and is on the 
watch to take the advantage : she has companions^ 
indeed, but no lovers ; for love is respectful and ti- 
morous ; and where among all her followers will she 
find a husband ? 

'^ Set, dear Sir, before the youthful, the gay, the 
inconsiderate, the contempt as well as the danger to 
which they are exposed. At one time or other, wo- 
men, not utterly thoughtless, will be convinced of 
the justice of your censure, and the charity of your 
instruction. 

" But should your expostulations and reproofs 
have no effect upon those who are far gone in fiE»hi(Hi-* 
able folly, they may be retailed firom their mouths 
to their nieces, marriage will not often have entitled 
these to daughters, when they, the meteors of a 
day, find themselves elbowed off the sta^ of vanity 
by other fiutterers; for the most admired women 
cannot have many Tunbridge, many Bath seasons to 
blaze in ; since even fine &ces, often seen, are less 
regarded than new fetces, the proper punishment of 
showy girls, for rendering themselves so impoliticlf 
cheap. 

^^ I am, SIR, 

" Your sincere admirer," &c. 
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No. 90. SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 23, 1751. 



'^ Qua nee Sarmentus iniquas 
Casaris ad menscu, nee viUs Galba tuUsset, 

JUV. SAT. V. 3. 

Which not Sarmentus brook*d at Caesar's board, 
Nor grovMing Galba from his haughty lord. 

SLFHINSTOW. 



*' TO THE AUTHOR OP THE RAMBLER. 
'^ MR. RAMBLER, 

*' You have often endeavoured to impress upon your 
readers an observation of more truth than novelty, 
that life passes, for the most part, in petty transac- 
tions ; that our hours glide away in trifling amuse- 
ments and slight gratifications ; and that there very 
seldom emerges any occasion that can call forth great 
virtue or great abilities. 

*^ It very commonly happens that speculation has 
no influence on conduct. Just conclusions, and co- 
gent arguments, formed by laborious study, and dili- 
gent inquiry, are often reposited in the treasuries of 
memory, as gold in the miser's chest, useless alike to 
others and himself. As some are not richer for the 
extent of their possessions, others are not wiser for 
the multitude of their ideas. 

'^ You have truly described the state of human 
beings, but it may be doubted whether you have ac- 
commodated your precepts to your description ; whe- 
ther you have not generally considered your readers 
as influenced by the tragic passiousj and §»s«ft,^tv- 

VOL, XVII. T 
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ble of pain or pleasure only from powerful agents^ 
and from great events ^ 

" To an author who writes not for the improvement 
of a single art^ or the establishment of a controvert- 
ed doctrine^ but equally intends the advantage^ and 
equally courts the perusal of all the classes of man- 
kmd^ nothing can justly seem unworthy of regard, 
by which the pleasure of conversation may be in- 
creased, and the daily satisfactions of familiar life se- 
cured from interruption and disgust. 

'^ For this reason, you would not have injured y«ur 
reputation, if you had sometimes descended to the 
nunuter duties of social beings, and enforced the ob- 
servance of those little civilities and ceremonious de- 
licacies, which, inconsiderable as they may appear to 
the man of science, and difficult as they may pvove 
to be detailed with dignity, yet ccmtribute to tne re- 
gulation of the world, by facilitating the intercourse 
betwe^i one man and another, and of which the 
French have sufficiently testified their esteem, by 
terming the knowledge and practice of them, sgavoir 
vwre, * the art of living*. 

^' Politeness is one of those advantages which we 
never estimate rightly but by the inconvenience of its. 
loss. Its influence upon the manners is emifitattt and 
uniform, so that, like an equal motion, it escapes per- 
ception. The circumstances of every acti<Mi are so 
adjusted to each other, that we do not see where any 
error could have been committed, and rather acquiesce 
in its propriety, than admire its exactness. 

^' But as sickness shows us the value of ease, a little 
£Btmiliarity with those who were never taught to en- 
deavour the gratification of others, but regulate their 
behaviour merely by their own will, will soon evince 
the necessity of established modes and fonnalitiea ta 
the happiness and quiet of common life. 
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^^ Wisdom and virtnc are by no means sufficient^ 
without the supplemental laws of good breedings to 
asecure freedom from degenerating to rudeness, or 
^If-esteem from swelling into insolence ; a thousand 
incivilities may be committed, and a thousand offices 
n^lected, without any remorse of conscience, or re- 
proach from reason. 

'^ The true effect of genuinepoliteness seems to be 
rather ease than pleasure. The power of delighting 
must be conferred by nature, and cannot be deliverea 
by precept, or obtained by imitation ; but though it 
be the priyil^e of a very small number to ravish and 
to charm, every man may hope by rules and caution 
not to give pain, and may, therefore, by the help of 
good-breeding, enjoy the kindness of mankind, thou^ 
he should have no claim to hisher distinctions. 

" The universal axiom in which all complaisance is 
included, and from which flow all the formalities 
whidli custom has established in civilized nations, is^ 
' That no man should give any preference to himself^ 
A rule so ccmiprehensive and certain, that, perhaps, 
it is not easy for the n:iind to image an incivility^ 
without supposing it to be broken. 

" There are, indeed, in every place some particu- 
lar modes of the ceremonial part of good-breeding, 
which being arbitrary and accidental, can be learned 
only by habitude and conversation; such are the 
fiHrms of salutation, the different gradations of rever- 
ence, and all the adjustments of praise and prece- 
dence. These, however, may be often violated with- 
out offence, if it be sufficiently evident, that neither 
malice nor pride contributed to the feulure ; but will 
not atone, however rigidly observed, for the tumour 
of insolence, or petulance of contempt. 

'* I have, inoeed, not found among any part of 
mankind less real and rational Gom\lm'axL<(:& ^^0020. 

t2 
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among those who have passed their time in paying 
and receiving visits^ in ^equenting public entertain- 
ments^ in studving the exact measures of ceremony^ 
and in watching all the variations of fashionable 
courtesy. 

'^ They know, indeed, at what hour they may be at 
the door of an acquaintance, how many steps they 
must attend him towards the gate, and what interval 
should pass before his visit is returned ; but seldom 
extend their care beyond the exterior and unessential 
parts of civility, nor refuse their own vanity any gra;- 
tification, however expensive to the quiet of another. 

^^ Trypherus is a man remarkable for splendour and 
expense ; a man, that having been originally placed 
bynis fortune and rank in the first class of the com- 
munity, has acquired that air of dignity, and that rea- 
diness in the exchange of compliments, which courts, 
balls, and levees, easily confer. 

" But Trypherus, "without any settled purposes of 
malignity, partly by his ignorance of human nature, 
and partly by the habit of contemplating with great 
satisraction nis own grandeur and riches, is hourly 
giving disgust to those whom chance or expectation 
subject to his vanity. 

^^ To a man whose fortune confines him to a small 
house, he declaims upon the pleasure of spacious 
apartments, and the convenience of changing his 
lodging-room in different parts of the year; tells 
him that he hates confinement ; and concludes, that 
if his chamber was less, he should never wake without 
thinking of a prison. 

^^ To Eucretes, a man of birth equal to himself, but 
of much less estate, he showed his services of plate, 
and remarked that such things were, indeed, nothing 
better than costly trifles, but that no man must pre- 
tend to the rank of a gentleman without them j and 
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that for his part^ if his estate was smaller^ he should 
not think of enjoying but increasing it^ and would 
inquire out a trade for his eldest son. 

'^ He has^ in imitation of some more acute observer 
than himself, collected a great many shifts and arti- 
fices by which poverty is concealed ; and among the 
ladies of small fortune^ never fails to talk of frippery 
and slight silks^ and the convenience of a genersu 
mourning. 

'^ I have been insulted a thousand times with a ca- 
talogue of his pictures^ his jewels^ and his rarities^ 
which^ though he knows the humble neatness of my 
habitation^ he seldom fails to conclude by a declara- 
tion^ that wherever he sees a house meanly furnished^ 
he despises the owner's taste^ or pities his poverty. 

'* This, Mr. Rambler, is the practice of Tryphe- 
rus, by which he is become the terror of all who are 
less wealthy than himself, and has raised innumerable 
enemies without rivalry, and without malevolence. 

'^ Yet though all are not equally culpable with Tiy- 
phems, it is scarcely possible to find any man who 
does not frequently, like him, indulge his own pride 
by forcing others into a comparison with himself 
when he knows the advantage is on his side, without 
considering that unnecessarily to obtrude unpleasing 
ideas, is a species of oppression ; and that it is little 
more criminal to deprive another of some real advan- 
tage, than to interrupt that forgetfulness of its ab- 
sence which is the next happiness to actual posses- 
sion. 

*^ I am, &c. 

" BUTROPIUS." 



T 3 
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No. 99. TUESDAY, FEBRUARY 26, 1751. 



Scilicet ingerms aliqua est concordio junctis, 
Et servat studiifcedera quisgue sui ; 

Husticus agricolam, miles f era bella gerentemt 
Rectorem dvbiee naviia imppis amat. 



Congenial passions souls together bind. 
And ev*iy calling Niningles with its kind ; 
Soldier unites with soldier, swain' with swain, 
The mariner with him tliat roves the main. 



OVID. 



F. LEWIS. 



It has been ordained by Providence, for the conser« 
vation of order in the immense variety of nature, and 
for the regular propagation of the several classes of 
life with which the elements are peopled, that every 
creature should be drawn by some secret attraction 
to those of his own kind ; and that not only the gen- 
tle and domestic animals which naturally unite into 
companies, or cohabit by pairs, should continue faith- 
ful to their species ; but even those ravenous and fero- 
cious savages which Aristotle observes never to be 
gregarious, should range mountains and deserts in 
search of one another, rather than pollute the world 
with a monstrous birth. 

As the perpetuity and distinction of the lower 
tribes of the creation require that they should be de- 
termined to proper mates by some uniform motive of 
choice, or some cogent principle of instinct ; it is ne- 
cessary, likewise, that man, whose wider capacity de- 
jnands more gratifications, and who feels in himself 
innumerable wants, wliidi a \\£e Qi ^^\.\x^^ ^^\xas3N. 
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supply, and innumerable powers to which it cannot 
give employment, should be led to suitable compa- 
nions by particular influence ; and among many be- 
ings of the same nature with himself, he may select 
some for intimacy and tenderness, and improve the 
condition of his existence^ by superadding friendship 
to humanity, and the love of individuals to that of 
the species. 

. Other animals are so formed, that they seem to 
contribute very little to the happiness of each other, 
and know neither joy, nor grief, nor love, nor hatred, 
but as they are urged by some desire immediately 
subservient either to the support of their own lives, 
or to the continuation of their race; they, therefore, 
seldom appear to regard any of the minuter discri* 
minations which distinguish creatures of the same 
kind from one another. 

But if man were to feel no incentives to kindness, 
more than his general tendency to congenial nature, 
Babylon or London, with all their multitudes, would 
have to him the desolation of a wilderness; his affec- 
tions, not compressed into a narrower compass, would 
vanish like elemental fire, in boundless evaporation ; 
he would languish in perpetual insensibility, and 
though he might, perhaps, in the first vigour of youth, 
amuse himself with the fresh enjoyments of life, yet, 
when curiosity should cease, and alacrity subside, he 
would abandon himself to the fluctuations of chance, 
without expecting help against any calamity, or feel- 
ing any wish for the happiness of others. 

To love all men is our duty, so far as it includes a 
general habit of benevolence, and readiness of occa- 
sional kindness; but to love all equally is impossible ; 
at least impossible without the extinction of those 
passions which now produce all our pains and all our 
pleasures ; without the disuse, if not the abolitiQW, ^^ 
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some of our &calties^ and the suppression of all our 
hopro and fears in apathy and indifference. 

The necessities of our condition require a thousand 
offices of tenderness^ which mere regard for the spe- 
cies wiU never dictate. Every man has fremient 
grievances which only the solicitude of friendship 
will discover and remedy^ and which would remain 
for ever unheeded in the mighty heap of human 
calamity, were it onlv surveyed by the eye of gene- 
ral benevolence equally attentive to every misery. 

The great community of mankind is, therefore, 
necessarily broken into smaller independent secie- 
ties ; these form distinct interests, which are too fre- 
quently opposed to each other,, and which they who 
have entered into the league of particular govern- 
ments, falsely think it virtue to promote, however 
destructive to the happiness of the rest of the w<^ld. 
Such unions are again separated into subordinate 
classes and combinations, and social life is perpe- 
tually branched out into minuter subdivisions, till it 
terminates in the last ramifications of private friend- 
ship. 

That friendship may at once be fond and lasting, 
it has been already observed in these papers, that a 
conformity of inclinations is necessary. No man can 
have mucn kindness for him by whom he does not 
believe himself esteemed, and nothing so evidently 
proves esteem as imitation. 

That benevolence is always strongest which arises 
from participation of the same pleasures, since we 
are naturally most willing to revive in our minds the 
memory of persons with whom the idea of enjoyment 
is connected. 

It is commonly, therefore, to little purpose, that 

any one endeavours to ingratiate himself with such 

Bs he cannot accompany in their amusements and di- 

rersions. Men have been Vxiovna. Xo tasr \» iw^^ax 
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and to fortune^ only by being skilful in th6 sports 
with which their patron happened to be delighted^ 
bv concurring with his taste for some particular spe- 
cies of curiosities, by relishing the same wine, or 
applauding the same cookery. 

Even those whom wisdom or virtue have placed 
above regard to such petty recommendations, must 
nevertheless be gained by similitude of manners. The 
highest and noblest enjoyment of familiar life, the 
communication of knowledge and reciprocation of 
sentiments, must always presuppose a disposition to 
the same inquiry, and delight in the same disco- 
veries. 

With what satisfaction could the politician lay his 
schemes for the reformation of laws, or his compari- 
sons of different forms of government, before the chy- 
nust, who has never accustomed his thoughts to any 
other object than salt and sulphur ; or how could the 
astronomer, in explaining his calculations and con- 
jectures, endure the coldness of a grammarian, who 
would lose sight of Jupiter and all his satellites, for 
a happy etjrmplogy of an obscure word, or a better 
explication of a controverted line. 
. Every man loves merit of the same kind with his 
own, when it is not likely to hinder his advancement 
or his reputation ; for he not only best understands 
the worth of those qualities which he labours to cul- 
tivate, or the usefulness of the art which he practises 
with success, but always feels a reflected pleasure 
from the praises which, though given to another, be- 
long equsdly to himself. 

There is, indeed, no need of research and refine- 
ment to discover that men must generally select their 
companions from their own state of life, since there 
are not many minds furnished for great variety of 
ecmversation, or adapted to multiplicity of imteflao 
tual entertainments. 
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The sailor^ the academic^ the lawyer^ the mecha* 
iiic> and the courtier^ hare all a cast of talk peculiar 
to their own £ratemity^ have fixed their attention 
upon the same events^ have been engaged in affairs 
of the same sort^ and make use of allusions and illus- 
trati<ms which themselves only can understand. 

To be infected with the jargon of a particular pro- 
fession^ and to know only the language of a single 
rank of mortals^ is indeed sufficiently despicable. 
But as limits must be always set to the excursions 
of the human mind^ there will be some study which 
every man more zealously prosecutes^ some darling 
subject on which he is principally pleased to ooib- 
verse; and he that can most inform or best under- 
stand him^ will certainly be welcomed with particular 
regard. 

Sudi partiality is not wholly to be avoided^ nor is 
it culpable^ unless suffered so far to predominate aa 
to produce aversion ^m every other Kind of excel- 
lence^ and to shade the lustre of dissimilar virtues. 
Those^ therefore^ whom the lot of life has conjoined^ 
should endeavour constantly to approach towards the 
inclination of each other^ invigorate every motion of 
concurring desire^ and fan every spark of kindred 
curiosity. 

It has been justly observed^ that discord generally 
operates in little things ; it is inflamed to its utmost 
vehemence by contrariety of taste^ oftener than of 
principles; and mighty therefore^ commonly be 
avoided by innocent conformity, which, if it was 
not at first the motive, ought always to be the con- 
sequence of indissoluble union. 
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No. 100. SATURDAY, MARCH 2, 1751. 



Omne vafer viHum ridenti Flaccus amico 
TemgU; et adnUssus drcum pnscordia Itidit. 

FERS. SAT. 1. 1 16, 

Horace, with sly insinuating gracf^ 
LaughM at his friend, and look*d him in the face ; 
Would raise a blush where secret vice he found. 
And tickle while he gently probed the wound. 
"With seeming innocence the crowd b^uiled ; 
But made the desp*rate passes when he smiled. 

DRTDSy* 



^^ TO THB BAliBLBS. 
" SIH, 

** As very manjr well-disposed persons^ by the un- 
avoidable necessity of their afi^s^ are so umbrtunate 
as to be totally buried in the country^ where they 
labour under the most deplorable ignorance of what 
is transacting among the poUte part of mankind, I 
cannot help thinking, that, as a public writer, you 
fiheuld take the case of these truly compassionable 
objects under your consideration. 

^^ These unliappy languishers in obscurity should 
be furnished wiui such accounts of the employments 
of people of the world, as may engage them in their 
several remote comers to a laudable imitation ; or at 
least, so hx inform and prepare them, that, if by any 
joyful change of situation they should be suddenly 
transported into the gay scene, they may not gape,, 
and w<»]der, and stare, and be utterly aj; a ka& Vlq^ 
to behave and make a proper appeax%XLCi& mSX% 
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" It 18 inconceivable how much the welfare of all 
the country towns in the kingdom might be pro- 
moted, if you would use your charitable endeavours 
to raise in them a noble emulation of the manners 
and customs of higher life, 

^^ For this purpose, you should give a very dear 
and ample description of the whole set of poUte ac- 
quirements ; a complete history of forms, fisishions, 
frolics, of routs, drums, hurricanes, balls, assem- 
blies, ridottos, masquerades, auctions, plays, operas, 
puppet-shows, and bear- gardens : of all those de- 
lights which profitably engage the attention of the 
most sublime characters, and by which they have 
brought to such amazing perfection the whole art 
and mystery of passing day after day, week after 
week, and year after year, without the heavy assist- 
ance of any one thing that formal creatures are 
pleased to call useful and necessary. 

'^ In giving due instructions through what steps 
to attain this summit of human excellence, you may 
add such irresistible arguments in its favour, as must 
convince numbers, who, in other instances, do not 
seem to want natural understanding, of the unac- 
countable error of supposing they were sent into the 
world for any other purpose but to flutter, sport, and 
shine. For, after all, nothing can be clearer than 
that an everlasting round of diversion, and the more 
lively and hurrying the better, is the most important 
end of human life. 

" It is really prodigious, so much as the world is 
improved, that there should, in these days, be per- 
sons so ignorant and stupid as to think it necessary 
to mispend their time, and trouble their heads about 
any thing else than pursuing the present fancy ; for 
what else is worth living for ? 

*' It is time enough surely to think of consequences 
when they cx)me ; aad a^Lioi \Jcv^ «a\\«^%X^^Ttfi>osso& 
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of duty, they are not to be met with in any French 
novel, or any book one ever looks into, but derived 
almost wholly from the writings of authors who lived 
a vast many ages ago, and who, as they were totally 
without any idea of those accomplishments which 
now characterize people of distinction, have been for 
some time sinking apace into utter contempt. It 
does not appear that even their most zealous admi- 
rers, for some partisans of his own sort every writer 
will have, can pretend to say they were ever at one 
ridotto. 

'^ In the important article of diversions, the cere- 
monial of visits, the ecstatic delight of un^endly in- 
timacies, and unmeaning civilities, they are abso- 
lutely sUent. Blunt truth, and downright honesty^ 
plain clothes, staying at home, hard work, few words^ 
and those unenlivened with censure or double mean- 
ing, are what they recommend as the ornaments and 
pleasures of life. Little oaths, polite dissimulation, 
tea-table scandal, delightful indolence, the glitter di 
finery, the triumph of precedence, the enchantments 
of flattery, they seem to have had no notion of; and 
I cannot but laugh to think what a figure they would 
have made in a drawing-room, and how frighted they 
would have looked at a gaming-table. 

^^ The noble zeal of patriotism that disdains au- 
thority, and tramples on laws for sport, was abso- 
lutely the aversion of these tame wretches. 

^' Indeed, one cannot discover any one thing they 
pretend to teach people, but to be wise and good; 
acquirements infinitely below the consideration of 
persons of taste and spirit, who know how to spend 
their time to so much better purpose. 

" Among other admirable improvements, pray, 
Mr. Rambler, do not forget to enlarge on the very 
extensive benefit of playing at cards on. S\]ci\!da:s^> ^ 
practice of such infinite use, tliat ^vft xokai^ xasAeaJ^ 
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expect to see it prevail universally in all parts of thid 
kingdom. 

^' To persons of fashion, the advantage is obvious ; 
because, as for some strange reason or other, which 
no fine gentleman or fine lady has yet been able to pe- 
netrate, there is neither play, nor masquerade, nor 
bottled conjuror, nor any other thing worth living 
for> to be had on a Sunday ; if it were not for the 
charitable assistance of whist, or bragg, the genteel 
part of mankind, must, one day in seven, necessarily 
suffer a total extinction of being. 

'^ Nor are the persons of high rank the only gainers 
by so salutary a custom, which extends its good in- 
fluence, in some degriee, to the lower orders of peo- 
ple ; but were it quite general, how much better and 
happier would the world be than it is even now ! 
. " 'Tis hard upon poor creatures, be they ever so 
mean^ to deny them those enjo3rments and liberties 
which are equally open for all. Yet if servants were 
taught to go to church on this day, spend some part 
of it in reading, or receiving instruction in a family 
way, and the rest in mere friendly conversation, the 
poor wretches would infallibly take it into their 
heads, that they were obliged to be sober, modest, 
diligent, and faithful to their masters and mistresses. 

^' Now surely no one of common prudence or hu- 
manity would wish their domestics infected with 
such strange and primitive notions, or laid under 
such unmerciful restraints : all which may, in a great 
measure, be prevented by the prevalence of the good- 
humoured fashion that I would have you recommend. 
For when the lower kind of people sec their betters, 
with a truly laudable spirit, insulting and flying in 
the face of those rude, ill-bred dictators, piety and 
the laws, they are thereby excited and admonislied, 
as far as actions can admonish and excite, and taught 
that they too have an. equal i\^\. oi %R\\!va%>Cti^\ci. 'iS. 
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defiance in such instances as their particular necessi- 
ties and inclinations may require ; and thus is the 
liberty of the whole human species mightily improv- 
ed and enlarged. 

" In shorty JMr. Rambler, by a foithful representa- 
tion of the numberless b^D^ts of a modish life^ you 
will have done your part in promoting what every 
body seems to confess the true purpose of human ex« 
istence, perpetual dissipation. 

" By encouraging people to employ their whole 
attention on trifles, and make amusement their sole 
study, you will teach them how to avoid many very 
uneasy reflections. 

^^ All the soft feelings of humanity, the sympathies 
of friendship, all natural temptations to the care of 
a fiimily, and solicitude about the good or ill of 
others, with the whole train of domestic and social 
aflfections, which create such daily anxieties and em- 
barrassments, will be happily stifled and suppressed 
in a round of perpetual delights; and all serious 
thoughts, but particularly that of hereafter, foe ba- 
nished out of tne world ; a most perplexing appre- 
hension, but luckily a most groundless one too, as it 
Is so very clear a case, that nobody ever dies. 

'^ I am, &c. 

" GHARI£SSA»" 
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Mc'Ua jubes Hybltea libi, vel Ili/meUia nnsciy 
El llojma CecropuB Curdca poms apt ? 

hul&t. £¥, 'si. 4t&. 

a2 
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Alas ! dear Sir, you try in vaiot 

ImpossilHlities to gain ; 

No bee from Corsica's rank juice^ 

Hyblaean honey can produce. F. liwis. 



" TO THE RAMBLER. 



^'^SIR, 



Having, by several years of continual study, trea- 
sured in my mind a great number of principles and 
ideas, and obtained, by frequent exercise, the power 
of applying them with propriety, and combining 
them with readiness, I resolved to quit the univer- 
sity, where I considered myself as a gem hidden in 
the mine, and to mingle in the crowd of public life. 
I was naturally attracted by the company of those 
who were of tne same age with myself, and, finding 
tiiat my academical gravity contributed very little to 
my reputation, applied my faculties to jocularity and 
burlesque. ThuSy in a short time, I had heated my 
imagination to such a state of activity and ebulli- 
tion, that upon every occasion it fumed away in 
bursts 0^ wit, and evaporations of gaiety. I became, 
on a sudden, the idol of the coffee-house, was in one 
winter solicited to accept the presidentship of five 
clubs, was dragged by violence to every new play, 
and quoted in every controversy upon theatri(»d 
merit ; was in every public place surrounded by a 
multitude of humble auditors, who retailed in otner 
places of resort my maxims .and my jests, and was 
boasted as their intimate and companion by many, 
who had no other pretensions to my acquaintance, 
than that they had drank chocolate in the same room. 

'^ You will not wonder, Mr. Rambler, that I men- 
tion my success with some appearance of triumph and 
elevation. Perhaps no kind of superiority is more 
finfitering or alluring than that which is conferred 
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by the powers of conversation^ by extemporaneous 
sprightliness of fancy^ copiousness of language^ and 
fertility of sentiment. In other exertions of genius, 
the greater part of the praise is unknown and unen- 
joyed ; the writer, indeed, spreads his reputation to 
a wider extent, but receives little pleasure or advan- 
tage from the diffusion of his name, and only obtains 
a kind of nominal sovereignty over regions which pay 
no tribute. The colloquial wit has .always his own 
radiance reflected on himself, and enjoys all the plea-i 
sure which he bestows ; he finds his power confessed 
by every one that approaches him, sees friendship 
kindling with rapture, and attention swelling into 
praiise. 

*' The desire which every man feels of importance 
and esteem, is so much gratified by finding an as-^ 
sembly, at his entrance, brightened with gladness 
and hushed with expectation, that the recollection of 
such distinctions can scarcely fail to be pleasing 
whensoever it is innocent. And my conscience does 
not reproach me with any mean or criminal effects of 
vanity ; since I always employed my Influence on the 
side of virtue, and never sacrificed my understand- 
ing or my religion to the pleasure of applause. 

'^ There were many whom either the desire of en- 
joying my pleasantry, or the pride of being thought 
to enjoy it, brought often into my company ; but I 
was caressed in a particular manner by Democharos, 
a gentleman of a large estate, and a liberal disposi-- 
tion. My fortune being by no means exuberant, in- 
clined me to be pleased with a friend who was will- 
ing to be entertained at his own charge. I became, by 
daily invitations, habituated to his table, and, as he 
believed my acquaintance necessary to the character 
of elegance, which he was desirous of establishing, 
I lived in all the luxury of aiftucivce. \\\\Xvwv!^ «^- 
peusc or dependence^ and passed m^ Mie Viv ^ >^ct- 

u3 
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petual reciprocation of pleasure^ with men brought 
t(^ther by similitude of accomplishments^ or desire 
of improvement. 

'^ But all power has its sphere of activity, beyond 
which it produces no effect. Demochares being cmled 
by his affairs into the county, imagined that he 
should increase his popularity by coming among his 
neighbours accompanied by a man whose abilities 
were so generally allowed. The report presently 
spread through half the county that Demochares was 
arrived, and had brought with him the celebrated 
Hilarius, by whom such merriment would be excited, 
as had never been enjoyed or conceived before. I 
knew, indeed, the purpose for which I was invited, 
and, as men do not look diligently out for possible 
miscarriages, was pleased to iind myself courted upon 
principles of interest, and considered as capable of 
reconciling factions, composing feuds, and uniting a 
whole province in social happiness. 

^' After a few days spent in adjusting his domestic 
regulations, Demochares invited all the gentlemen of 
his neighbourhood to dinner, and did not forget to 
hint how much my presence was expected to heighten 
the pleasure of the feast. He informed me what pre- 
judices my reputation had raised in my favour, and 
represented the satisfaction with which he should see 
me kindle up the blaze of merriment, and should re- 
mark the various effects that my fire would have upon 
such diversity of matter. 

^^ This declaration, by which he intended to 
quicken my vivacity, filled me with solicitude. I felt 
an ambition of shining, which I never knew before ; 
and was therefore embarrassed T^dth an unusual fear 
of disgrace. I passed the night in planning out to 
myself the conversation of the coming day ; recol- 
lected all my topics of raillery, ^ro^osed proper Jub- 
jects of ridicule, piepaici sm^it x^^^^ V\i "a.^^^^- 

7 
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sand questions^ accommodated answers to imaginary 
repartees^ and formed a magazine of remarks^ apo- 
phthegms, tales^ and illustrations. 

" The morning broke at last in the midst of these 
busy meditations. I rose with the palpitations of a 
champion on the day of combat ; and^ notwithstand- 
ing all my efforts^ found my spirits sunk under the 
weight of expectation. The company soon after be- 
gan to dr(n) in^ and every one^ at his entrance^ was 
introduced to Hilarius. What conception the inha- 
bitants of this region had formed of a wit^ I cannot 
yet discover ; but observed that they all seemed, after 
the regular exchange of compliments, to turn away 
disappointed ; and that while we waited for dinner, 
they cast their eyes first upon me, and then upon 
each other, like a theatrical assembly waiting for a 
show. 

*' From the uneasiness of this situation, I was re- 
lieved by the dinner ; and as every attention was 
taken up by the business of the hour, I sunk quietly 
to a level with the rest of the company. But no 
sooner were the dishes removed, than, instead of 
cheerful confidence and familiar prattle, an universal 
silence again showed their expectation of some un- 
usual performance. My friend endeavoured to rouse 
them by healths and questions, but they answered 
him with great brevity, and immediately relapsed in- 
to their former taciturnity. 

'' I had waited in hope of some opportunity to di- 
vert them, but could find no pass open for a single 
sally ; and who can be merry without an object of 
mirth ? After a few feint efforts, which produced 
neither applause nor opposition, I was content to 
mingle with the mass, to put round the glass in si- 
lence, and solace myself with my own contemplation. 

'^ My friend looked round him •, \\vft ^<&%\.% %\ax^ 
^ one another ; and if now and tixfcii ^ fe^ «^^^^^^'^ 
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W£sre uttered with timidity and hesitation, there was 
none ready to make any reply. All our faculties 
were frozen^ and every minute took away from our 
^ipacity of pleasing, and disposition to be pleased. 
* Thus passed the hours to which so much happiness 
was decreed ; the hours which had, by a kind of 
open proclamation^ been devoted to wit^ to mirths 
and to Hilarius. 

'' At last the night came on, and the necessity of 
parting freed us from the persecution of each other. 
I heard them, as they walked along the court, mur- 
muring at the loss of a day, and inquiring whether 
any man would pay a second visit to a house haunt- 
ed by a wit. 

^^ Democharcs, whose benevolence is greater than 
his penetration, having flattered his hopes with the 
secondary honour which he was to gain by my 
sprightliness and elegance, and the affection with 
which he should be followed for a perpetual banquet 
of gaiety, was not able to conceal his vexation and 
resentment, nor would easily be convinced, that I 
had not sacrificed his interest to sullenness and ca- 
price, had studiously endeavoured to disgust his 
guests, and suppressed my powers of delighting, in 
obstinate and premeditated silence. I am informed 
that the reproach of their ill-reception is divided by 
the gentlemen of the country between us ; some be- 
ing of opinion, that my friend is deluded by an im- 
postor, who, though he has found some art of gain- 
ing his favour, is afraid to speak before men of more 
penetration; and others concluding, that I think 
only London the proper theatre of my abilities, and 
disdain to exert my genius for the praise of rustics. 
" I believe, Mr. Rambler, that it has sometimes 
happened to others, who have the good or ill fortune 
to be celebrated for wits, to fall xmdei the same cen- 
sures upon like occasions. 1 \io^, X^assc^W^, ^^^ 
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you will prevent any misrepresentations of such feil- 
ures, by remarking, that invention is not wholly at 
the command of its possessor ; that the power of 
pleasing is very often obstructed by the desire ; that 
all expectation lessens surprise^ yet some surprise is 
necessary to gaiety; and that those who desire to 
partake of the pleasure of wit must contribute to its 
production, since the mind stagnates without exter- 
nal ventilation^ and that effervescence of the fancy^ 
which flashes into transport, can be raised only by 
the inftision of dissimilar ideas." 



No. 102. SATURDAY, MARCH 9, 1751. 



Ipsa quogue assUhto laburUur tempora motu 
Nan secus acjltianen : neque enim consistere Jlumen, 
Nee leuis hora potest; sed ut unda impeUitur undo, 
Urgeturqne prior vementif urgetque priorem, 
Tempora sicfug^urU jyariter, paritergue sequwUur, 

OVID, MET. XV. 179. 

With constant motion as the moments glide. 
Behold) in running life, the rolling tide! 
For none can stem by art, or stop by power, 
The flowing ocean or the fleeting hour : 
But wave by wave pursued, arrives on shore, 
And each impell*d behind, impels before : 
So time on time revolving we descry; 
So minutes follow, and so minutes fly. 

ELPHIKSTOK. 

^ LiPB,' says Seneca, ' is a voyage, in the progress 
of which we are perpetually changing o\ic «!CffGs».\ 
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we first leave childhood behind us^ then youths then 
the years of ripened manhood^ then the better and 
more pleasing part of old age.' The perusal of this 
passage having incited in me a train of reflections 
on the state of man^ the incessant fluctuation of his 
wishes^ the gradual change of his disposition to aU 
external objects^ and the thoughtlessness with which 
he floats along the stream of time^ I sunk into a* 
slumber amidst my meditations ; and on a sudden^ 
found my ears filled with the tumult of labour^ the 
shouts of alacrity^ the shrieks of alarm^ the whistle 
of winds^ and the dash of waters. 

My astonishment for a time repressed my curio- 
sity ; but soon recovering myself so far as to inquire 
whitier we were goings and what was the cause of 
such clamour and confusion^ I was told that they 
were launching out into the ocean of life ; that we 
had already passed the streights of in&ncy^ in which 
multitudes had perished^ some by the weakness and 
fragility of their vessels, and more by the folly, per- 
verseness, or negligence of those who undertook to 
steer them ; and that we were now on the main sea, 
abandoned to the winds and billows, without any 
other means of security than the care of the pilots 
whom it was always in our power to choose among 
great numbers that ofiTered their direction and assist- 
ance. 

I then looked round with anxious eagerness ; and 
first turning my eyes behind me, saw a stream flow- 
ing through flowery islands, which every one that 
sailed along seemed to behold with pleasure ; but no 
sooner touched than the current, which, though not 
noisy or turbulent, was yet irresistible, bore him 
away. Beyond these islands all was darkness, nor 
could any of the passengers describe the shore at 
which he first embarked. 
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Before me^ and on each side^ was an expanse of 
waters violently agitated^ and covered with so thick 
a mist, that the most perspicacious eye could see 
but a little way. It appeared to be fiill of rocks 
and whirlpools, for many sunk unexpectedly while 
they were courting the gale with full sails, and in- 
sulting those whom they had left behind. So nu- 
merous, indeed, were the dangers, and so thick the 
darkness, that no caution could confer security. Yet 
there were many, who, by false intelligence, betray- 
ed their followers into whirlpools, or, by violence, 
pushed those whom they found in their way against 
tbe rocks. 

The current was invariable and insurmountable ; 
but though it was impossible to sail against it, or to 
return to the place that was once passed, yet it was 
not so violent as to allow no opportunities for dex- 
terity or courage, since, though none could retreat 
bade from danger, yet they might often avoid it by 
oblique direction. 

It was, however, not very common to steer with 
much care or prudence ; for by some universal in- 
fatuation, every man appeared to think himself safe, 
though he saw his consorts every moment sinking 
round him ; and no sooner had the waves closed over 
them, than their i^te and misconduct were forgot- 
ten ; the voyage was pursued with the same jocund 
confidence ; every man congratulated himself upon 
the soundness of his vessel, and believed himself 
able to stem the whirlpool in which his friend was 
swallowed, or glide over the rocks on which he was 
dashed : nor was it often observed that the sight of 
a wreck made any man change his course: if he 
turned aside for a moment, he soon forgot the rud- 
der, and left himself again to the disposal of chance. 

This negligence did not proceed from indiiferencc, 
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or from weariness of their present condition ; for not 
one of those who thus rushed upon destruction, fail* 
ed when he was sinkings to call loudljL upon his as* 
sociates for that help which could not now be given 
him ; and many spent their last moments in cau- 
tioning others against the folly by which they were 
intercepted in the midst of their course. Their be- 
nevolence was sometimes praised^ but their admoni* 
tions were unregarded. 

The vessels in which we had embarked being con- 
fessedly unequal to the turbulence of the stream of 
life, were visibly impaired in the course of the voy- 
age ; so that every passenger was certain, that how 
long soever he might, by fiivourable accidents, or by 
incessant vigilance, be preserved, he must sink at 
last. 

This necessity of perishing might have been ex- 
pected to sadden the gay, and intimidate the dar- 
ing, at least to keep the melancholy and timorous in 
perpetual torments, and hinder them from any en-* 
joyment of the varieties and gratifications which na- 
ture offered them as the solace of their labours ; yet 
in effect none seemed less to expect destruction than 
those to whom it was most dreadful ; they all had 
the art of concealing their danger from themselves ; 
and those who knew their inability to bear the sight 
of the terrors that embarrassed their way, took care 
never to look forward, but found some amusement 
for the present moment, and generally entertained 
themselves by playing with Hope, who was the con- 
stant associate of the voyage of life. 

Yet all that Hope ventured to promise, even to 
those whom she fevoured most, was, not that they 
should escape, but that they should sink last ; and 
with this promise every one was satisfied, though he 
laughed at the rest for seeming to believe it. Hope> 
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indeed^ apparently mocked the credulity of her com-* 
panions ; for, in proportion as their vessels grew 
leaky^ she redoubled her assurances of safety ; and 
none were more busy in making provisions for a long 
voyage^ than they whom all but themselves saw likely 
to perish soon by irreparable decay. 

In the midst of the current of life was the gulph 
of Intemperance^ a dreadful whirlpool^ interspersed 
with rocks^ of which the pointed craigs were con- 
cealed under water, and the tops covered with herb- 
age, on which Ease spread couches of repose, and 
\nlJi shades where Pleasure warbled the song of in- 
vitation. Within sight of these rocks all who sail- 
ed on the ocean of life must necessarily pass. Rea- 
son, indeed, was always at hand to steer the passen- 
gers through a narrow outlet by which they might 
escape ; but very few could, by her entreaties or re- 
monstrances, be induced to put the rudder into her 
hand, without stipulating that she should approach 
so near unto the rocks of Pleasure, that they might 
solace themselves with a short enjoyment of that de- 
Hdoiis T^on, after which they always determined 
to pursue their course without any other deviation. 

Keason was too often prevailed upon so far by 
these promises, as to venture her charge within the 
eddy of the gulph of Intemperance, where, indeed, 
the circumvolution was weak, but yet interrupted the 
course of the vessel, and drew it, by insensible rota- 
tions, towards the centre. She then repented her te- 
merity, and with all her force endeavoured to retreat ; 
but the draught of the gulph was generaUy too strong 
to be overcome ; and the passenger, having danced 
in circles with a pleasing and giddv velocity, was at 
last overwhelmed and lost. Those few whom Reason 
was able to extricate, generally suffered so many 
shoc^ upon the points which shot out froiscL tk^T^^Vk 
of Pleasure, that they were una^Ae to coxi&waft ^«a 

VOL. XVJJ. X 
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course with the same strength and facility as before, 
but floated along timorously and feebly, endangered 
by every breeze, and shattered by every ruffle of the 
water, till they sunk, by slow degrees, after long 
stru^les, and innumerable expedients, always re-> 
pining at their own folly, and warning others against 
the first approach to the gulph of Intemperance. 

There were artists who professed to repair the 
breaches and stop the leaks of the vessels which had 
been shattered on the rocks of Pleasure. Many ap- 
peared to have great confidence in their skill, and 
some, indeed, were preserved by it from sinking, who 
had received only a single blow; but I remarked that 
few vessels lasted long which had been much re- 
paired, nor was it found that the artists themselves 
continued afloat longer than those who had least of 
their assistance. 

The only advantage which, in the voyage of life^ 
the cautious had above the negligent, was that they 
sunk later, and more suddenly ; for they passed for- 
ward till they had sometimes seen all those in whose 
company they had issued from the streights <^ in- 
fancy, perish in the way, and at last were overset by 
a cross breeze, without the toil of resistance, or the 
anguish of expectation. But such as had often faJlen 
against the rocks of Pleasure, commonly subsided by 
sensible degrees, contended long with the encroach- 
ing waters, and harassed themselves by labours that 
scarce Hope herself could flatter with success. 

As I was looking upon the various fate of the mul- 
titude about me, I was suddenly alarmed with an ad- 
monition from some unknown power, ^ Graze not 
idly upon others when thou thyself art sinking. 
Whence is this thoughtless tranquillity, when thou 
and thev are equally endangered ?' J looked, and 
seeing the gulph of Intemperance before me, started 
and awaked. 
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Scire volurU xcreta dam&Sj atque inde timeru 

JUT. SAT. iiL 113. 

They search the secrets of the house, and so 

Are worshipp*d there, and fear*d for what they know. 

DBTDEM. 

CuBiosiTY 18 one of the permanent and certain cha- 
racteristics of a vigorous intellect. Every advance into 
knowledge opens new prospects, and produces new 
incitements to further progress. All the attainments 
possible in our present state are evidently inadequate 
to our capacities of enjoyment ; conquest serves no 
purpose but that of kinming ambition, discovery has 
no effect but of raising expectation ; the gratification 
of one desire encourages another ; and after all our 
labours, studies, and inquiries, we are continually at 
the same distance from the completion of our schemes^ 
have still some wish importunate to be satisfied, and 
some fitunilty restless and turbulent for want of its 
enjoyment. 

The desire of knowledge, though often animated 
by extrinsic and adventitious motives^ seems on many 
occasions to operate without subordination to any 
other principle ; we are eager to see and hear, with-* 
out intention of referring our observations to a fur- 
ther end ; we climb a mountain for a prospect of the 
plain ; we run to the strand in a storm, that we may 
contemplate the agitation of the water ; wc twv^ 
from city to city, though we profess neidafcx ^<2e^\sr^ 

x2 
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ture nor fortification ; we cross seas only to view na- 
ture in nakedness^ or magnificence in ruins ; we are 
equally allured by novelty of every kind^ by a desert 
or a palace^ a cataract or a cavern^ by every thing rude 
and every thing polished, every thing great and every 
thing little ; we do not see a thicket but with some 
temptation to enter it, nor remark an insect flying 
before us but with an inclination to pursue it. 

This passion is, perhaps, regularly heightened in 
proportion as the powers of the mind are elevated 
ana enlarged. Lucan, therefore, introduces Caesar 
speaking with dignity suitable to the grandeur of his 
designs and the extent of his capacity, when he de- 
clares to the high priest of Egypt, that he has no 
desire equally powerful with that of finding the origin 
of the Nile, and that he would quit all the projects 
of the civil war for a sight of those fountains which 
had been so long concealed. And Homer, when he 
would furnish the Sirens with a temptation, to which 
his hero, renowned for wisdom, might yield without 
disgrace^ makes them declare, that none ever depart- 
ed from them but with increase of knowledge. 

There is, indeed, scarce any kind of ideal acquire- 
ment which may not be applied to some use, or 
which may not at least gratify pride with occasional 
superiority ; but whoever attends the motions of his 
own mind will find, that upon the first appearance 
of an object, or the first start of a question, his in- 
clination to a nearer view, or more accurate discus- 
sion, precedes all thoughts of profit, or of competi- 
tion ; and that his desires take wing by instantaneous 
•impulse, though their flight may be invigorated, or 
their efiforts renewed, by subsequent considerations. 
The gratification of curiosity rather frees us from 
uneasiness than confers pleasure ; we are more pained 
by ignorance than delighted by instruction. Curiosity 
h the thirst of the soul i it \iAaxckft^ ^\A \aTss\&\sfei 
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US, and makes us taste every thing with joy, however 
otherwise insipid, by which it may be quenched. 

It is evident that the earliest searchers after know- 
ledge must have proposed knowledge only as their 
reward; and that Science, though perhaps the 
nursling of Interest, was the daughter of Curiosity : 
for who can believe that they who first watched tne 
course of the stars, foresaw the use of their disco- 
veries to the facilitation of commerce, or the mensu- 
ration of time ? They were delighted with the splen- 
dour of the nocturnal skies, they found that the 
lights changed their places ; what they admired they 
were anxious to understand, and in time traced their 
revolutions. 

There are, indeed, brings in the form of men, who 
appear satisfied with their intellectual possessions, 
and seem to live without desire of enhurging their 
conceptions ; before whom the world passes without 
notice, and who are equally unmoved by nature or 
by art. 

This negligence is sometimes only the temporary 
effect of a predominant passion ; a lover finds no in- 
clination to travel any path, but that which leads to 
the habitation of his mistress; a trader can spare little 
attention to common occurrences when his fortune is 
endangered by a storm. It is frequently the conse- 
quence of a total immersion in sensuality : corporeal 
pleasures may be indulged till the memory of every 
other kind of happiness is obliterated : the mind, long 
habituated to a lethargic and quiescent state, is un- 
willing to wake to the toil of thinking ; and though 
jshe may sometimes be disturbed by the obtrusion of 
new ideas, shrinks back again to ignorance and rest. 
But, indeed, if we except them to whom the con- 
tinual task of procuring the supports of life denies 
all opportunities of deviation from tlaeVt oww iv5srt«>N 
trackj the number of such aslivoml\iout \5aa^^^*« 
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of inquiry is very small, though many content them- 
selves with cheap amusements, and waste their lives 
in researches of no importance. 

There is no snare more dangerous to busy and ex- 
cursive minds, than the cobwebs of petty inquisitive- 
ness, which entangle them in trivial employments 
and minute studies, and detain them in a middle 
state, between the tediousness of total inactivity, and 
the fatigue of laborious efforts, enchant them at once 
with ease and novelty, and vitiate them with the 
luxury of learning. The necessity of doing some- 
thing, and the fear of undertaking much, sinks the 
historian to a genealogist, the philosopher to a jour- 
nalist of the weather, and the mathematician to a 
constructer of dials. 

It is happy when those who cannot content them- 
selves to be idle, nor resolve to be industrious, are a.\ 
least employed without injury to others ; but it sel- 
dom happens that we can contain ourselves long in 
a neutral state, or forbear to sink into vice, when we 
are no longer soaring towards virtue. 

Nugaculus was distinguished in his earlier years 
by an uncommon liveliness of imagination, quickness 
of sagacity, and extent of knowledge. When he en- 
tered into life, he applied himself with particular 
inquisitiveness to examine the various motives of hu- 
man actions, the complicated influence of mingled 
affections, the different modifications of interest and 
ambition, and the various causes of miscarriage and 
success, both in public and private affairs. 

Though his friends did not discover to what pur- 
pose all these observations were collected, or now 
Nugaculus would much improve his virtue or his for- 
tune by an incessant attention to changes of counte- 
nance, bursts of inconsideration, sallies of passion, 
and aU the other casualties b^ whieh he used to trace 
.a ciaracter, yet they co\x\Ol wqX. ^'ew:^ ^^ ^\.>x^ ^ 
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human nature to be worthy of a wise man; they 
therefore flattered his vanity, applauded his disco- 
veries, and listened with submissive modesty to his 
lectures on the uncertainty of inclination, the weak- 
ness of resolves, and the instability of temper, to his 
account of the various motives which agitate the 
mind, and his ridicule of the modern dream of the 
ruling passion. 

Such was the first incitement of Nugaculus to a 
close inspection into the conduct of mankind. He 
had no interest in view, and therefore no design of 
supplantation ; he had no. malevolence, and therefore 
detected ^ults without any intention to expose 
them ; but having once found the art of engaging his 
attention upon others, he had no inclination to call 
it back to himself, but has passed his time in keep- 
ing a watchful eye upon every rising character, and 
lived upon a small estate without any thought of in- 
creasing it. 

He is, by continual application, become a general 
master of secret history, and can give an account of 
the intrigues, private marriages, competitions, and 
stratagems, of half a century. He knows the mort- 
gages upon every man's estate, the terms upon which 
every spendthrift raises his money, the real and re- 
puted rortune of every lady, the jointure stipulated 
by every contract, and the expectations of every fa- 
mily from maiden aunts and childless acquaintances. 
He can relate the economy of every house, knows 
how much one man's cellar is robbed by his butler, 
and the land of another underlet by his steward ; he 
caJi tell where the manor-house is falling, though 
large sums are yearly paid for repairs ; and where 
the tenants are felling woods without the consent of 
the owner. 

To obtain all this intelligence he i^ \TiaidLNCt\.w\\i^ 
guilty of a thousand acts of treachety. 'fte^ees*^^ 
man's gervunt without draining bim oi Axis ^tu^'^ ^^^ 
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enters no j^mily without flattering the children into 
discoveries ; he is a perpetual spy upon the doors of 
his neighbours ; ana knows by long experience^ at 
whatever distance, the looks of a creditor^ a borrower^ 
a lover^ and a pimp. 

Nugaculus IS not ill-natured^ and^ therefore^ his 
industry has not hitherto been very mischievous to 
others^ or dangerous to himself ; but since he cannot 
enjoy this knowledge but by discovering it^ and^ if he 
had no other motive to loquacity^ is obUged to traffic 
like the chymists^ and purchase one secret with an- 
other; he is every day more hated as he is more 
known; for he is considered by great numbers as one 
that has their fame and their nappiness in his pawer^ 
and no man can much love him of whom he lives in 
fear. 

Thus has an intention^ innocent at firsts if not laud- 
able^ the intention of regulating his own behaviour 
by the experience of others^ by an accidental declen- 
sion to minuteness, betrayed Nugaculus, not only to 
a foolish, but vicious waste of a life which might have 
been honourably passed in public services or domestic 
virtues. He has lost his original intention, and given 
up his mind to employments that engross^ but do not. 
improve it. 



No. 104. SATURDAY, MARCH 16, 175U 



— JNihil est, quod credere de se 
Non posdt, — juv. sat. iv. 70- 

None e*er rejects hyperboles of praise. 

Thb apparent insufi^dencY oi ev^r^ ixi^V\^'d^ \iQk\^ 
own liappiness or safety, com^^^x^^^^^^^^^^o^^safc 
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another assistance and support. The necessity of joint 
efforts for the execution of any great or extensive 
design^ the variety of powers disseminated in the 
species, and the proportion between the defects and 
excellencies of different persons, demand an inter- 
change of help and communication of intelligence, 
and, by frequent reciprocations of beneficence, unite 
mankind in society and friendship. 

If it can be imagined that there ever was a time 
when the inhabitants of any country were in a state 
of equality, without distinction of rank or peculiarity 
of possessions, it is reasonable to believe that every 
man was then loved in proportion as he could contri- 
bute by his strength, or his dkiU,.to the supply of na- 
tural wants ; there was then little room for peevisK 
dislike or capricious favour : the afi^ction admitted 
into the heart was rather esteem than tenderness ; 
and kindness was only purchased by benefits. But 
when, by force or policy, by wisdom or by fortune, 
property and supenority were introduced and . esta- 
blisned, so that many were condemned to labour for 
the support of a few, then they whose possessions 
swelled above their wants, naturally laid out their su- 
perfluities upon pleasure ; and those who could not 
gainfriendship by necessary oflices, endeavoured to pro- 
mote their interest by luxurious gratifications, and to 
create need which they might be courted to supply. 

The desires of mankind are much more numerous 
than their attainments, and the capacity of imagina- 
tion much larger than actual enjoyment. Multitudes 
are, therefore, unsatisfied with tneir allotment ; and 
he that hopes to improve his condition by the favour 
of another, and either finds no room for the exertion 
of great qualities, or perceives himself excelled by 
his rivals, will, by other expedients, endeavour to be- 
come agreeable where he cannot be important, and 
horBj hy degrees, to number the axt oi ^«a&YDi% 
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among the most useful studies and most valuable ac- 
quisitions. 

This art^ like others^ is cultivated in proportion to 
its usefiilness^ and will always flourish most wha« it 
is most rewarded ; for this reason we find it practised 
with great assiduity under absolute governments^ 
where honours and riches are in the hands of on^ man, 
whom all endeavour to propitiate, and who soon be- 
comes so much accustomed to compliance and of- 
ficiousness, as not easily to find, in the most delicate 
address, that novelty which is necessary to procure 
attention. 

It is discovered by a very few experiments that no 
man is much pleased with a companion, who does not 
increase, in some respect, his fondness of himself; 
and, therefore, he that wishes rather to be led for- 
ward to prosperity by the gentle hand of favour, than 
to force his way by labour and merit, must consider 
with more care how to display his patron's excellen- 
cies than his own ; that whenever he approaches, he 
may fill the imagination with pleasing dreams, and 
chase away disgust and weariness by a perpetual suc- 
cession of delightful images. 

This may, indeed, sometimes be eflected by turn- 
ing the attention upon advantages which are really 
possessed, or upon prospects which reason spreads bcs 
before hope ; for whoever can deserve or require to 
be courted, has generally either from nature or from 
fortune, gifts which he may review with satisfaction^ 
and of which, when he is artfully recalled to the con- 
templation, he will seldom be displeased. 

But those who have once degraded their under- 
standing to an application only to the passions, and 
who have learned to derive hope from any other 
sources than industry and virtue, seldom retain dig- 
nity and magnanimity sufficient to defend them 
iigsinst the constant Tecuxieivc^ oi V^Txv^\.'d.\l\Q\vV\^aisfii-> 
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hood. He that is too desirous to he loved^ will soon 
learn to flatter^ and when he has exhausted all the 
variations of honest praise^ and can delight no longer 
with the civility of truth, he will invent new topics 
of panegyric, and hreak out into raptures at virtues 
ana beauties conferred by himself. 

The drudgeries of dependence would, indeed, be 
jiggravated by hopelessness of success, if no indul- 
gence was allowed to adulation. He that will ob« 
48tinately confine his patron to hear only the commen- 
dations which he deserves, will soon be forced to give 
way to others that regale him with more compass of 
music. The greatest human virtue bears no propor- 
tion to human vanity. We always think ourselves 
hetiXT than we are, and are generally desirous that 
others should think us still better than we think our- 
45elves. To praise us for actions or dispositions, which 
deserve praise, is not to confer a benefit, but to pay a 
tribute. We have always pretensions to fame, which, 
in our own hearts, we know to be disputable, and 
which we are desirous to strengthen by a new suf- 
£n^; we have always hopes which we suspect to be 
fsEdlacious, and of which we eagerly snatch at every 
oonfirmation. 

It may, indeed, be proper to make the first ap- 
proaches under the conduct of truth, and to secure 
credit to future encomiums, by such praise as may 
be ratified by the conscience ; but the mind once ha- 
Ixituated to the lusdousness of eulogy, becomes, in a 
fihort time, nice and fEistidious, and, like a vitiated 
palate, is incessantly calling for higher gratifications. 

It is scarcely credible to what degree discernment 
may be dazzled by the mist of pride, and wisdom in^ 
fatuated by the intoxicaticm of flattery ; or how low 
the eenius may descend by successive gradati(ms of 
servflity, and now swiftly it may fall downtV^ft ^^ 



240 RAMBLER. NO. 104. 

cipijce of falsehood. No man can, indeed, observe, 
without indignation, on what names, both of ancient 
and modern times, the utmost exuberance of praise 
has been lavished, and by what hands it has been 
bestowed. It has never yet been found, that the 
tyrant, the plunderer, the oppressor, the most hate- 
ful of the hateful, the most profligate of the profli- 
gate, have been denied any celebrations which they 
were willing to purchase, or that wickedness and 
fcdly have not found correspondent flatterers through 
all their subordinations, except when they have been 
associated with avarice or poverty, and have wanted 
either inclination or ability to hire a panegyrist. 

As there is no character so deformed as to firight 
away from it the prostitutes of praise, there is no de- 
gree of encomiastic veneration which pride has re- 
nised. The emperors of Rome sufiered themselves 
to be worshipped in their lives with altars and sacri- 
fices; and in an age more -enlightened, the terms 
peculiar to the praise and worship of the Supreme 
Being, have been applied to wretches whom it was 
the reproach of humanity to number among men ; 
and whom nothing but riches or power hindered those 
that read or wrote their deification, from hunting in- 
to the toils of justice, as disturbers of the peace of 
nature. 

There are, indeed, many among the poetical flat- 
terers, who must be resigned to infamy without vin- 
dication, and whom we must confess to have deserted 
the cause of virtue for pay : they have committed^ 
against full conviction, the crime of obliterating the 
distinctions between good and evil, and, instead of 
opposing the encroachments of vice, have incited her 
progress and celebrated her conquests. But there is a 
lower class of sycophants, whose understanding has 
not made them capable oi ftc^ji-al^uilt. Every man 
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of high rank is surrounded with numbers^ who have 
no other rule of thought or action^ than his maxims 
and his conduct ; whom the honour of being num- 
liered among his acquaintance^ reconciles to all his 
yices and all his absurdities ; and who easily persuade 
themselves to esteem him^ by whose regard tney con- 
sider themselves as distinguished and exalted. 
. It is dangerous for mean minds to venture them- 
selves within the sphere of greatness. Stupidity is 
soon blinded by the splendour of wealthy and cowar- 
dice is easily fettered in the shackles of dependence. 
To solicit patronage is^ at least, in the event, to set 
virtue to sale. None can be pleased without praise, 
and few can be praised without falsehood ; few can 
be assiduous widiout servility, and none can be ser- 
vile without corruption. 
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— Animorum 
ItnjnUsu, et ccecd magndgtie cupidine ductu 

JUV. SAT, X. S50. 

Vain man runs headlong, to caprice resign*d ; 
Inipcll*d by passion, and with folly blind. 

I WAS lately considering, among other objects of spe- 
culation, the new attempt of an universal register, 
an office, in which every man may lodge an account 
of his superfluities and wants, of whatever he desires 
to purchase or to sell. My imagination soon pre- 
sented to me the latitude to which this de^^ ms.^ 

VOL. XVII* Y 
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be extended by integrity and industry^ and the ad- 
vantages whidi may be jnstly hoped from a general 
mart of intelligence^ when once its reputation shall 
be so established^ that neither reproach nor fraud 
shall be feared from it ; when an application to it 
shall not be censured as the last resource of despera- 
tion^ nor its informations suspected as the fortuitous 
su^;estioas of men obliged not to appear ignorant. 
A place \diere every exuberance may be discharged^ 
ana every deficiency supplied^ where every lawful 
passion may find its gratifications, and every honest 
curiosity receive satisfaction^ where the stock of a 
nation^ pecuniary and intellectual, may be brought 
together, and where all c(mditions of humanity may 
hope to find relief, pleasure, and accommo&tion, 
must equally deserve the attention of the merchant 
and philosopher, of him who mingles in the tumult 
of business, and him who only lives to amuse him- 
self with the various employments and pursuits of 
ethers. Nor will it be an uninstructing school to 
the greatest masters of method and despatch, if such 
multiplicity can be preserved from embarrassment, 
and such tumult from inaccuracy. 

While I was concerting this splendid project, and 
filling my thoughts with its regulations, its con- 
veniences, its variety, and its consequences, I sunk 
gradually into slumber; but the same images, though 
less distinct, still continued to float upon my fuicy. 
I perceived myself at the gate of an immense edifice^ 
where innumerable multitudes were passing without 
confusion; every face on which I fixed my eyes, 
seemed settled in the contemplation of some im* 
portant purpose, and every foot was hastened l^ 
eagerness and expectation. I followed the crowd 
wzthout knowing whither I should be drawn, and 
xemaiiKd a while in the unpleasing state of an idler^ 
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where all other beings were busy> giving place every 
moment to those who had more importance in their 
looks. Ashamed to stand ignorant^ and afraid to 
ask questions^ at last I saw a lady sweeping by me, 
whom> by the quickness of her eyes^ the agility of 
her steps> and a mixture of levity and impatience^ 
I knew to be my long-loved protectress. Curiosity. 
' Great goddess,' said I, ' may thy votary be per- 
mitted to implore thy favour ; if thou hast been my 
directress from the first dawn of reason, if I have 
followed thee through the maze of life with invari- 
able fidelity, if I have turned to every new call, and 
quitted at thy nod one pursuit for another, if I have 
never stopped at the invitations of fortune, nor for- 
got thy authority in the bowers of pleasure, inform 
me :now whither chance has conducted me/ 

' Thou art now,' replied the smiling power, ' in 
the presence of Justice, and of Truth, whom the 
father of gods and men has sent down to register 
the demands and pretensions of mankind, that the 
world may at last be reduced to order, and that 
none may complain hereafter of being doomed to 
tasks for which they are unqualified, of possessing 
£Eiculties for which they cannot find employment, or 
virtues that languish unobserved for want of oppor- 
tunities to exert them, of being encumbered with 
superfluities which they would willingly resign, or 
of wasting away in desires which ought to be satis- 
fied. Justice is now to examine every man's wishes, 
and Truth is to record them ; let us approach and 
observe the progress of this great transaction.' 

She then moved forward, and Truth, who knew 
her among the most futhful of her followers, beckon- 
ed her to advance, till we were placed near the seat 
of Justice. The first who required the assistance of 
the ofiice, came forward with a slow pace, and tumour 
of dignity J said sh&king a weighty ']^\ii^m\:)^\axL^ 

y2 
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demanded to be registered by Truths as the Maecenas 
of the present age, the chief encourager of literary 
merit, to whom men of learning and wit might ap- 
ply in any exigence or distress ^vith certainty of 
succonr. Justice very mildly inquired, whether he 
had calculated the expense of such a declaration ? 
Whether he had been informed what number of pe- 
titioners would swarm about him? Whether he 
could distinguish idleness and negligence from ca- 
lamity, ostentation from knowledge, or vivacity £rom 
wit ? To these questions he seemed not well pro- 
vided with a reply, but repeated his desire to be re- 
corded a patron. Justice then offered to register 
his proposal on these conditions, that he should never 
BufteT nimself to be flattered ; that he should never 
delay an audience when he had nothing to do ; and 
that he should never encourage followers wi^out 
intending to reward them. l%ese terms were too 
hard to be accepted ; for what, said he, is the end 
of patronage, but the pleasure of reading dedica- 
tions, holding multitudes in suspense, and enjoying 
their hopes, their fears, and their anxiety, flattering 
them to assiduity, and, at last, dismissing them for 
impatience ? Justice heard his confession, and or- 
dered his name to be posted upon the gate among 
cheats, and robbers, and public nuisances, which all 
were by that notice warned to avoid. 

Another required to be made known as the dis- 
coverer of a new art of education, by which lan- 
guages and sciences might be taught to all capaci- 
ties, and all inclinations, without fear of punishment, 
pain of confinement, loss of any part of the gay 
mien of ignorance, or any obstruction of the neces- 
sary progress in dress, dancing, or cards. 

Justice and Truth did not trouble this great adept 
with many inquiries ; but finding his address awk- 
ward, and his speecli batVjatowsj «t^«t^^ \flsfiL v^ b» 
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r^stered as a tall fellow who wanted employment^ 
and might serve in any post where the knowledge of 
reading and writing was not required. 

A man of a very grave and philosophic aspect^ re- 
quired notice to be given of his intentitm to set out 
a certain day^ on a submarine voyage^ and of his 
willingness to take in passengers for no more than 
double the price at which thev might sail above water. 
His desire was granted^ and he retired to a conve- 
nient stand, in expectation of filling his ship, and 
growing rich in a short time by the secrecy, safety, 
and ex})edition of the passage. 

Another desired to advertise the curious, that he 
had, for the advancement of true knowledge, con- 
trived an optical instrument, by which those who 
laid out then: industry on memorials of the changes 
of the wind, might observe the direction of Uie 
weathercocks on the hitherside of the lunar world. 

Another wished to be known as the author of an 
invention, by which cities or kingdoms might be 
made warm m winter by a single fire, a kettle, and 
pipe. Another had a vehicle, by which a. man 
might bid defiance to floods, and continue floating 
in an inundation, without any inconvenience, till 
the water should subside. Justice considered these 
projects as of no importance but to their authors^ 
and therefore scarcely condescended to examine 
them ; but Truth refused to admit them into the 
register. 

Twenty different pretenders came in one hour to 
give notice of an umversal medicine, by which all 
diseases might be cured or prevented, and life pro- 
tracted beyond the age of Nestor. But Justice in- 
formed them, that one universal medicine was suf- 
ficient, and she would delay the notification till she 
saw who could longest preserve his own Hfe. 

A thovsand other claims and ofE^i^ ^^i^ ^^:£ic^^)Xtf« 

y3 
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ed and examined. I remarked, amoac: this mighty 
muldtndey tliat of intellectual advantages many had 
great e3niber«mce, and few cmifessed any want ; of 
eyery art there were a hundred professors for a 
single pnpil; but of other attainments, such as 
ridies, hoDours, and p ref er ments^ I found none that 
had too much, but thousands and ten thousands, that 
thought themselves entitled to a lai^er dividend. 

It often happened that old misers, and women, 
married at the dose of life, advertised their want of 
children ; nor was it unconmion for those who had 
a numerous o&pring, to give notice of a son or 
daughter to be spared ; but though appearances 
promised well on both sides, the bargain seldom 
8U3oeeded; for they soon lost their inclination to 
adopted children, and proclaimed their intentions to 
promote scmie scheme of public charity : a thousand 
pnmosals were immediately made, among which they 
hesitated, till death precluded the decision. 

As I stood looking on this scene of confusion. 
Truth condescended to ask me, what was my busi- 
ness at her office ? I was struck with the unex- 
pected question, and awaked by my efforts to an- 
swer it. 
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Opinionum commerUa ddet dies, nature judicla cojjfirmat. cic. 

Time obliterates the fictions of opinioni and confirms the deci- 
nons of nature. 

It IB necessary to the success of flattery, that it be 
'"QUBodatea to pattlculbx <:YEc\vs&sX:dXkKK& q\ <^o&.^ 
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racters> and enter the heart on that side where the 
passions stand ready to receive it. A lady seldom 
listens with attention to any praise but that of her 
beauty; a merchant always expects to hear of his 
influence at the bank, his importance on the ex- 
change^ the height of his credit, and the extent of 
his traffic : and the author will scarcely be pleased 
without lamentations of the neglect of learning, the 
conspiracies against genius, and the slow progress of 
merit ; or some praises of the magnanimity of those 
who encounter poverty and contempt in the cause of 
knowledge, and trust for the reward of their labours 
to the judgement and gratitude of posterity. 

An assurance of unfading laurels and immortal 
reputation is the settled reciprocation of civility be- 
tween amicable writers. To raise monuments more 
durable than brass, and more conspicuous than pyra- 
mids, has been long the common boast of literature ; 
but among the innumerable architects that erect co- 
lumns to themselves, far the greater part, either for 
-want of durable materials, or of art to dispose them, 
see their edifices perish as they are towering to com- 
pletion, and those few that for a while attract the 
eye of mankind, are generally weak in the founda- 
tion, and soon sink by the saps of time. 

No place affords a more 8l;riking conviction of the 
vanity of human hopes, than a public library ; for 
who can see the wall crowded on every side by 
mighty volumes, the works of laborious meditation, 
and accurate inquiry, now scarcely known but by the 
catalogue, and preserved only to increase the pomp 
of learning, without considering how many hours 
have been wasted in vain endeavours, how often ima- 
gination has anticipated the praises of futurity, how 
many statues have risen to the eye of vanity, how 
many ideal converts have elevated zeal, how often 
wit baa exulted in the eternal iai^my ol \]^^ ^TiVa^- 
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gonists^ and dogmatism has delighted in the gradual 
advances of his authority, the immutability of his 
decrees^ and the perpetuity of his power,. 

— JVbn unquam dedit 
DocumerUafirs mqjora, quamJragUi loco 
StarerU superbL 

Insuldng chance ne'ar callM with louder voices 
On swelling mortals to be proud no more. 

Of the innumerable authors whose performances 
are thus treasury up in magnificent obscurity, most 
are forgotten because they never deserved to be re- 
membered, and owed the honours which they once 
obtained, not to judgement or to genius, tolablour or 
to art, but to the prejudice of faction, the stratagems 
of intrigue, or the civility of adulation. 

Nothing is more common than to find men whose 
works are now totally neglected, mentioned with 
praises by their contemporaries, as the oracles of 
their age, and the legislat(»*s of science. Curiosity 
is naturally excited, their volumes after long inquiry 
are found, but seldom reward the labour of the search. 
Every period of time has produced these bubbles of 
artificial fame, which are kept up a while by the 
breadth of fashion, and then break at once, and are 
annihilated. The learned often bewail the loss of 
ancient writers whose characters have survived their 
works ; but perhaps, if we could now retrieve them^ 
we should find them only the Granvilles, Montagues^ 
Stepneys, and Sheffielos of their time, and wonder 
by what infatuation or caprice they could be raised 
to notice. 

It cannot, however, be denied, that many have 
sunk into oblivion, whom it were unjust to number 
with this despicable class. Various kinds of literary 
&me seem destined to \mo\v& \&«»&\»^ ^i ^^sse^^tu 
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Some spread into exuberance with a very speedy 
growth^ but soon wither and decay ; some rise more 
slowly, but last long. Parnassus has its flowers of 
transient fragrance, as well as its oaks of towering 
height, and its laurels of eternal verdure. 

Among those whose reputation is exhausted in a 
short time by its own luxuriance, are the writers 
who take advantage of present incidents or characters 
which strongly interest the passions, and engage uni- 
versal attention. It is not difficult to obtain readers, 
when we discuss a question which every one is de- 
sirous to understand, which is debated in every as- 
sembly, and has divided the nation into parties ; or 
when we display the faults or virtues of him whose 
public conduct has made almost every man his enemy 
or his finend. To the quick circulation of such pro- 
ductions, all the motives of interest and vanity con- 
cur ; the disputant enlarges his knowledge, the zealot 
animates his passion, and every man is desirous to 
inform himself concerning affairs so vehemently agi-< 
tated and variously represented. 

It is scarcely to be imagined, through how many 
subordinations of interest the ardour of party is dif- 
fused, and what multitudes femcy themselves affected 
fcy every satire or panegyric on a man of eminence. 
Whoever has, at any time, taken occasion to mention 
him with praise- or blame, whoever happens to love 
or hate any of his adherents, as he wishes to confirm 
kis opinion, and to strengthen his party, will dili- 
gentfy peruse every paper from which he can hope 
Sir sentiments like his own. An object, however 
small in itself, if placed near to the eye, will engross 
all the rays of light ; and a transaction, however tri- 
vial, swells into importance when it presses imme- 
diately on our attention. He that shall peruse the 
p(^tical pamphlets of any past reign, will wonder 
why tiiey were ao eagerly read, oi ^o \wxfiL^ y^s^^sr^ 
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Many of the performances which had power to in- 
flame fieu^tions^ and fill a Idngdom with confusion^ 
have now very little effect upon a ^igid critic ; and 
the time is comings when the compositions of later 
hirelings shall lie equally despised. In proportion 
as those who write on temporary subjects are exalted 
above their merit at firsts they are afterwards de- 

Sressed below it ; nor can the brightest elegance of 
iction> or most artful subtilty of reasonings hope for 
much esteem fran those whose regard is no longer 
quickened by curiosity or pride. 

It isj indeed, the fate of controvertists, even when 
they contend for philosophical or theological truths to 
be soon laid aside and sbghted. Either the qaesti<m 
is decided, and there is no more place for doubt and 
opposition ; or mankind despair of understanding it, 
and grow weary of disturbance, content themselves 
with quiet ignorance, and refuse to be harassed with 
labours whidb they have no hopes of reoompensnug 
with knowledge. 

The authors of new discoveries may surely expect 
to be reckoned among those whose writings are se- 
cure of veneration : yet it often happens that the 
general reception of a doctrine obscures the book in 
which it was delivered. When any tenet is generally 
received and adopted as an incontrovertible principle, 
we seldom look back to the arguments upon whicn it 
' was first established, or can bear that tediousness of 
deduction, and multiplicity of evidence, by which its 
author was forced to reconcile it to prejudice, and 
fortify it in the weakness of novelty against obsti- 
nacy and envy. 

It is well Known how much of our philosophy is 

derived from Boyle's discovery of the qiialities of the 

air; yet of those who now adopt or enlarge his 

theory, very few have read the detail of his experi- 

joente. His name is, mdeedi, i%^^x^\\k»^\ \s^ \slU 
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works are neglected; we are contented to know^ 
that he conquered his opponents^ without inquiring 
what cavils were produced against him^ or by what 
proofs they were confuted. 

Some writers apply themselves to studies bound- 
less and inexhaustible^ as experiments and natural 
philosophy. These are always lost in successive com- 
pilations as new advances are made^ and former ob- 
servaticms beoHne more fsuniliar. Others spend their 
lives in remarksr on language, or explanations of an- 
tiquities, and only affoid materials tor lexicographers 
mnd conmientators, who are themselves overwhelmed 
by subsequent collectors, that equaUv destroy the 
memory of their predecessors by amplification, trans- 
pontioa^ or contraction. Every new system of nan 
tifre ffives birth to a swarm o# expositors, whose bnsi- 
nesB i» to explain and illustrate it, and who can hope 
to exist no longer than the founder <^ their sect pre*- 
served his repataden. 

There aie, indeed, few kinds of cowposition from 
whic^ an author^ however learned or ingenious, can 
faooe a Iwtg eontinnance of fame. He who has care- 
fuUy studied human nature, and can well describe it> 
may- with most reason flatter his amlntion. Baeon^ 
among all his pretensions^ to the regard of posterity;* 
8eem»tohAve j^eased himself chiefly with his Essays^ 
which come home to men's business and bosoms, and 
of whidi therefcnre, he declares his expectation, that 
they will live as Iwig as books last. It may, how- 
ever, satisfy an honest and benevolent mind to have 
been usefiu, though less conspicuous ; nw will he 
that'-extendft l»s Im^s to higher reward^, be so modi 
anxious to obtain praise, as to discharge the duty 
-vriiieh Providence assigns him. 
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AUemii igUur contendere vernbus ambo 
Coepere : altemos musts memirdsse valebant. 

TIRO. ECL. TlL 18. 

On themes alternate now the swams recite ; 
The muses in alternate themes delight. 

XLFHnrnoK. 

AMONa the various censures which the unavoidable 
comparison of my performances, with those of mj 
predecessors, has produced, there is none more gene- 
ral than that of uniformity. Many of my readers 
remark the want of those changes of colours, which 
formerly fed ti^, attention with imexhausted novelty, 
and of that Intermixture of subjects, or alternation 
of manner, by which other writers relieved weari^ 
ness, and awakened expectation. 

I have, indeed, hitherto avoided the practice of 
uniting gay and solemn subjects in the same paper, 
because it seems absurd for an author to counteract 
himself, to press at once with equal force upon both 
parts of the intellectual balance, or give medicines^ 
which, like the double poison of Dryden, destroy the 
force of one another. 1 have endeavoured sometimes 
to divert, and sometimes to elevate ; but have ima« 
gined it an useless attempt to disturb merriment by 
solemnity, or interrupt seriousness by drollery. Yet 
I shall this day publish two letters of very different 
tendency, which, I hope, like tragi-comedy, may 
chance to please even when they are not critically 
approved* 
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'^ TO THE BAHBLER. 
" DEAB SIR, 

** Though^ as my momma tells me, I am too 
young to talk at the table^ I have great pleasure in 
listening to the conversation of learned .men^ espe- 
cifdly i;^en they discourse of things which I do not 
understand ; and have^ therefore^ been of late par-* 
ticularly delighted with many dilutes about the al- 
teration of the style^ which^ they say^ is to be made 
by act of parliament. 

*^ One day when my mamma was gone out of the 
room^ I asked a very great scholar what the style 
was ? He told me^ he was afraid I should hardly 
understand him when he informed me^ that it was 
the stated and established method of computing 
time. It was not^ indeed^ likely that I should un-> 
detstand him ; for I never yet Imew time computed 
in my life^ nor can imagine why we should be at so 
much trouble to count what we cannot keep. He 
did not tell me whether we are to cotmt the time 
past^ or the time to come; but I have considered 
them both by myself^ and think it as foolish to count 
time that is gone^ as money that is spent ; and as 
foer the time which is to com^ it only seems further 
off by counting ; and^ therefore^ when any pleasure 
is promised me^ I always think of the time as little 
as 1 can. 

'* I have since listened very attentively to every 
one that talked upon this subject, of whom the 
greater part seem not to understand it better than 
myself ; for, though they often hint how much the 
nation has been mistaken, and rejoice that we are at 
last erowing wiser than our ancestors, I have never 
been able to discover from them that any body haa 
^tied sooner or been married later tot eo\xu\ivQk%^As&^ 
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wrong ; and, therefore, I began to fancy, that there 
was great bustle with little consequence. 

" At last, two friends of my papa, Mr. Cycle, 
and Mr. Starlight, being it seems, both of liigh 
learning,' and able to make an almanack, began to 
talk about the new style. Sweet Mr. Starlight^-* 
I am sure I shall love his name as long as I live ; 
for he told Cycle roimdly, with a fierce look, . that 
we should never be right without a year of confu- 
sion. Dear Mr. Rambler, did you ever hear any 
thing so charming? a whole year of confusion! 
When there has been a rout at mamma's, I have 
thought one night of confusion worth a thousand 
nights of rest ; and if I can but see a year of confu^ 
sion, a whole year, of cards in one room, and dan- 
cings in another, here a feast, and there a masque^ 
rade, and plays, and coaches, and hurries> and mes- 
sages, and milliners, and raps at the door, and visits, 
and frolics, and new fashions, I shall not care what 
they do with the rest of the time, nor whether they 
count it by the old style or the new ; for I am re- 
solved to break loose from the nursery in the tu- 
mult, and play my part among the rest ; and it will 
be strange if I cannot get a husband and a chariot 
in the year of confusion. 

^^ Cycle, who is neither so young nor so handsome 
as Starlight, very gravely maintained, that all the 
perplexity may be avoided by leaping over eleven 
days in the reckoning; and, indeed, if it should 
Come only to this, I think the new style is a de- 
lightful thing ; for my mamma says I shall go to 
court when I am sixteen, and if they can but con* 
trive often to leap over eleven days together, the 
months of restraint will soon be at an end. It is 
strange, that, with all the plots that have been laid 
against time, they could never kill it by act of par- 
likmeiit before. Dear ^it,.Vi ^qm'Wn^ ^w^ N^^itia 
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interest, get them but for once to destroy eleven 
months, and then I shall be as old as some married 
ladies. But this is desired only if you think they 
will not comply with Mr. Starlight's scheme; for 
nothing surely could please me like a year of confu- 
sion, when I shall no longer be iixed this hour to my 
pen, and the next to my needle, or wait at home for 
the dandng-master one day, and the next for the 
music-master, but run from ball to ball, and from 
drum to drum ; and spend all my time without tasks, 
and without account, and go out without teUing 
whither, ^nd come home without r^ard to proscril^- 
ed hours, or family-rules. 
'* I am, SIR, 

" Your humble servant, 

'^ PBOPBRANTIA." . 
" MR. RAMBLER, 

" I WAS seized this morning with an unusual pen- 
siveness, and finding that books only served to , 
heighten it, took a ramble into the fields, in hopes 
of relief and invigoration from the keenness of the 
air and brightness of the sun. 

*' As I wandered, wrapped up in thought, my 
eyes were struck with the hospital for the reception 
OT deserted infEints, which I surveyed with pleasure, 
tin, by a natural train of sentiment, I began to re- 
flect on the fete of the mothers. For to what shel- 
ter can they fly ? Only to the arms of their betray- 
er, which, perhaps, are now no longer open to re- 
ceive them ; and then how quick must be the tran- 
sition from deluded virtue to shameless guilt, and 
from shameless guilt to hopeless wretchedness ! 

*^ The angui^ that I relt left me no rest till I 
had, by your means, addressed myself to the public 
on behalf of those forlorn creatures, tli^ -wwxveo.^! 
the town; whose misery here nvi^t ^v%^^ ^^ 

z2 
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most rigorous censor^ and whose piprticipation of our 
common nature might surely induce us to endeavour^ 
at leasts their preservation from eternal punishment* 

^^ These were all once, if not virtuous^ at least 
innocent ; and might still have continued blameless 
and easy^ but for the arts and insinuations of those 
whose rank^ fortune^ or education, furnished them 
with means to corrupt or to delude them. Let the 
libertine reflect a moment on the situation of that 
woman^ who^ beinff forsaken by her betrayer^ is r^ 
duced to the necessity of turning prostitute for bread, 
and judge of the enormity of his guilt by the evils 
which it produces. 

'^ It cannot be doubted but that numbers follow 
this dreadful course of life, with shame, horror^ and 
regret ; but where can they hope for refuge ? 

The world is not their friend, nor the world's law. 

Their sighs, and tears, and groans, are criminal in 
the eye of their tyrants, the bully and the bawd, 
who fatten on their misery, and threaten them with 
want, or a gaol, if they show the least design of 
escaping from their bondage. 

" To * wipe all tears from off all fEices,' is a task 
too hard for mortals; but to alleviate misfortunes 
is often within the most limited power : yet the op- 
portunities which every day affords of relieving the 
most wretched of human beings are overlooked and 
neglected, with equal disregard of policy and good- 
ness. 

** There are places, indeed, set apart, to which 
these unhappy creatures may resort, when the dis- 
eases of incontinence seize upon them ; but if they 
obtain a cure, to what are they reduced ? Either to 
return with the small remains of beauty to their for- 
mer guilt, or perish in the streets with nakedness 
and Jbunger. 
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'^ How frequently have the gay and thoughtless, 
in their evening frolics, seen a band of these miser- 
able females, covered with rags, shivering with cold, 
and pining with hunger; and, without either pity- 
ing their calamities, or reflecting upon the cruelty of 
those who, perhaps, flrst seduced them by caresses 
t>f fondness, or magnificence of promises, go on to 
Teduce others to the same wretchedness by the same 
means? 

*' To stop the increase of this deplorable multi- 
tude is undoubtedly the first and most pressing cdn- 
'sideration. To prevent evil is the great end of go- 
vernment, the end for which vigilance and severity 
are properly employed. But surely those whom 
passion or interest have already depraved, have some 
claim to compassion, from beings equally frail and 
fallible with themselves. Nor would they long groan 
in their present afflictions, if none were to refuse 
them rehef, but those that owe their exemption from 
the same distress only to their wisdom and their 
virtue. 

" I am, &c. 

'* AMICUS." 
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— Sapere aude^ 
Inctpe, Vivendi recte qui prorogat horam, 
Rusticus exspectat dum defluat amrds : at tile 
Ldntur, et labetur in ornne volvJlnlii croum. 
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Begin, be bold, and venture to be wise ; 

He who defers this work from day to day, 

Does on a river's bank expecting stay, 

Tin the whole stream which stoppM him should be gone^ 

That runs, and as it runs, for ever wiU run on, 

COWUET* 

An ancient poet^ unreasonably discontented at the 
present state of things^ which his system of opinions 
obliged hitn to represent in its worst form^ has ob- 
served of the eartX ' That its greater part is cover- 
ed by the uninhabitable ocean ; that of the rest some 
is encumbered with naked mountains^ and some lost 
under barren sands ; some scwched with unintermit- 
ted heat^ and some petrified with perpetual frost ; so 
that only a few r^ons remain for the production of 
ifruits^ the pasture of cattle^ and the accommodation 
of man.' 

The same observation may be transferred to the 
time allotted us in our present state. When we have 
deducted all that is absorbed in sleep^ all that is in* 
evitably appropriated to the demands of nature^ or ir- 
resistibly engrossed by the tyranny of custom ; all that 
passes in regulating the superficial decorations of life^ 
or is given up in the reciprocations of civility to the 
disposal of others ; all that is torn from us by the 
violence of disease^ or stolen imperceptibly away by 
lassitude and languor ; we shall find that part of our 
duration very small of which we can truly call our- 
selves masters^ or which we can spend wholly at our 
own choice. Many of our hours are lost in a rotation 
of petty cares^ in a constant recurrence of the same 
employments; many of our provisions for ease or hap- 
piness are always exhausted by the present day; and 
a great part of our existence serves no other purpose 
than that of enabling us to enjoy the rest. 

Of the few moments which are left in our disposal^ 
it may reasonably \>e ex^ecX^d xWt V9^ ^<(»]Id be so 
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frugal^ as to let none of them slip from us without 
some equivalent ; and^ perhaps^ it might be founds 
that as the earthy however straitened by rocks and 
waters^ is capable of producing more than all its in- 
habitants are able to consume^ our lives^ though much 
contracted by incidental distraction^ would yet afford 
us a large space vacant to the exercise of reason and 
virtue ; that we want not time, but diligence, for 
great performances ; and that we squander much of 
our allowance, even while we think it sparing and 
insufficient. s 

This natural and necessary comminution of our 
lives, perhaps, often makes us insensible of the negli- 
gence with which we suffer them to slide away. We 
never consider ourselves as possessed at once of time 
sufficient for any great design, and therefore indulge 
ourselves in fortuitous amusements. We think it un- 
necessary to take an account of a few supernumerary 
moments, which, however employed, could have pro- 
duced little advantage, and which were exposed to a 
thousand chances of disturbance and interruption. 

It is observable, that, either by nature or by habits 
our £Eu;ulties are fitted to images of a certain extent, 
to which we adjust great things by divisions, and little 
things by accumulation. Of extensive surfaces we 
can only take a survey, as the parts succeed one an- 
other : and at(Hns we cannot perceive till they are 
. united into masses. Thus we break the vast periods 
of time into centuries and years ; and thus if we 
would know the amount of moments, we must agglo- 
merate them into days and weeks. 

The proverbial oracles of our parsimonious ances- 
tors have informed us, that the fatal waste of fortune 
is by small expenses, by the profusion of sums too 
little singly to alarm our caution, and which we ne- 
ver suffer ourselves to consider together. Of the 
same kind is the prodigality of life *, \ie XkdXV^'^^x^ 
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look back hereafter with satisfaction npon past years^ 
must learn to know the present value of single mi- 
nutes^ and endeavour to let no particle of time fJEdl 
useless to the ground. 

It is usual for those who are advised to the attain- 
ment of any new qualification^ to look upon them- 
selves as required to change the general course of 
their conduct^ to dismiss business^ and exclude plea- 
sure^ and to devote their days and nights to a par* 
ticular attention. But all common d^ees of ex- 
cellence are attainable at a lower price; he that 
should steadily and resolutely assign to any science or 
language those interstitial vacancies whioi intervene 
in the most crowded variety of diversion or employ- 
rnent^ would find every day new irradiations of know- 
ledge^ and discover how much more is to be hoped 
from frequency and perseverance^ than from violent 
efforts and sudden desires ; efforts which are aapn 
remitted when they encounter difficulty^ and desires 
which, if they are indulged too often, will shake off 
the authority of reason, and range capriciously from 
one object to another. 

The disposition to defer every important design to 
a time of leisure, and a state of settled uniformity, 
proceeds generally from a false estima,te of the hu- 
man powers. If we except those gigantic and stu- 
pendous intelligences who are said to grasp a system 
by intuition, and bound forward from one series of 
conclusions to another, without regular steps through 
intermediate propositions, the most successfril stu- 
dents make tneir advances in knowledge by short 
flights, between each of which the mind may lie at 
rest. For every single act of progression a short 
time is sufficient ; and it is only necessary that, 
whenever that time is afforded, it be well employed. 

Few minds will be long confined to severe and la- 
barious meditation ; aud. vr\ifiIi^^^x&cft:&^&^^3V^^^ 
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knowledge has been made^ the student recreates him- 
self with the contemplation of his conquest^ and for- 
bears another incursion till the new-acquired truth 
has become ^uniliar^ and his curiosity calls upon him 
for fresh gratifications. Whether the time of inter- 
mission is spent in company^ or in solitude^ in neces- 
sary business^ or in voluntary levities^ the understand- 
ing is equally abstracted from the object of inquiry ; 
but^ pemaps^ if it be detained by occupations less 
pleasmg^ it returns again to study lyith greater ala- 
crity^ than when it is glutted with ideal pleasures^ 
and surfeited with intemperance of application. He 
that will not suffer himself to be discouraged by 
&icied impossibilities^ may sometimes find his abili- 
ties invigorated by the necessity of exerting them in 
•short intervals^ as the force of a current is increased 
by the contraction of its channel. 

From some cause like this it has probably pro- 
ceeded^ that^ among those who have contributed to 
the advancement of learnings many have risen to 
eminence in opposition to all the obstacles which ejc- 
temal circumstances could place in their way^ amidst 
the tumult of business^ the distresses of poverty^ or 
the dissipations of a wandering and unsettled state. 
A great part of the life of Erasmus was one conti- 
nual peregrination ; ill supplied with the gifts of 
fortune^ and led from city to city^ and from kingdom 
to kingdom^ by the hopes of patrons and preferment^ 
hopes which always nattered and always deceived 
him ; he yet found means by unshaken constancy^ 
and a vigilant improvement of those hoursi which^ 
in the midst of the most restless activity^ will re- 
main unengaged^ to write more than another in the 
same condition would have hoped to read. Com- 
pelled by want to attendance and solicitation^ and so 
much versed in common life^ that he has transmitted^ 
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to US the most perfect delineation of the manners of 
his age^ he joined to his knowledge of the world such 
application to books^ that he will stand for ever in 
the first rank of literary heroes. How this profi- 
ciency was obtained he sufficiently discovers, by in- 
formmg us, that the Praise of Folly, one of his most 
celebrated performances, was composed by him on the 
road to Italy : ne totum illud tempus quo equo foil 
insidenduniy illiterattsfahulis tereretury 'lest the hours 
which he was obliged to spend on horseback should 
be tattled away without regard to literature.' 

An Italian philosopher expressed in his motto, 
that time was his estate ; an estate, indeed, which 
will produce nothing without cultivaticm, but wiB 
always abundantly repay the labours of industry, 
and satisfy the most extensive desires, if no part of 
it be suffered to lie waste by negligence, to be over- 
run with noxious plants, or laid out for show rather 
than for use. 
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pratum est, quod prUrite cwem, jyoptUoque dedisti, 

Si fads ut patrieB sU vdoneus, utUis agiis„ 

Utilis et beUorumy ct pads rebus agendis, 

Plurimum emm intererit, quibtis artUmSf et quibus hunc tu 

MovUms mtiUtuis,—^ 

juv. SAT. xiv. 70. 

Grateful the gijfl ! a member to the state, 
If you that member useful shall create ^ 
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Tradn'd both to war, and when the war shall cease, 
As fond, as fit tMmprove the arts of peace. 
For much it boots which way you train your boy, 
The hopeful object of your j^ture joy. 

SLPHIMSION; 



" TO THE BAMBLER. 
" SIB, 

'^ Though you seem to have taken a view sufficiently 
extensive of the miseries of life, and have employed 
much of your speculation on mournful subjects, you 
have not yet exhausted the whole stock of human 
infelicity. There is still a species of wretchedness 
which escapes your observation, though it might 
supply you with many sage remarks, and salutary 
cautions. 

^^ I cannot but imagine the start of attention awa- 
k^ied by this welcome hint ; and at this instant see 
the Rambler snuffing his candle, rubbing his spec- 
tacles, stirring his iire, locking out interruption, and 
settling himself in his easv chair, that he may enjoy 
a new calamity vtdthout disturbance. For, whether 
it be that continued sickness or misfortune has ac- 

Suainted you only with the bitterness of being ; or 
iiat you unagine none but yourself able to discover 
what I suppose has been seen and felt by all the in- 
habitants of the world; whether you intend your 
writings as antidotal to the levity and merriment 
with which your rivals endeavour to attract the £bi- 
vour of the public ; or fancy that you have some par- 
ticular powers of dolorous declamation, and warble 
out your groans with uncommon elegance or energy ; 
it is certain, that, whatever be your subject, melan- 
choly for the most part bursts in upon your specu- 
lation, your gaiety is quickly overcast, and taoui^ 
yoar readers may be nattered witli "ho^^^ qI ^^»** 
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santry^ they are seldom dismissed bnt with heavy 
hearts. 

'^ That I may therefore gratify you with an unita- 
tion of your own syllables of sadness^ I will inforpi you 
that I was condemned by some disastrous influence 
to be an only son^ bom to the apparent prospect of a 
large fortune^ and allotted to my parents at that 
time of life when satiety of common diversions alliows 
the mind to indulge parental affection with greater 
intenseness. My birtn was celebrated by the tenants 
with feasts^ and dances^ and bagpipes ; congratula- 
tions were sent from every family witiiin ten miles 
round ; and my parents discovered in my first cries 
such tokens of future virtue and understsuiding, that 
they declared themselves determined to devote the 
remaining part of life to my happiness and the in- 
crease of their estate. 

" The abilities of my father and mother were not 
perceptibly unequal^ and education had given neither 
much advantage over the other. They had both kept 
good company^ rattled in chariots^ ghttered in play- 
houses^ and oanced at courts and were both expert 
in the games that were in their time called in as 
auxiliaries against the intrusion of thought. 

" When there is such a parity between two persons 
associated for life^ the dejection which the husband^ 
if he be not completely stupid^ must always suffer 
for want of superiority^ sinks him to submissiveness. 
My mamma^ tnerefore, governed the family without 
control; and except that my father still retained 
some authority in the stables^ and now and then^ 
after a supernumerary bottle^ broke a looking-glass 
or china dish to prove his sovereignty^ the whole 
course of the year was regulated by her directi(m^ the 
servants received from her all their orders^ and the 
tenants were continued or dismissed at her discre- 
tjan. 
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" She therefore thought herself entitled to the su« 
perintendence of her son's education ; and when my 
rather^ at the instigation of the parson^ faintly pro^ 
posed that I should be sent to school^ very positively 
told him^ that she would not suffer so fine a child to 
be ruined; that she never knew any boys at a gram- 
mar school that could come into a room without 
blushing^ or sit at the table without some awkward 
uneasiness ; that they were always putting them- 
selves into danger by boisterous plays^ or vitiating 
their behaviour with mean company ; and that^ for 
her part^ she would rather follow me to the grave^ 
than see me tear my clothes^ and hang down my head^ 
and sneak about with dirty shoes and blotted fingers^ 
my hair unpowdered^ and my hat uncocked. 

'^ My fatner^ who had no other end in his proposal 
than to appear wise and manly^ soon acquiesced^ since 
I was not to live by my learning ; for^ indeed^ he had 
known very few students that had not some stifihess 
in their manner. They^ therefore^ s^eed^ that a 
d<»hestic tutor should be procured^ and hired an ho- 
nest gentleman of mean conversation and narrow sen- 
timents, but whom, having passed the common forms 
of literary education, they implicitly concluded quali- 
fied to teach all that was to be learned from a scholar. 
He thought himself sufficiently exalted by being 
placed at the same table with his pupil, and had no 
other view than to peipetuate his feudty by the ut- 
most flexibility of submission to all my mother's 
opinions and caprices. He frequently took away my 
hook, lest I should mope with too much application, 
charged me never to write without turmng up my 
raffles, and generally brushed my coat before he dis- 
missed me into the parlour. 

" He had no occasion to complain of too burthen- 
some an employment, for my mother ver^ '^\]L<^d^\>^^ 
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considered that I was not likely to grow politer in 
his company^ and suffered me notHo pass any nunre 
time in hiis apartment than my lesson required. 
When I was summoned to my task^ she enjoined me 
not to get any of my tutor's ways^ who waa seldom 
mentioned beiore me but for practices to be avoided. I 
was every moment admonished not to lean cm my 
chair^ cross my legs> or swing my hands like my tutor: 
and once my mother very seriously deliberated upon 
his total dismission^ because I b^an^ she said, to 
learn his manner of sticking on my hat^ and had his 
bend in my shoulders^ and his totter in my gait. 

^' Such, however, was her care, that I escaped all 
these depravities ; and when I was only twelve yean 
old, haa rid myself of every appearance of ohiM iiJ' 
diifidence. I was celebrated round the country for 
the petulance of my remarks, and the quickness of 
my replies; and many a scholar five years older 
tlum myself have I dashed into confusion by the 
steadiness of my countenance, silenced by my readi- 
ness of repartee, and tortured with envy by the ad-* 
dress with which I picked up a fEin, presented a snuff* 
box, or received an empty tea-cup. 

^^ At fourteen I was completely skilled in all the 
niceties of dress, and I could not only enumerate all 
the variety of silks, and distinguish the product of a 
French loom, but dart my eye through a numerous 
company, and observe every deviation Srcnn the reign«« 
ing mooe. I was universally skilful in all the changes 
of expensive finery ; but as every one, they say, has 
something to which he is particularly bom, was emi- 
nently knowing in Brussels lace. 

" They next year saw me advanced to the trust and 
power of adjusting the ceremonial of an assembly. 
All received their partners from my hand, and to me 
every stranger applied for introduction. My heart 
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now disdained the instructions of a tutor^ who was 
rewarded with a small annuity for life^ and left me 
qualified^ in my own opinion, to govern myself. 

** In a short time I came to London, and as my 
Neither was well known among the higher classes of 
life, soon obtained admission to the most splendid as- 
semblies, and most crowded card-tables. Here I 
found myself universally caressed and applauded : 
the ladies praised the hncy of my clothes, the beauty 
of my form, and the softness of my voice ; endea- 
voured in every place to force themselves to my no- 
tice ; and invited by a thousand oblique solicitations 
toy attendance to the play-house, and my salutations 
in the park. I was now happy to the utmost extent 
of my conception ; I passed every morning in dress, 
every afternoon in visits, and every night in some se- 
lect assemblies, where neither care nor knowledge 
were suffered to molest us. 

*' After a few years, however, these delights be- 
came familiar, ana I had leisure to look round me with 
more attention. I then found that my flatterers had 
very little power to relieve the languor of satiety, or 
i^ecreate weariness by varied amusement ; and, there- 
fore, endeavoured to enlarge the sphere of my plea- 
sures, and to try what satisfaction might be found in 
the society of men. I will not deny the mortifica- 
tion with which I perceived, that every man whose 
name I had heard mentioned with respect, received 
me with a kind of tenderness nearly bordering on 
compassion ; and that those whose reputation was not 
well established, thought it necessary to justify their 
understandings by treating me with contempt. One 
of these witlings elevated his crest, by asking me in 
ja full coffee-house the price of patches ; and another 
whispered that he wondered why Miss Frisk did not 
keep me that afternoon to watch, liex sc^\ttc\. 

^'^ When I found myself thus hunted ito«v ^m-as*- 

A a2 
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culine conversation by those who wer^ themselves 
barely admitted^ I returned to the ladies^ and re- 
solved to dedicate my life to their service and their 
pleasure. But I find that I have now lost my charms. 
Of those with whom I entered the gay worlds some 
are married^ some have retired^ and some have so 
much changed their opinion^ that they scarcely pay 
any regard to my civilities^ if there is any other man 
in the place. Ilie new flight of beauties to whom I 
have made my addresses suffer me to pay the treaty 
and then titter with boys. So that I now find my- 
self welcome only to a few grave ladies^ whoi, unac- 
quainted with all that gives either use or dimity to 
life^ are content to pass their hours between ueir bed 
and their cards^ without esteem from the old^ or re- 
verence frofai the young. 

" I cannot but thinks Mr. Rambler^ that I have 
reason to complain ; for surely the females ou^ht to 
pay some regard to the age of him whose youth was 
passed in endeavours to please them. They that en- 
courage folly in the boy, have no right to punish it 
in the man. Yet I find, that though they lavish their 
first fondness upon pertness and gaiety, they soon 
transfer their regard to other qualities, and ungrate- 
fully abandon their adorers to dream out their last 
years in stupidity and contempt. 

'' 1 am, &c. 

" PLORBNTUIiUS.'* 
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Jit nobis vitm dominum quaTenti]bu& uuuta 
Lux Her est, et daxa dies> et groiia dmvU«v 
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Spem teqvimurt gradhnurque fide, Jruimurque /uiuris. 
Ad qua turn vermint pr^esentis gaudia vilre. 
Nee gwrwni pariler capta, et capienda voluptca, 

7RUDENTIUS. 

We through this maze of life one Lord obey ; 
Whose light and grace unerring, lead the way. 
By hope and faith secure of future bliss, 
Gladly the joys of present life we miss : 
For baffled mortals still attempt in vain, 
Present and future bliss at once to gain. 

F. LEWIS. 

TfliAT to please the Lord and Father of the universe, 
is the sapreme interest of created and dependent 
beings, as it is easily proved, has been universally 
confessed ; and since all rational agents are conscious 
of having neglected or violated the duties prescribed 
to them, the fear of being rejected, or punished by 
Ckid, has always burthened the human mind. The 
expiation of crimes, and renovation of the forfeited 
hopes of divine favour, therefore, constitutes a large 
part of every religion. 

The various methods of propitiation and atone- 
ment which fear and folly have dictated, or artifice 
and interest tolerated in the different parts of the 
world, however they may sometimes reproach or de- 
grade humanity, at least show the general consent of 
all ages and nations in their opinion of the placability 
of the divine nature. That God will forgive, may, 
indeed, be established as the first and fundamental 
truth of religion ; for though the knowledge of His 
existence is tibe origin of philosophy, yet, without the 
belief of His mercy, it would have little influence up- 
on our moral conduct. There could be no proroect 
<^ enjoying the protection or regard of him, whom 
the leiBt deviation from rectitude made inexorable for 
ever ; and every man would naturally withdx^^ laA& 
thmigkts from the contemplation. o{ a CieaXxyt , ^"Wsok 
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he must consider as a governor too pure to be pleased, 
and too severe to be pacified ; as an enemy infinitely 
wise, and infinitely powerfial, whom he could neither 
deceive, escape, nor resist. 

Where there is no hope, there can be no endeavour. 
A constant and unfaili^ obedience is above the readi 
of terrestrial diligence ; and therefore the progress of 
life could only have been the natural descent of n^- 
ligent despair from crime to crime, had not the uni- 
versal persuasion of forgiveness to be obtained by 
proper means of reconciliation, recalled those to the 
paths of virtue whom their passions had solicited 
aside ; and animated to new attempts and firmer per- 
severance, those whom difficulty had discouraged, or 
negligence surprised. 

In times and regions so disjoined from each other, 
that there can scarcely be imagined any communi- 
cation of sentiments, either by commerce or tradition, 
has prevailed a general and uniform expectation of 
propitiating God by corporal austerities, of antici- 
pating His vengeance by voluntary inflictions, and 
appeasing His justice by a speedy and cheerful sub- 
mission to a less penalty when a greater is incurred. 

Incorporated minds will always feel some incli- 
nation towards exterior acts ana ritual observances. 
Ideas not represented by sensible objects are fleeting, 
variable, and evanescent. We are not able to jud^ 
of the degree of conviction which operated at any par- 
ticular time upon our own thoughts, but as it is re- 
corded by some certain and definite effect. He that 
reviews nis life in order to determine the probability 
of his acceptance with God, if he could once establisn 
the necessary proportion between crimes and suflFer-i 
ings, might securely rest upon his performance of the 
expiation ; but whde safety remains the reward only 
of mental purity, he is always afraid lest he should 
decide too soon in his ovmia.^Q\xX)\^^x.V^^^>3\.^T)£^. 
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have felt the pangs of true contrition ; les}; he should 
mistake satiety i^r detestation^ or imagine that his 
passions are subdued when they are only sleeping. 

From this natural and reasonable diffidence arose^ 
in humble and timorous piety^ a disposition to con- 
found penance with repentance^ to repose on human, 
determmations^ and to receive from some judicial sen- 
tence the stated and regular assignment of reconci- 
liatory pain. We are never willing to be without 
resource : we seek in the knowledge of others a suc- 
cour for our own ignorance^ and are ready to trust 
any that will undertake to direct us when we have 
no confidence in ourselves. 

This desire to ascertain^ by some outward marks^ 
the state of the soul^ and this willingness to calm the 
conscience by some settled method^ have produced^ 
as they are diversified in their effects by various tem- 
pers and principles^ most of the disquisitions and 
rules^ the doubts and solutions^ that have embar- 
rassed the doctrine of repentance^ and perplexed 
tender and flexible minds with innumerable scruples 
concerning the necessary measures of sorrow^ and- 
adequate. degrees of self-abhorrence ; and these rules^ 
corrupted by fraud, or debased by credulity, have, 
by the common resiliency of the mind from one ex- 
treme to another, incited others to an open contempt 
of all subsidiary ordinances, all prudential caution, 
and the whole discipline of regulated piety. 
• Kepentance, however difficult to be practised, < is, 
if it be explained without superstition, easily under- 
stood. Repentance is the relinquishment of any 
practice, from the conviction that it has offended 
God. Sorrow, and fear, and anxiety, are properly 
not parts, but adjuncts of repentance ; yet they are . 
too closely connected with it to be easily separated ; : 
for they not only mark its sincerity, but ^roioftt^ \t% 
eJSScacy. 
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No man commits any act of negligence or obsti- 
la&cy, by which his safety or happiness in this world 
is endangered^ without feeling tne pungency of re* 
morse. He who is fully convinced that he suffers 
by his own failure^ can never forbear to trace back 
his miscarriage to its first cause^ to image to himself 
a contrary behaviour^ and to form involuntary reso- 
lutions against the like faulty even when he knows 
that he shall never again have the power of commit- 
ing it. Danger considered as imminent^ naturally 
produces such trepidations of impatience as leave all 
human means of safety behind them : he that has 
once caught an alarm of terror is every moment 
seized with useless anxieties^ adding one security to 
another^ trembling with sudden doubts^ and dis- 
tracted by the perpetual occurrence of new expe- 
dients. It, therefore^ he whose crimes have deprived 
liim of the fieivour of God^ can reflect upon his con- 
duct without disturbance^ or can at will banish the 
reflection ; if he who considers himself as suspended 
over the abyss of eternal perdition only by the thread 
of life, which must soon part by its own weakness, 
and which the wing of every minute may divide, can 
cast his eyes round him without shuddering with 
horror, or panting for security ; what can he judge 
of himself, but that he is not yet awakened to suffi- 
cient conviction, since every loss is more lamented 
than the loss of the divine favour, and every danger 
more dreaded than the danger of final condemnation? 

Retirement from the cares and pleasures of the 
world has been often recommended as useful to re- 
pentance* This at least is evident, that every one 
retires, whenever ratiocination and recollection are 
required on other occasions : and surely the retro- 
spect of life, the disentanglement of actions compli- 
cated with innumerable circumstances, and diflPiised 
in various relations, l\ie ^%<iONer^ oi xJaa Y^rtt&abx^ 
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movements of the hearty and the extirpation of lusts 
and appetites deeply rooted and widely spread, may 
be allowed to demand some secession &om sport and 
noise, and business and folly. Some suspension of 
common affairs, some pause of temporal pain and 
pleasure, is doubtless necessary to him that delibe* 
rates for eternity, who is forming the only plan in 
which miscarriage cannot be repaired, and examining 
the only question in which mistake cannot be rectified. 

Austerities and mortifications are means by which 
the mind is invigorated and roused, by which the at- 
tractions of pleasure are interrupted, and the chains 
of sensuality are broken. It is observed by one of 
the Fathers, that he who restrains himself in the use 
of things lawful, will never encroach upon things 
forbidden. Abstinence, if nothing more, is at least 
a cautious retreat from the utmost verge of permis- 
sion, and confers that security which cannot be rea- 
sonably hoped by him that dares always to hover 
over the precipice of destruction, or deughts to: ap- 
proach the pleasures which he knows it fatal to par- 
take. Austerity is the- proper antidote to indul- 
gence ; the diseases of mind as well as body are cured 
by contraries, and to contraries we should readily 
have recourse, if we dreaded guilt as we dread pain. 

The completion and sum of repentance is a change 
of life. That sorrow which dictates no caution, that 
fear which does not quicken our escape, that austerity 
-which fails to rectify our affections, are vain and un- 
availing. But sorrow and terror must naturally pre- 
cede reformation ; for what other cause can produce 
it ? He, therefore, that feels himself alarmed by his 
conscience, anxious for the attainment of a better 
state, and afilicted by the memory of his past faults, 
may justly conclude that the great work of repent- 
ance is begun, and hope, by retirement and grayer* 
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the natural and religious means of strengthening his 
conviction, to impress upon his mind such a sense of 
the divine presence, as may overpower the blandish- 
ments of secular delights, and enable him to advance 
from one degree of holiness to another, till death 
shall set him free from doubt and contest, misery and 
temptation. 

What better can we do than— prostrate fall 
Before Him reverent ; and there confess 
Humbly our faults, and pardon b^, with tears 
Watering the ground, and with our sighs the air 
Frequenting, sent from hearts contrite in sign 
Of sorrow unfeign*d, and humiliation meek ? 

MILTON*S F. L. X. 1086. 
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SOPHOC. 

Disaster always waits on early wit. 

It has been observed, by long experience, that late 
springs produce the greatest plenty. The delay of 
blooms and fragrance, of verdure and breezes, is, for 
the most part, liberally recompensed by the exube-^ 
ranee and fecundity of the ensuing seasons; the 
blossoms which lie concealed till the year is ad- 
vanced, and the sun is high, escape those chilling 
blasts and nocturnal frosts whicli are often fatal to 
early luxuriance, prey upon the first smiles of vernal 
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beauty^ destroy the feeble principles of vegetable 
life^ intercept the fruit in the germ^ and beat down 
the flowers unopened to the ground. 

I am afraid there is little hope of persuading the 
young and sprightly part of my readers^ upon whom 
the spring naturally forces my attention^ to learn 
from the great process of nature the difference be** 
tween diligence and hurry^ between speed and pre* 
dpitation ; to prosecute tneir designs with calmness^ 
to watch the concurrence of opportunity^ and en- 
deavour to find the lucky moment which they can« 
not make. Youth is the time of enterprise and 
hope ; having yet no occasion of comparing our fwce 
with any opposing power^ we naturally form pre« 
sumptions in our own favour^ and imagine that ob* 
struction and impediment will give way before us. 
The first repulses rather inflame vehemence than 
teach prudence ; a brave and generous mind is long 
before it suspects its own weakness, or submits to 
sap the difficulties which it expected to subdue by 
storm. Before disappointments have enforced the 
dictates of philosophy^ we believe it in our power to 
shorten the interval between the first cause and the 
last effect ; we laugh at the timorous delays of plod-* 
ding industry^ and fancy that^ by increasing the fire> 
we can at pleasure accelerate the projection. 

At our entrance into the worlds when health and 
vigour give us fiur promises of time sufficient for the 
r^olar maturation of our schemes^ and a long enjoy •« 
Bient of our acquisitions^ we are eager to seize tne 
present moment ; we pluck every gratification within 
our reach^ without suffering it to ripen into perfec- 
tion^ and crowd all the varieties of delight into a 
natrow onnpass ; but age seldom fails to change our 
conduct ; we grow negligent of time in proportion as 
we have less remadning, and suffer t\ie \a&V. ^^^ ^^ 
i£& to steal from us in languid piepai^\iQfi:i& io^ i"^-^ 
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ture undertakings^ or slow approaches to remote ad- 
vantages^ in weak hopes of some fortuitous occur- 
rence^ or drowsy equilibrations of undetermined coun- 
sel. Whether it be that the aged^ having tasted the 
pleasures of man's condition^ and found them delu- 
sive^ become less anxious for their attainment ; or 
that frequent miscarriages have depressed them to 
despair^ and frozen them to inactivity ; or that death 
shocks them more as it advances upon them^ and they 
are afraid to remind themselves of their decay^ or to 
discover to their own hearts^ that the time of trifling 
is past. 

^' A perpetual conflict with natural desires seems 
to be the lot of our present state. In youth we re- 
quire something of the tardiness and frigidity of age; 
and in age we must labour to recall the fire and im- 
petuosity of youth ; in youth we must learn to ex- 
pect^ and in age to enjoy. 

'^ The torment of expectation is^ indeed^ not easily 
to be borne, at a time when every idea of gratifica- 
tion fires the blood, and flashes on the fancy ; when 
the heart is vacant to every fresh form of delight, 
and has no rival engagements to withdraw it from 
the importunities of a new desire. Yet since the 
fear of missing what we seek, must always be pro- 
portionable to the happiness expected from possess- 
ing it, the passions, even in this tempestuous state, 
might be somewhat moderated by frequent inculca- 
tion of the mischief of temerity, and the hazard of 
losing that which we endeavour to seize before our 
time. 

He that too early aspires to honours, must resolve 
to encounter not only the opposition of interest, but 
the malignity of envy. He that is too eager to be 
rich, generally endangers his fortune in wild adven- 
tures, and uncertam pxo^ecX.^ \ «iA \vfc \,Wt hastens 
too speedily to rep\xtat\oiij oiXftiXL T«M5R^\3Cks» ^cax^RX^t 
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by artifices and fallacies^ decks himself in colours 
which quickly fade^ or in plumes which accident may 
shake off, or competition pluck away. 

The danger of early eminence has been extended^ 
by some^ even to the gifts of nature ; and an opinion 
Ikis been long conceived^ that quickness of invention^ 
accuracy of judgement^ or extent of knowledge^ ap- 
pearing before the usual time^ presage a short life. 
£yen those who are less inclined to form general con- 
clusions^ from instances which by their own nature 
must be rare^ have yet been inclined to prognosticate 
no suitable progress from the first sallies of rapid 
wits; but have observed^ that after a short efibrt 
they either loiter or faints and suffer themselves to 
be surpassed by the even and regular perseverance of 
slower understandings. 

It frequently happens that applause abates dili- 
gence. Whosoever finds himself to have performed 
more than was demanded^ will be contented to spare 
the labour of unnecessary performances, and sit down 
to enjoy at ease his superfluities of honour. He 
whom success has made confident of his abilities, 
quickly daims the privilege of negligence, and looks 
eontemptuously on the gradual advances of a rival, 
whom he imagines himself able to leave behind when- 
ever he shall again summon his force to the contest. 
But long intervals of pleasure dissipate attention, 
and weaken constancy ; nor is it easy for him that 
has sunk from diligence into sloth, to rouse out of 
his lethargy, to recollect his notions, rekindle his 
curiosity, and engage with his former ardour in the 
toils of study. 

Even that friendship which intends the reward of 
genius too often tends to obstruct it. The pleasure 
a£ being caressed, distinguished, and admired, easily 
seduces the student from literary solitude. He i& 
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Neitber grace of person, nor rigoor of nndnrstaiid- 
ing, are to be r^arded otherwise than as blessings, 
as means of happiness indulged by tbe Supreme Be- 
nefactor ; but the adTantages of eitho* may be lost 
by toe much eagerness to obtain them. A thousand 
beauties in their first blossom, by an imprudent ex- 
posure to the open world, have suddenly withered at 
the blast of infamy ; and men who might have sub- 
jected new r^ons to the empire of learning, have 
been lured by the praise of their first productions 
from academical retirement, and wasted their days 
in vice and dependence. The virgin who too soon 
aspires to celebrity and conquest perishes by childish 
vanity, ignorant credulity, or guiltless indiscretion. 
The genius who catches at laurels and preferment 
before his time, mocks the hopes that he had excited. 
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and loses those years which might have been most 
usefully employed ; the years of youth, of spirit, and 
vivacity. 

It is one of the innumerable absurdities of pride, 
that we are never more impatient of direction than 
in that part of life when we need it most ; we are in 
haste to meet enemies whom we have not strength 
to overcome, and to undertake tasks which we can- 
not perform ; and as he that once miscarries does not 
easily persuade mankind to favour another attempt, 
an ineffectual struggle for fame is often followed by 
perpetual obscurity. 
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Jn mea vesanas hahui dispendia lireSf 
Et valid jxenasforHs in ipse meas. 



OVID. 



Of strength pernicious to myself I boast ; 
The powers I have were given me to my cost. 

F. LEWIS. 

Wb are taught by Celsus, that health is best pre- 
served by avoiding settled habits of life, and deviat- 
ing sometimes into slight aberrations from the laws 
of medidne ; by varying the proportions of food and 
exercise, interrupting the successions of rest and la- 
bour, and mingling hardships with indulgence. The 
body, long accustomed to stated quantities and uni- 
iofrm periods, is disordered by the smaller itt^^- 
haitjr; and since we cannot ad3U8t ever^ d«^ \si^ ^^^ 
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balance or barometer^ it is fit sometimes to depart 
from rigid accuracy^ that we may be able to comply 
with necessary affairs^ or strong inclinations. He 
that too long observes nice punctualities^ condemns 
himself to voluntary imbecility^ and will not long 
escape the miseries of disease. 

The same laxity of regimen is equally necessaty 
to intellectual healthy and to a perpetual susceptibi- 
lity of occasional pleasure. Long confinement to the 
same company^ which perhaps similitude of taste 
brought first together^ quickly contracts his facul- 
ties^ and makes a thousand things offensive that are 
in themselves indifferent ; a man accustomed to hear 
only the echo of his own sentiments^ soon bars all 
the common avenues of delight^ and has no part in 
the general gratifications of mankind. 

In things which are not immediately subject to 
reli^ous or moral consideration^ it is dangerous to be 
too long or too rigidly in the right. Sensibility may, 
by an incessant attention to elegance and propriety, 
be quickened to a tenderness inconsistent with the 
condition of humanity, irritable by the smallest aspe- 
rity, and vulnerable by the gentlest touch. He that 
pleases himself too much with minute exactness, and 
submits to endure nothing in accommodations, at- 
tendance, or address, below the point of perfection, 
will, whenever he enters the crowd of life, be ha- 
rassed with innumerable distresses, from which those 
who have not in the same manner increased their 
sensations find no disturbance. His exotic softness 
will shrink at the coarseness of vulgar felicity, like 
a plant transplanted to northern nurseries from the 
dews and simshine of the tropical regions. 

There will always be a wide interval between prac- 
tical and ideal excellence ; and, therefore, if we allow 
not ourselves to be satisfied while we can perceive 
any error or defect, we xxvwsX i^iKt wa\ksy^R»i^i ^^asft 
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to some other period of existence. It is well known^ 
that> exposed to a microscope, the smoothest polish 
of the most solid bodies discovers cavities and promi- 
nences, and that the softest bloom of roseate virginity 
repels the eye with excrescences and discolorations. 
The perceptions as well as the senses may be im- 
proved to our own disquiet^ and we may, by diligent 
cultivation of the powers of dislike, raise in time an 
artificial &stidiousness, which shall fill the imagin- 
ation with phantoms of turpitude, show us the naked 
skeleton ox every delight, and present us only with 
the pains of pleasure, and the deformities of beauty. 

Peevishness, indeed, would perhaps very little 
disturb the peace of mankind, were it always the 
consequence of superfluous delicacy; for it is the 
privil^e only of deep reflection, or lively fancy, to 
destroy happiness by art and refinement. But by 
continual indulgence of a particular humour, or by 
long enjoyment of undisputed superiority, the duU 
and thoughtless may likewise acquire the power of 
tormenting themselves and others, and become suf- 
ficiently ridiculous or hateful to those who are within 
si^t of their conduct, or reach of their influence. 

They that have grown old in a single state are 
generally to be found morose, fretful, and captious ; 
tenacious of their own practices and maxims ; soon 
ofiTended by contradiction or negligence ; and impa- 
tient of any association, but witi^ those that will 
watch their nod, and submit themselves to unlimited 
authority. Such is the effect of having lived with- 
out the necessity of consulting any inclination but 
their own. 

The irascibility of this class of tyrants is generally 
exerted upon petty provocations, , such as are inci- 
dent to undejstandings not &r extended beyond the 
instinGts of animal life ; but unhappily he that fixe& 
his uUentiaa on things always before 'h.vm, v^'i^xv^^^x 
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have long cessations of anger. There are many vete- 
rans of luxury, upon whom every noon brings a pa- 
roxysm of violence, fury, and execration ; they never 
sit down to their dinner without finding the meat so 
injudiciously bought, or so unskilfully dressed, such 
blunders in the seasoning, or such improprieties in 
the sauce, as can scarcely be expiated without blood; 
and, in the transports of resentment, make very little 
distinctions between guilt and innocence, but let fly 
their menaces, or growl out their discontent, upon 
all whom fortune exposes to the storm. 

It is not easy to imagine a more unhappy condi- 
tion than that of dependence on a peevish man. In 
every other state of inferiority the certainty of pleas- 
ing IS perpetually increased by a fuller knowledge of 
our duty ; and kindness and confidence are strength- 
ened by every new act of trust, and proof of fidelity. 
But peevishness sacrifices to a momentary ofiTence the 
obsequiousness or usefulness of half a life, and as 
mor« is performed, increases her exactions. 

Chrysalus gained a fortune by trade, and retired 
into the country : and, having a brother burthened 
by the number of his children, adopted one of his 
sons. The boy was dismissed with many prudent 
admonitions; informed of his father's inability to 
maintain him in his native rank ; cautioned against 
all opposition to the opinions or precepts of his uncle, 
and animated to perseverance by the hopes of sup- 
porting the honour of the family, and overtopping 
his elder brother. He had a natural ductility of 
mind, without much warmth of affection or elevation 
of sentiment ; and therefore readily complied with 
every variety of caprice ; patiently endured contra- 
dictory reproofs ; heard false accusations without 
pain, and opprobrious reproaches without reply ; 
laughed obstreperously at the ninetieth repetition of 
a joke; asked questions a\iv)u\. \\i^>MC\N'5x^4<«a.^ of. 
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trade ; admired tte strength of those heads by which 
the price of stocks is changed and adjusted ; and be- 
haved with such prudence and circumspection, that 
after six years the will was made, and Juvenculus 
was declared heir. But unhappily a month after- 
wards, retiring at night from his uncle's chamber, 
he left the door open behind him : the old man tore 
his will, and being then perceptibly declining for 
want of time to deliberate, left his money to a trad- 
ingcompany. 

When female minds are imbittered by age or soli- 
tude, their malignity is generally exerted in a ri- 
gorous and spiteful superintendence of domestic 
trifles. Eriphile has employed her eloquence for 
twenty years upon the degeneracy of servants, the 
nastiness of her house, the ruin of her furniture, the 
difficulty of preserving tapestry from the moths, and 
the carelessness of the sluts whom she employs in 
brushing it. It is her business every morning to 
visit all the rooms, in hopes of finding a chair with- 
out its cover, a window shut or open contrary to her 
orders, a spot on the hearth, or a feather on the floor, 
that the rest of the day may be justifiably spent in 
taunts of contempt, and vociferations of anger. She 
lives for no other purpose but to preserve the neat- 
ness of a house and gardens, and feels neither in- 
clination to pleasure, nor aspiration after virtue, 
while she is engrossed by the great employment of 
keeping gravel ftom grass, and wainscot from dust. 
Of three amiable nieces she has declared herself an 
irreoondleable enemy to one, because she broke ofiT a 
tulip with her hoop ; to another, because she spilt 
her coffee on a Turkey carpet ; and to the third, be- 
cause she let a wet dog run into the parlour. She 
has broken off her intercourse of visits, because com- 
pany makes a house dirty ; and resolves to confine 
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Iterself more to her own affairs^ and to lire no Icmger 
in mire by foolish lenity. 

Peevishness is generally the vice of narrow minds, 
and^ except when it is the effect of anguish and dis- 
ease^ by which the resolution is broken^ and the mind 
made too feeble to bear the lightest addition to its 
miseries^ proceeds from an unreasonable persuasion 
of the importance of trifles. The proper remedy 
against it is^ to consider the dignity of human nature, 
and the folly of suffering perturbation and uneasiness 
from causes unworthy of our notice. 

He that resigns his peace to little casualties, and 
suffers the course of his life to be interrupted by for- 
tuitous inadvertencies or offences, delivers up him- 
self to the direction of the wind, and loses all that 
constancy and equanimity which constitute the chief 
praise of a wise man. 

The province of prudence lies between the greatest 
things and the least ; some surpass our power by 
their magnitude, and some escape our notice by their 
number and their frequency. But the indispensable 
business of life will afford sufficient exercise to every 
understanding ; and such is the limitation of the hu- 
man powers, that by attention to trifles we must let 
things of importance pass unobserved : when we 
examine a mite with a glass, we see nothing but a 
mite. 

That it is every man's interest to be pleased, will 
need little proof : that it is his interest to please 
others, experience will inform him. It is therefore 
not less necessary to happiness than to virtue, that 
he rid his mind of passions which make him uneasy 
to himself, and hateful to the world, which enchain 
his intellects, and obstruct his improvement. 
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— Uxorenit Postkumet ducis ? 
Die qua Tisiphonef qwbusexagUare colubris ? 

JUT. SAT. vi.88« 

A sober man like thee to change his life ! 
What fury would possess thee with a wife ? 

DRTOEK. 

'' TO THE RAMBLER. 



*' SIR, 



^' I KNOW not whether it is always a proof of inno- 
cence to treat censure with contempt. We owe so 
much reverence to the wisdom of mankind, as justly 
to wish that our own opinion of our merit may be 
ratified by the concurrence of other sufirages ; and 
since guilt and infamy must have the same etfect upon 
intelligencies unable to pierce beyond external ap- 
pearance, and influencea often rather by exam^ue 
than precept, we are obliged to refute a false charge, 
lest we should countenance the crime which we have 
never committed. To turn away from an accusation 
"with supercilious silence is equally in the power of 
him that is hardened by villany, and inspirited by 
innocence. The wall of brass which Horace erects 
upon a clear conscience, may be sometimes raised by 
impudence or power ; and we should always wish to 
preserve the dignity of virtue by adorning her with 
graces which wickedness cannot assume. 

'* For this reason I have determined no longer to 
endure, with either patient or sullen resignation, a 
reproacli, whick is, at least in my opiiAou, u\v>jQfiX\ 
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but will lay my case honestly before you, that you 
or your readers may at length decide it. 

" Whether you will be able to preserve your boast- 
ed i^npartiality, when you hear that I am considered 
as an adversary by half the female world, you may 
surely pardon me for doubting, notwithstanding the 
veneration to which you may imagine yourself en- 
titled by your age, your learning, your abstraction, 
or your virtue. Beauty, Mr. Rambler, has often 
overpowered the resolutions of the firm, and the 
reasonings of the wise, roused the old to sensibility, 
and subdued the rigorous to softness. 

^' I am .one of those unhappy beings who have 
been marked out as husbands for majiy different wo- 
men, and deliberated a hundred times on the brink 
of matrimony. I have discussed all the nuptial 
preliminaries so often, that l«can repeat the forms 
in which jointures are settled, pin-money secured, 
and provisions for younger children ascertained ; but 
am at last doomed, by general consent, to everlast- 
ing solitude, and excluded by an irreversible decree 
from all hopes of connubial felicity. I am pointed 
out by every mother as a man whose visits cannot 
be admitted without reproach ; who raises hm)es 
only to imbitter disappomtment, and makes offers 
only to seduce girls into a waste of that part of life 
in which they might gain advantageous matches, and 
become mistresses and mothers. 

'* I hope you will think that some part of this 
penal severity may justly be remitted, when I in- 
form you, that I never yet professed love to a wo- 
man \vithout sincere intentions of marriage ; that I 
have never continued an appearance of intimacy 
from the hour that my inclination changed, but to 
preserve her whom I was leaving from the shock of 
^bruptnessi or the ignominy of contempt ; that I 
alfrays endeavouic^ to ^Vve \)cife \5v^«s» wjk. ^si^s^iiic^w- 
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nity of seeming to discard me ; and that I never 
forsook a mistress for larger fortune or brighter 
beauty^ but because I discovered some irregularity 
in her conduct, or some depravity in her mind ; not 
because I was charmed by another, but because I 
was offended by herself. 

'* I was very early tired of that succession of 
amusements by which the thoughts of most young 
men are dissipated, and had not long glittered in the 
splendour of an ample patrimony before I wished 
for the calm of domestic happiness. Youth is na« 
turallv delighted with sprightliness and ardour, and, . 
therefore^ I breathed out the sighs of my first af- 
fection at the feet of the gay, the sparkling, the vi« 
vacious Ferocula. I fancied to myself a perpetual 
source of happiness in wit never exhausted, and 
spirit never depressed ; looked with veneration on 
h^: readiness of expedients, contempt of difficulty, 
assurance of address, and promptitude of reply ; 
(;onsidered her as exempt by some prerogative of 
nature from the weakness and timidity of female 
minds; and congratulated myself upon a com* 
panion superior to all common troubles and embar-< 
Tsssments. I was, indeed, somewhat disturbed by 
the unshaken perseverance with which she enforced 
her demands of an unreasonable settlement ; yet I 
should have consented to pass my life in union with 
her, had not my curiosity led me to a crowd gather-* 
ed in the street, where I found Ferocula, in the pre- 
sence of hundreds, disputing for sixpence with a 
chairman. I saw her in so little need of assistance, 
that it was no breach of the laws of chivalry to for- 
bear interposition, and I spared myself the shame 
of owning her acquaintance. I forgot some point of 
ceronony at our next interview, and soon provoked 
her to forbid me her presence. 

^' Mjr next attempt was upon a \a.^^ ^^ ^^aX 
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eminence for learning and philosophy. I had fire- 
quently observed the barrenness and uniformity of 
connubial conversation^ and therefore thought high- 
ly of my own prudence and discernment^ when I 
selected from a multitude of wealthy beauties, the 
deep-read Misothea^ who declared herself the inex- 
orable enemy of ignorant pertness and puerile le- 
vity ; and scarcely condescended to make tea^ but 
for the linguist^ the geometrician^ the astronomer^ 
or the poet. The queen of the Amazons was cmly 
to be gained by the hero who could conquer her in 
single combat ; and Misothea's heart was only to 
bless the scholar who could overpower her by dis- 
putation. Amidst the fondest transports of court- 
ship she could call for a definition of terms^ and 
treated every argument with contempt that could 
not be reduced to regular syllogism. You may 
easily imagine^ that I wished this courtship at an 
end ; but when I desired her to shorten my tor- 
ments, and hx the day of my felicity, we were led 
into a long conversation, in which Misothea endea- 
voured to demonstrate the folly of attributing choice 
and self-direction to any human being. It was not 
difficult to discover the danger of committing myself 
for ever to the arms of one who might at any time 
mistake the dictates of passion, or the calls of ap- 
petite, for the decree of fate ; or consider cuckoldom 
as necessary to the general system, as a link in the 
everlasting chain of successive causes. I therefore 
told her, that destiny had ordained us to part^ and 
that nothing should have torn me from her but the 
talons of necessity. 

" I then solicited the regard of the calm, the pru- "" 
dent, the economical Sophronia, a lady who con- 
sidered wit as dangerous, and learning as super- 
fluous, and thought that the woman who kept her 
houae clean> and Yiet accwvivV.'8» ^xasx, a^j^ x^^^^y^ 
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for every payment^ and could find them at a sadden 
call; inquired nicely after the condition of the tenants^ 
read the price of stocks once a week^ and purchased 
every thing at the best market^ could want no ac- 
complishments necessary to the happiness of a wise 
man. She discoursed with great solemnity on the 
care and vigilance which the superintendance of a 
family demands ; observed how many were ruined by 
confidence in servants ; and told me^ that she never 
expected honesty but from a strong chesty and that 
the best storekeeper was the mistress's eye. Many 
such oracles of generosity she uttered^ and made 
every day new improvements in her schemes for the 
regulation of her servants^ and the distribution of 
her time. I was convinced^ that^ whatever I might 
sufiTer from Sophronia^ I should escape poverty ; and 
we therefore proceeded to adjust the settlements ac- 
cording to her own nde^ fair and softly. But one 
morning her maid came to me in tears^ to intreat 
my interest for a reconciliation to her mistress^ who 
had turfied her out at night for breaking six teeth 
in a tortoise-shell comb : she had attend^ her lady 
from a distant province^ and having not lived long 
enough to save much money^ was destitute among 
strangers^ and though of a good family^ in danger of 
perishing in the streets^ or of being compelled by 
hunger to prostitution. I made no scruple of pro- 
mising to restore her ; but upon my first application 
to Sophronia^ was answered with an air wmch called 
for approbation^ that if she neglected her own af-* 
fairS; jE might suspect her of neglecting mine ; that 
the comb stood her in three half-crowns ; that no 
servant should wrong her twice ; and that, indeed^ 
she took the first opportunity of parting with Phil- 
lida^ because, though she was honest, her constitu- 
tioii was bad, and she thought her very likftl^tA'&iL 
sick. Of oar conference I need not X^ML '^ovx X^afc ^1-* 
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feet ; it surely may be forgiven me^ if^ on this occa- 
sion^ I forgot the decency of common forms. 

" From two more ladies I was disengaged^ by find- 
ings that they entertained my rivals at the same 
time^ and determined their cnoice by the liberality 
of our settlements. Another I thought myself jus- 
tified in forsaking^ because she gave my attorney a 
bribe to fEivour her in the bargain; another^ be- 
cause I could never soften her to tenderness^ till sbe 
heard that most of my family had died young ; and 
another^ because^ to increase her fortune by expec- 
tationss she represented her sister as languishing and 
consumptive. 

^^ I shall^ in another letter^ give the remaining 
part of my history of courtship. I presume that I 
should hitherto have injured the majesty of female 
virtue^ had I not hoped to transfer my afifection to 
higher merit. 

'' I am, &c. 

'^ HYMENiEUS." 
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Nulla urupmm de morte hominis cunctatio Umga est, 

juv. SAT. vi. 219. 

— When man's life is in debate^ 
The judge can ne*er too long deliberate. d&tdkk. 

Power and superiority are so flattering and deb'ght- 
ful, that, fraught with temptation, and exposed to 
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danger as they are^ scarcely eny virtue is so cau- 
tious^ or any prudence so timorous^ as to decline 
them. Even those that have most reverence for the 
laws of rights are pleased with showing that not 
fear^ but choice^ regulates their behaviour; and would 
be thought to comply rather than obey. We love 
to overlook the boundaries which we do not wish to 
pass ; and^ as the Roman satirist remarks^ he that 
has no design to take the life of another, is yet glad 
to have it in his hands. 
' From the same principle, tending yet more to ^de- 
generacy and corruption, proceeds the desire of in- 
vesting lawful authority with terror, and governing 
by force rather than persuasion. Pride is unwilling 
to believe the necessity of assigning any other reason 
than her own will ; and would rather maintain the 
most equitable claims by violence and penalties, than 
descend from the dignity of command, to dispute and 
expostulation. 

It may, I think, be suspected, that this political 
arrogance has sometimes found its way into legisla- 
tive assemblies, and mingled with deliberations upon 
property and life. A sfight perusal of the laws by 
which the measures of vindictive and coercive justice 
are established, will discover so many disproportions 
between crimes and punishments, such capricious 
distinctions of guilt, and such confusion of remissness 
and severity, as can scarcely be believed to have been 
produced by public wisdom, sincerely and calmly 
studious of public happiness. 

The learned, the judicious, the pious Boerhaave 
relates, that he never saw a criminal dragged to exe- 
cution without asking himself, ' Who knows whe- 
ther this man is not less culpable than me ?' On 
the days when the prisons of this city are emptied 
into the grave, let every spectator of the dreadful 
procession put the same question to \i\a ovni "VksajsN.'* 

cc2 
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Few among those that crowd in thousands to the 
legal massacre^ and look with carelessness^ perhaps 
with triumph^ on the utmost exacerbations of human 
misery^ would then be able to return without horror 
and dejection. For^ who can congratulate himself 
upon a life passed without some act more mischievous 
to the peace or prosperity of others than the theft 
of a piece of money ? 

It has been always the practice^ when any parti- 
cular species of robbery becomes prevalent and com- 
moh^ to endeavour its suppression by capital denun- 
ciations. Thus^ one generation m malefactors is 
commonly cut off, and their successors are frighted 
into new expedients ; the art of thievery is aug- 
mented with greater variety of frauds and subtilized 
to higher degrees of dexterity^ and more occult me- 
thods of conveyance. The law then renews the 
pursuit in the heat of anger^ and overtakes the of- 
fender again with death. By this practice^ capital 
inflictions are multiplied^ and crimes^ very different 
in their degrees of enormity, are equally subjected to 
the severest punishment that man has the power of 
exercising upon man. 

The lawgiver is undoubtedly allowed to estimate 
the malignity of an offence, not merely by the loss 
t)r pain which single acts may produce, but by the 
general alarm and anxiety arising from the fear of 
mischief and insecurity of possession : he therefore 
exercises the right which societies are supposed to 
have over the lives of those that compose them, not 
simply to punish a transgression, but to maintain 
order and preserve quiet; he enforces those laws 
with severity, that are most in danger of violation, 
as the commander of a garrison doubles the guard on 
that side which is threatened by the enemy. 

This method has been long tried, but tried with 
so little success, tliat xwpiift «eA nV^^c^s^ "ex^^kssoxV^ 
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increasing : yet few seem willing to despair of its 
efficacy^ and of those who employ their speculations 
upon the present corruption of the people, some 
propose the introduction of more horrid, lingering, 
and terrific punishments ; some are inclined to ac- 
celerate the executions; some to discourage par- 
dons ; and all seem to think that lenity has given 
confidence to wickedness, and that we can omy be 
rescued from the talons of robbery, by inflexible 
rigour and sanguinary justice. 

Yet, since the right of setting an uncertain and 
arbitrary value upon life has been disputed, and since 
experience of past times gives us little reason to hope 
that any reformation will be effected by a periodical 
havock of our fellow-beings, perhaps it will not be 
useless to consider what consequences might arise 
from relaxations of the law, and a more rational and 
equitable adaptation of penalties to offences. 

Death is, as one of the ancients observes, to tuv 
(^oQifiv ^o^s^uiocTov, ^ of dreadful things the most 
dreadful;' an evil, beyond which nothing can be 
threatelied by sublunary power, or feared from hu- 
man enmity or vengeance. This terror should, 
tkerefore, be reserved as the last i:esort of ^authority, 
as the strongest and most operative of prohibitory 
sanctions, and placed before the treasure of life, to 
guard from invasion what cannot be restored. To 
equal robbery with murder, is to reduce murder to 
rdbbery, to confound in common minds the grada- 
tions of iniquity, and incite the commission of a 
greater crime to prevent the detection of a less. If 
only murder were punished with death, very few 
roboers would stain their hands in blood ; but when 
by the last act of cruelty no new danger is incurred, 
and greater security may be obtained, upon what 
principle shall we bid them forbear ? * 

It may he urged^ that the sentence!^ q^^iitkiJCv- 

cc3 
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gated to simple robbery ; but surely this is to con- 
fess that our laws are unreasonable in our own opi- 
nion ; and^ indeed^ it may be observed^ that all but 
murderers have^ at their last hour^ the common sen- 
sations of mankind pleading in their favour. 

From this conviction of the inequality of the pu- 
nishment to the oflPence, proceeds the frequent so- 
licitation of pardons. They who would rejoice at 
the correction of a thief^ are yet shocked at the 
thought of destroying him. His crime shrinks to 
nothing compared with his misery ; and severity de- 
feats itself by exciting pity. 

The gibbet^ indeed^ certainly disables those who 
die upon it from infesting the community; but their 
death seems not to contribute more to the reforma- 
tion of their associates^ than any other method of 
separation. A thief seldom passes much of his time 
in recollection or anticipation^ but from robbery has- 
tens to riot^ and from not to robbery ; nor when the 
grave closes upon his companion^ has any other care 
than to find another. 

The frequency of capital punishments^ therefore, 
rarely hinders the commission of a crime^ but natu- 
rally and commonly prevents its detection, and is, if 
we proceed only upon prudential principles, chiefly for 
that reason to be avoided. Whatever may be urged 
by casuists or politicians, the greater part of man- 
kind, as they can never think that to pick the pocket 
and to pierce the heart, is equally criminal, will 
scarcely believe that two malefactors so different in 
guilt can be justly doomed to the same punishment; 
nor is the necessity of submitting the conscience to 
human laws so plainly evinced, so clearly stated, or 
so generally allowed, but that the pious, the tender, 
and the just, will always scruple to concur with the 
community in an act which their private judgement 
amnot approve. 
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He who knows not how often rigorous laws pro- 
duce total impunity, and how many crimes are con- 
cealed and forgotten for fear of hurrying the of- 
fender to that state in which there is no repentance, 
has conversed very little with mankind. And what- 
ever epithets of reproach or contempt this compas- 
sion may incur from those who confound cruelty 
with firmness, I know not whether any wise man 
would wish it less powerful, or less extensive. 

If those, whom the wisdom of our laws has con- 
demned to die, had been detected in their rudiments 
of robbery, they might, by proper discipline and 
useful labour, nave been disentangled from their 
habits, they, might have escaped all the temptations. 
to subsequent crimes, and passed their days in re- 
paration and penitence ; and detected they might 
all have been, had the prosecutors been certain that 
their lives would have been spared. I believe, every 
thief will confess, that he has been more than once 
seized and dismissed; and that he has sometimes 
ventured upon capital crimes, because he knew, that 
those whom he injured would rather connive at his 
escape, than cloud their minds with the horrors of 
his death. 

All laws against wickedness are ineffectual, un- 
less some wiU inform, and some will prosecute ; but 
till we mitigate the penalties for mere violatimis of 
property, information will always be hated, and pro- 
secution dreaded. The heart of a good man cannot 
but recoil at the thought of punishing a slight in- 
jury with death ; especially when he remembers, that 
the thief might have procured safety by another 
crime, from whidi he was restrained only by his re-' 
maining virtue. 

The obligations to assist the exercise of public 
justice are indeed strong ; but thej mW ectVasi^Xi^ 
averp&wisTed by tenderness for Ufe. "WVi-aX. \s ^>3t- 
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nished with severity contrary to our ideas of ad- 
equate retribution^ will be seldom discovered ; and 
multitudes will be suffered to advance from crime to 
crime^ till they deserve deaths because, if they had 
been sooner prosecuted, they would have suffered 
death before they deserved it. 

This scheme of invigorating the laws by relaxa- 
tion, and extirpating wickedness by lenity, is so re- 
mote from common practice, that I might reasonably 
fear to expose it to the public, could it be supported 
only by my own observations : I shall, therefore, by 
ascribing it to its author. Sir Thomas More, endea- 
vour to procure it that attention which I wish always 
paid to prudence, to justice, and to mercy. 
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Qua^m parva qtudem, sed non toleranda marilis, 

juv. SAT. vi. 183. 

Some faults, though small, intolerable grow. 

D&YDEM. 
^^ TO THE RAMBLER. 
" SIR, 

'^ I SIT down in pursuance of my late engagement 
to recount the remaining part of the adventures that 
befell me in my long quest of conjugal felicity, which, 
though I have not yet been so happy as to obtain it, 
J have at least endeavoured to deserve by unwearied 
diligence^ without suffeim^, ii^m xc^^xr.^ ^aaswjr* 



pointments^ any abatement of my hope^ or repres- 
sion of my activity. 

'^ You must have observed in the world a species 
of mortals who employ themselves in promoting 
matrimony^ and^ without any visible motive of in- 
terest or vanity, without any discoverable impulse of 
malice or benevolence, without any reason, but that 
they want objects of attention and topics of conver- 
sation, are incessantly busy in procuring wive».and 
husbands. They fill the ears of every single man 
and woman with some convenient matdi, and when 
they are informed of your age and fortune, offer a 
partner of life with tlhs same readiness, and the same' 
indifference, as a salesman, when he has taken mea- 
sure by his eye, fits his customer with a coat. 

'' It might be expected that they should soon be 
discouraged from tnis officious interposition by re- 
sentment or contempt ; and that every man should 
determine the choice on which so much of his hap- 
piness must depend, by his own judgement and ob- 
servation : yet it happens, that as these proposals 
are generally made with a show of kindness, they 
seldom provoke anger, but are at worst heard witn 
patience, and forgotten. They influence weak minds 
to approbation ; for many are sure to find in a new 
aoquaintance, whatever qualities report has taught 
them to expect ; and in more powerful and active 
understandings they excite curiosity, and sometimes, 
by a lucky chance, bring persons of similar tempers 
within the attraction of each other. 

" I was known to possess a fortune, and to want 
a wife ; and, therefore, was frequently attended by 
these hymeneal solicitors, with whose importunity I 
was sometimes diverted, and sometimes perplexed ; 
for they contended for me as vultures for a carcase ; 
each employing all his eloquence, and all his axti- 
Bcesj to enforce and promote his own ss^eiaft, ^aia. 
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the success of which he was to receive no other ad- 
vantage than the pleasure of defeating others equsdly 
eager and equally industrious. 

'^ An invitation to sup with one of those busy 
friends made me^ by a concerted chance> acquainted . 
with Camilla, by whom it was expected, that I 
should be suddenly and irresistibly enslaved. The 
lady, whom the same kindness had brought without 
her own concurrence into the lists of love, seemed 
to think me at least worthy of the honour of cap- 
tivity ; and exerted the power, both of her eyes and 
wit, with so much art and spirit, that though I had 
been too often deceived by appearances to devote 
myself irrevocably at the first interview, yet I could 
not suppress some raptures of admiration, and flut- 
ters of desire. I was easily persuaded to make 
nearer approaches; but soon discovered, that an 
union with Camilla was not much to be wished. 
Camilla professed a boundless contempt for the folly, 
levity, ignorance, and impertinence, of her own sex; 
and very frequently expressed her wonder, that men 
of learning or experience could submit to trifle away 
life with beings incapable of solid thought. In 
mixed companies she always associated with the 
men, and declared her satisfaction when the ladies 
retired. If any short excursion into the country 
was proposed, she commonly insisted upon the ex- 
clusion of women from the party ; because, where 
they were admitted, the time was wasted in frothy 
compliments, weak indulgencies, and idle ceremo- 
nies. To show the greatness of her mind, she 
avoided all compliance with the fashion; and to 
boast the profundity of her knowledge, mistook the 
various textures of silk, confounded tabbies with 
damasks, and sent for ribands by wrong names. She 
despised the commerce of stated visits, a farce of 
empty form witliout m-alttu'cX.iQiix^ ^tl^ <i^xi^t»tosis6.\ft.4 
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herself that she never learned to write message 
cards. She often applauded the noble sentiment of 
Plato^ who rejoiced that he was bom a man rather 
than a woman; proclaimed her approbation of Swift's 
opinion^ that women are only a higher species of 
monkeys ; and confessed^ that when she considered 
the behaviour^ or heard the conversation of her sex^ 
she could not but forgive the Turks for suspecting 
them to want souls. 

^^ It was the joy and pride of Camilla to have 
provoked by this insolence^ all the rage of hatred^ 
and all the persecutions of calumny ; nor was she 
ever more elevated with her own superiority, than 
when she talked of female anger, and female cun- 
ning. Well, says she, has nature provided that such 
virulence should be disabled by folly^ and such 
cruelty be restrained by impotence. 

^' Camilla doubtless expected, that what she lost 
on one side, she should gain on the other ; and ima- 
gined, that every male heart would be open to a 
lady who made such generous advances to the bor- 
ders of virility. But man, ungrateful man, instead 
of springing forward to meet her, shrunk back at 
her approach. She was persecuted by the ladies as 
a deserter, and at best received by the men only as 
a fugitive. I, for my part, amused myself awhile 
with her fopperies, but novelty soon gave way to de- 
testation, K>r nothing out of the common order of 
nature can be long borne. I had no inclination to a 
wife who had the ruggedness of man without his 
force, and the ignorance of woman without her 
softness ; nor could I think my quiet and honour to 
be entrusted to such audacious virtue as was hourly 
courting danger, and soliciting assault. 

'^ My next mistress was Nitella, a lady of gentle 
mien and soft voice, always speaking to «li^^xq>n^,«bAl 
ready to receive direction from xIdlo^ viyXXi ^V^^sa- 
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clmnce had brought her into company. In Nitella, 
I promised myself an easy friend, with whom I 
might loiter away the day without disturbance or 
altercation. I therefore soon resolved to address 
her, but was discouraged from prosecuting my court- 
ship, by observing, that her apartments were super- 
stitiously regular ; and that, unless she had notiee 
of my visit, she was never to be seen. There is a 
kind of anxious cleanliness which I have always noted 
as the characteristic of a slattern ; it is the super- 
fluous scrupulosity of guilt, dreading discovery, and 
shunning suspicion ; it is the violence of an effort 
against habit, which, being impelled by external mo- 
tives, cannot stop at the middle point. 

f' Nitella was always tricked out rather with 
nicety than elegance ; and seldom could forbear to 
discover, by her uneasiness and constraint, that her 
attention was burthened, and her imagination en- 
grossed ; I, therefore, concluded, that being only 
occasionally and ambitiously dressed, she was not 
familiarized to her own ornaments. There are so 
many competitors for the fame of cleanliness, that 
it is not hard to gain information <)f those that fiul, 
from those that desire to excel : I quickly found, 
that Nitella passed her time between finery and 
dirt ; and was always in a wrapper, nightcap, and 
slippers, when she was not decorated for immediate 
show. 

'^ I was then led by my evil destiny to Charybdis, 
who never neglected an opportunity of seizing a new 
prey when it came within her reach. I thought my- 
self quickly made happy by permission to attend her 
to public places ; ana pleased my own vanity with 
imagining the envy which I should raise in a thou- 
sand hearts, by appearing as the acknowledged &- 
vourite of Charybdis. She soon after hinted her in- 
tention to take a ramble for a fortnight, into a pait 
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of the kingdom which she had nerer seen. IisdUl- 
cited the happiness of accompanying her^ which^ after 
a short reluctance^ was indulged me. She had no 
other curiosity in her journey^ than after all possible 
means of expense ; and was every moment taking oc- 
casion to mention some delicacy^ which I knew it my 
duty upon such notices to procure. 

** After our return^ being now more fEimiliar^ she 
%(AA me^ whenever we met^ of some new diversion : 
at night she had notice of a charming company that 
would breakfisist in the gardens : and in the mornine 
had been informed of ^e new song in the oper^ 
some new dress at the play-house> or some performer 
at a concert whom she Icmged to hear. Her intelli- 
gence was such^ that there never was a show to which 
she did not summon me on the second day ; and as 
she hated a crowd, and could not go alone^ I was 
obliged to attend at some intermediate hour^ and pay 
the price of a whole company. When we passed the 
streets^ she was often charmed with some trinket in 
the toynshops ; and^ from moderate desires of seals 
and snuff-boxes, rose^ by degrees, to gold and dia- 
monds. I now b^an to find the smile of Charybdis 
too mostly for a private purse, and added one more to 
six-and-f(Nty lovers^ whose fortime and patience her 
rapacity had exhausted. 

^' Imperia then took possession of my affections ; 
but kept them only for a short time. She had newly 
inherited a large fortune, and having spent the early 
part of her life in the perusal of romances, brought 
with her into the gay world all the pride of Cleopatra ; 
expected nothing less than vows, altars, and sacri- 
fices ; and thought her charms dishonoured, and her 
power infringed, by the softest opposition to her sen- 
tinients, or the smallest transgression of her com-' 
mands. Time might, indeed, cure this species of 
pride in. a mind not naturally uudaiaceimx^) «cw^ ^«^^ 
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tiated only by felse representations ; but the opera- 
tions of time are slow ; and I^ therefore^ left her to 
grow wise at leisure^ or to continue in error at her 
own expense. 

^' Thus 1 have hitherto^ in spite of myself^ passed 
my life in frozen celibacy. My firiends^ indeed, often 
tell me, that I flatter my imagination with higher 
hopes than human nature can gratify ; that I £e8S 
up an ideal charmer in all the radiance of perfectkni, 
and then enter the world to look for the same excel- 
lence in corporeal beauty. But surely, Mr. Rambkr, 
it is not madness to hope for some terrestrial lady un- 
stained with the spots which 1 have been describing ; 
at least I am resolved to pursue my search ; for I am 
so far from thinking meanly of marriage, that I be- 
lieve it able to afTord the highest happiness decreed 
to our present state ; and if, after all these miscarri- 
ages, I find a woman that fills up my expectation, 
you shall hear once more from, 

" Yours, &c. 

" HYMBNJEUS." 
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OpUU ej)h^)pia bos piger: optat arare cabaUus, 

Hoa. EPisT. i. 14w 43. 

Thas the slow ox would gaudy trappings daim ; 
The sprightly horse would ploughs— 

FRANCIS. 

^^ TO THE BAMBLEB. 
" SIB, 

'^ I WAS the second son of a country gentleman by 
the daughter of a wealthy citizen of London. My fo- 
ther havings by his xnaxi\a^<fc,ii^^^\)cka ^•«}cax.^^^\ficv 



KO. 116. BAMBLBR. 303 

heavy mortgaee^ and paid his sisters their portions^ 
thought himsdf discharged from all obligation to fur- 
ther thought^ and entitled to spend the rest of his life 
in rural pleasures. He^ therefore^ spared nothing that 
might contribute to the completion of his felicity ; he 
procured the best guns and horses that the kingdom 
<xmld supply^ paid large salaries to his groom and 
huntsman^ and became the envy of the county for the 
discipline of his hounds. But above all his other at- 
tainments^ he was eminent for a breed of pointers and 
«etting-dogs, which^ by long and vigilant cultivation 
he had so much improved^ that not a partridge or 
heathcock could rest in security ; and game of what« 
ever species that dared to light upon his manor^ was 
beaten down by his shot^ or covered with his nets. 

" My elder brother was very early initiated in the 
chace^ and^ at an age when other boys are 

— cre^ng, Vke snuls, 
Unwillingly, to school, 

he could wind the horn^ beat the bushes> bound over 
hedges^ and swim rivers. When the huntsman one 
day broke his leg^ he supplied his place with equal 
abilities^ and came home with the scut in his hat^ 
amidst the acclamations of the whole village. I, 
being either delicate or timorous^ less desirous of 
honour^ or less capable of sylvan heroism^ was al- 
ways the fevourite of my mother ; because I kept 
my coat clean^ and my complexion free from freckles^ 
and did not come home^ like my brother^ mired and 
tanned^ nor carry com in my hat to the horse, nor 
bring dirty curs into the parlour. 

'^ My mother had not been taught to amuse herself 
with books, and being much inclined to despise the 
ignorance and barbarity of the country ladies, dis- 
dained to learn their sentiments or conversation, and 
had made no addition to the notions which she hadL 
brojigbt from the precincts of ConsJiMllX^ ^fe^^ ^n^a> 
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tiierefore, always reoountiiig the glories of the city ; 
enmneratiiig the saceession of mayors ; odebratiiig 
the magnificenoe of the banquets at Guildhall ; and 
lelating the chrilities paid her at the oompames' ftast^ 
hy men of whom some are now made aldermen^ some 
Imve fined for sherifi^, and none are worth less than 
£ofrty thousand pounds. She frequently displayed 
her Cither's greatness ; told of the laige bills wmfdk 
he had paid at sight ; of the sums foar which his wwd 
would pass upon the Exdiange ; the heaps of gold 
which ne used on Saturday night to toss about wilh 
a shoyel; the extent of his warehouse^ and the 
strength of his doors ; and when she relaxed her ima^ 
gination with lower subjects, described the fiimitnie 
1^ their country-house, or repeated the wit of the 
derks and porters. 

'^ By these narratives I was fired with the splendoov 
and mgnity of London and of trade. I therefore de- 
voted myself to a shop, and wanned my imagination 
from year to year with inquiries about the privileges 
of a freeman, the power of the common council, ihe 
dignity of a wholesale dealer, and the grandeur of 
mayoralty, to which my mother assured me that 
many had arrived who began the world with less than 
myself. 

" I was very impatient to enter into a path which 
led to such honour and felicity ; but was forced for a 
time to endure some repression of my eagerness, for 
it was my grandfather's maxim, that a young man 
seldom makes much money, who is out of his time 
before two-and-twenty. They thought it necessary, 
therefore, to keep me at home till the proper age, 
without any other employment than that of learning 
merchants' accounts, and the art of regulating books ; 
but at length the tedious days elapsed, 1 was trans- 
planted to town, and, with great satis£siction to my-* 
self J bound to a baWis^^t* 
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'' My master^ who had no conception of any rir- 
tae> merits or dignity> but that of being rich> had all 
the good qualities wnich naturally arise from a dose 
and unwearied attention to the main chance ; his de- 
sire to gain wealth was so well tempered by the vanity 
of showing it^ that> without any other principle of 
action^ he lived in the esteem of the whole commer- 
cial world ; and was always treated with respect by 
the only men^ whose good opinion he valued or soh- 
cited^ tnose who were universally allowed to be richer 
than himself. 

'' By his instructions I learned in a few weeks to 
handle a yard with great dexterity^ to wind tape 
neatly upon the ends of my fingers^ and to make up 
parcels with exact frugality of Pfi-per and pack- 
thread; and soon caught from my Kllow-apprentices 
the true grace of a counter bow^ the careless air with 
which a small pair of scales is to be held between the 
fingers^ and the vigour and sprightliness with which 
the box> after the riband has been cut^ is returned 
into its place. Having no desire of any higher em- 
ployment^ and> therefore^ applying all my powers to 
the knowledge of my trade> 1 was quickly master of 
all that could be known^ became a critic in small 
wares, contrived new variations of figures, and new 
mixtures of colours, and was sometimes consulted by 
the weavers, when they projected &shions for the en- 
suing spring. 

''With ul these accomplishments, in the fourth 
year of my apprenticeship, 1 paid a visit to my friends 
in the country, where I expected to be received as a 
new ornament of the feunuy, and consulted by the 
neighbouring eentlemen as a master of pecuniary 
knowledge, and by the ladies as an oracle of the mode. 
But, unhappily, at the first public table to which I 
was invited, appeared a stud^t of the Temple, and 
an officer of the guards, who looked npon me with a 
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smile of contempt^ which destroyed at once all my 
hopes of distinction^ so that I durst hardly raise my 
eyes for fear of encountering their superiority of mien. 
ISoT was my courage revived by any opportunities of 
displaying my knowledge; for the templar enter* 
tained the company^ for part of the day> with histo- 
rical narratives and political observation^ ; and the 
colonel afterwards detailed the adventures of a birth- 
nighty told the claims and expectations of the conr-i 
tiers^ and gave an account of assemblies^ gardens, and 
diversions. I, indeed, essayed to fiU up a pause in a 
parliamentary debate with a £unt mention of trade, 
and Spaniards; and once attempted, with some 
warmth, to correct a gross mistake about a silver 
breast-knot ; but neither of my antagonists seemed 
to think a reply necessary ; they resumed their dis* 
course without emoti<m, and again engrossed the at* 
tention of the company ; nor did one of the ladiev 
appear desirous to know my opinion of her dress, or 
to hear how long the carnation shot with white, iJiat 
was then new amongst them, had been antiquated 
in town. 

'^ As I knew that neither of these gentlemen had 
more money than myself, I could not discover what 
had depressed me in their presence ; nor why they 
were considered by others as more worthy of att^N 
tion and respect ; and therefore resolved, when we 
met again, to rouse my spirit, and force myself into 
notice. I went very early to the next weekly meet- 
ing, and was entertaining a small circle very suc- 
cessfully with a minute representation of my lord 
mayor's show, when the colonel entered careless and 
gay, sat down with a kind of unceremonious civility, 
and, without appearing to intend any interruption, 
drew my audience away to the other part of the room, 
to whicn I had not the counti^ Xa {oUiOiw them. Soon 
after came in thdawyei, iiotj\xy^^>^wi!^^^it»^«a^^ 
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attraction of mien, but with greater powers of lan-> 
guage ; and by one or other the company was so 
happily amused, that I was neither heard nor seen, 
nor was able to give any other proof of my existence, 
than that I put round the glass, and was, in my turn, 
permitted to name the toast. 

^^.My mother, indeed, endeavoured to comfort me 
in nay vexation, by telling me, that perhaps these 
ishowy talkers were hardly able to pay every one hi^ 
own ; that he who has money in his pocket needs not 
care what any man says of him ; that if I minded 
my trade, the time will come when lawyers and sol- 
diers would be glad to borrow out of my purse ; and 
that it is fine when a man can set his hands to hi$ 
sides, and say he is worth forty thousand pounds 
every day of the year. These, and many more such 
ccmsolatiims and encouragements, 1 received from my 
good mother, which, however, did not much allay 
my uneasiness ; for having, by some accident, heard 
that the country ladies demised her as a cit, I had 
therefore no longer much reverence for her opinions, 
but considered her as one whose ignorance and pre- 
judice had hurried me, though without ill intentions, 
into a state of meanness and ignominy, from which 
I could not find any possibility of rising to the rank 
which my ancestors had always held. 

'* I returned, however, to my master, and busied 
myself among thread, and silk, and laces, but with- 
out my former cheerfrdness or alacrity. I had now 
no longer any felicity in contemplating the exact 
disposition of my powdered curls, the equal plaits of 
my ruffles, or the glossy blackness of my shoes ; nor 
heard with my former elevation those compliments 
which ladies sometimes condescended to pay me upon 
jny readiness in twisting a paper, or counting out 
the -diai^e. The term of young man^ with ^wl^ck 1 
was mmethnes honoured^ as I camei^Y^^^^^ 



308 RAMBLEB. KO. 117- 

door of a coach^ tortured my imagination ; I grew 
negligent in my person^ and sullen in my temper, 
omn mistook the demands of the customers, treated 
their caprices and objections with contempt, and re- 
ceived and dismissed them with surly silence; 

^^ My master was afraid lest the shop should suffer 
by this change of my behaviour ; and, therefore^ after 
some expostulations, posted me in the warehouse, 
and preserved me from the danger and reproach of 
desertion, to which my discontent would certainly 
have urged me, had I continued any longer behind 
the counter. 

'^ In the sixth year of my servitude my brother 
died of drunken joy, for having run down a fox that 
had baffled all the packs in the province. I Was now 
heir, and, with the hearty consent of my master, o(»n- 
menced gentleman. The adventures in which my 
new character engaged me shall be communicated in 
another letter, by, sir, 

" Yours, &c. 

" MISOCAPSLUS." 
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The gods they challenge, and afi^t the skies ; 
Heaved on Olympus tottering Ossa stood ; 
On Ossa, Felion nods with aU his wood. 



HOM. 



ropK. 



^^ TO THE RAMBLER. 
" SIR, 

^^ Nothing has more letaxAftA. iW ^vencement of 
iearaing th$ui the dis^^o^V^^^nx oi \^3^:^^ wql^\a tv^^ 
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eule and vilify what they cannot com^hend. All 
industry must be excitea by hope ; and as the stu- 
dent often proposes no other reward to himself than, 
praise^ he is easily discouraged by contempt and in- 
sult. He who brings with him into a clamorous 
multitude the timidity of recluse speculation^ and 
has never hardened his front in public life^ or accus- 
tomed his passions to the vicissitudes and accidents^ 
the tidumpns and defeats of mixed conversation^ will 
blush at the stare of petulant incredulity^ and suffer 
himself to be driven by a burst of laughter from the 
fortresses of demonstration. The mechanist wiU be 
afraid to assert before hardy contradiction^ the pos-. 
sibility of tearing down bulwarks with a silk- worm's 
thread J and the astronomer of relating the rapidity 
of lights the distance of the fixed stars> and the 
height of the lunar mountains. 

'^ If I could by any efforts have shaken off this 
cowardice^ I had not sheltered myself under a bor- 
rowed name^ nor applied to you for the means of 
communicating to the public the theory of a garret ; 
a subject which^ except some slight and transient 
strictures, has been hitherto neglected by those who 
were best qualified to adorn it, either for want of 
leisure to prosecute the various researches in which 
a nice discussion must engage them, or because it 
requires such diversity of knowledge, and such ex- 
tent of curiosity, as is scarcely to be found in any 
ssingle intellect : or perhaps others foresaw the tu- 
mults which would be raised against them, and con- 
fined their knowledge to their own breasts, and 
abandoned prejudice and folly to the direction of 
chance. 

" That the professors of literature generally reside 
in the highest stories, has been immemorially ob- 
served. The wisdom of the ancients was well ac- 
quainted with the intellectual advantag^^ oi ^tl ^^-^ 
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vated situation : why else were the Muses stationed 
on Olympus or Parnassus^ by those who could with 
equal ri^t have raised them bowers in the vale of 
iWpe, or erected their altars among the flexures of 
Meander ? Why was Jove himself nursed upon a 
mountain ? or why did the goddesses^ when the priaee 
of beiEiuty was contested^ try the cause upon the top 
of Ida ? Such were the fictions by which the great 
masters of the earlier ages endeavoured to incmcate 
to posterity the importance of a earret^ which> thou^ 
they had been long obscured by the n^ligence and ig- 
norance of succeeding times^ were well ex^orced by the 
celebrated symbol of Pythagoras^ ayepwy wiofrvf, nif 
^X" v^oa-Kvm ; ' when the wind blow8> worship its 
echo.' This could not but be understood by his dis- 
ciples as an inviolable injunction to live in a garret^ 
which I have found frequently visited by the echo 
and the wind. Nor was the tradition wnolly obli- 
terated in the age of Augustus^ for TibuUus evi- 
dently congratulates himself upon his garret> not 
without some allusion to the Pythagorean precept. 

Quimjuvai immkes ventos audire cttbafUem 
Autt gelidcu hybeimus agtuu cumjuderit austery 
Securum somnos, indjre juvarUe^ teqyi ! 

How sweet in sleep to pass the careless hours, 
Lull*d by the beating winds and dashing showers ! 

^^ And it is impossible not to discover the fond- 
ness of Lucretius^ an earlier writer^ for a garret^ in 
his description of the lofty towers of serene learning, 
and of the pleasure with which a wise man looks 
down upon the confused and erratic state of the 
world moving below him. 

Sed ml didciiU est, bene quam mumta tenere 
EdJUa doctrind sajdentum templa serena ; 
Despicere unde queas alios, jyassimque videre 
Errare, atque viam palerUeis qtusrere vUa, 
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— - "Us sweet thy laboring steps to guide 
To virtue's heights, with wisdom well supplied, 
^ And all the magazines of learning fortifiMl : 

From thence to look below on human kind, 
Bewilder*d in the maze of life, and blind. 

DKTSEK. . 

" The institution has^ indeed^ continued to our 
own time ; the garret is still the usual receptacle of 
the philosopher and poet ; but this^ like many an- 
cient customs^ is perpetuated only by an accidental 
imitation^ without knowledge of the original reason 
for which it was established. 

Causa latet; res est notissima. 

The cause is secret, but th*efiect is known. 

ADDISON. 

" Conjectures have^ indeed^ been advanced con- 
cerning these habitations of literature^ but without 
much satisfaction to the judicious inquirer. Some 
have imagined^ that the garret is generally chosen 
by the wits^ as most easi^ rented ; and concluded, 
that no man rejoices in his aerial abode^ but on the 
days of payment. Others suspect^ that a garret is 
chiefly convenient^ as it is remoter than any other 
part of the house from the outer door, which is often 
observed to be infested by visitants, who talk inces- 
santly of beer, or linen, or a coat, and repeat the same 
sounos every morning, and sometimes again in the 
afternoon, without any variation, except that they 
grow daily more importunate and clamorous, and 
raise their voices in time from mournful murmurs to 
raging vociferations. This eternal monotony is al- 
ways detestable to a man whose chief pleasure is, to 
enlarge his knowledge and vary his ideas. Others 
talk of freedom from noise, and abstraction from 
common business or amusements \ ^sA^^asst^^^^ssa^ 
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TBuoarr, tdl os Aat ^e fiKnkies are enlai^ed by 
opea ^rvapccts, mad ibaX the fimcT is more at liberty 
wiien tbje ere nages witihBiit conliiipnMgit. 

*' Thicse iiwi wimiii n maj periu^ all be found in 
a widl dusen garret ; bat soz^y they cannot be sup- 
posed safficxeotlT important to have operated unva- 
liablj npoa diffaeut dbnatesy distant ages^ and se- 
parate natinn^ Of an universal practieety there must 
itill be pvcsmaed an mdrefsal cause, ndiidi^ however 
recondite and abstraae, wxr be periu^ reserved to 
make me iDnstrioiis by the oiscuvery , and you by its 
promulgation. 

'< It is nnireTsally known, that the fiiculties of the 
mind are inTigorated or weakened by the state of the 
body, and that the body is, in a great measiire, re- 
gulated l^ the Tarioos compressions of the ambient 
element. The effects of thie air in the production or 
cure of c or pore a l maladifs have been acknowledged 
£rom the time of Hippocrates ; but no man has yet 
sufficiently considered how hx it may influence the 
operations of the genius, though every day affords in- 
stances of local understanding, of wits and reasoners, 
whose Bumldes are adapted to some single spot, and 
who, when they are removed to any other place> sink 
at once into sUence and stupidity. 1 have discovered, 
by a long series of observations, that invention and 
elocution suffer great impediments from dense and 
impure vapours, and that the tenuity of a defecated 
air, at a proper distance from the surraoe of the earth, 
accelerates the fancy, and sets at liberty those intd- 
lectual powers which were before shackled by too 
strong attraction, and unable to expand themselves 
under the pressure of a gross atmosphere. I have 
found dulness to quicken into sentiment in a thin 
ether, as water, though not very hot, boils in a re- 
ceiver partly exhausted ; and heads, in appearance 
empty, have teemed vnt\i TL^oii&xvYsa^'CNsask^^:^^^ 
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as the flaccid sides of a football would have swelled 
out into stiiiuess and extension. 

''For this reason^ I never think myself qualified to 
judge decisively of any man's faculties^ whom I have 
only known in one degree of elevation; but take 
some opportunity of attending him from the cellar to 
the garret^ and try upon him all the various degrees 
of rarefieu^ion and condensation^ tension and laxity. 
If he is neither vivacious aloft^ nor serious below^ I 
then consider him as hopeless; but as it seldom 
happens that I do not find the temper to which the 
texture of his brain is fitted^ I accommodate him in 
time with a tube of mercury^ first marking the point 
most favourable to his intellects^ according to rules 
which I have long studied^ and which I may, per- 
paps, reveal to mankind in a complete treatise of 
barometrical pneumatology. 

" Another cause of the gaiety and sprightliness of 
the dwellers in garrets is probably the increase of that 
vertiginous motion with which we are carried round 
by the diurnal revolution of the earth. The power 
of agitation upon the spirits is well known ; every 
man has felt his heart lightened in a rapid vehicle, 
or on a galloping horse ; and nothing is plainer than 
that he who towers to the fifth story is whirled 
through more space by every circumrotation, than 
another that grovels upon the ground-floor. The 
nations between the tropics are known to be fiery, 
inconstant, inventive, and fanciful ; because, living 
at the utmost length of the earth's diameter, they 
are carried about with more swiftness than those 
whom nature has placed nearer to the poles ; and, 
therefiore, as it becomes a ^vvise man to ^struggle with 
the inconveniencies of his country, whenever celerity 
and acuteness are requisite, we must actuate our 
languor by taking a few turns round the centre in a 

gBBFTCti ■ - 
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'^ If you imagine that I ascribe to air and motion 
effects which they cannot produce^ I desire you to 
consult your own memory^ and consider whether yon 
have never known a man acquire reputation in his 
ffarret> which^ when fortune or a patron had placed 
him upon the first floor^ he was imable to maintain; 
and who never recovered his former vigour oi under- 
standing till he was restored to his original situation. 
That a garret will make every man a wit^ I am very 
&r from supposing; I know there are some who 
would continue blockheads^ even on the sunmiit of 
the Andes^ or on the peak of Teneriffe. But let 
not any man be considered as unimprovable till this 
potent remedy has been tried ; for^ perhaps^ he was 
formed to be great only in a garret> as the joiner of 
Aretsus was rational in no other place but his 
own shop. 

^^ I think a frequent removal to various distances 
from the centre^ so necessary to a just estimate of in« 
tellectual abilities^ and consequently of so ereat use 
in education^ that if I hoped that the public could 
be persuaded to so expensive an experiment^ I would 
propose^ that there should be a cavern dug^ and a 
tower erected^ like those which Bacon describes in 
Solomon's house^ for the expansion and concentration 
of imderstanding^ according to the exigence of dif- 
ferent employments^ or constitutions. Perhaps^ some 
that fiune away in meditations upon time and space 
in the tower^ might compose tables of interest at a 
certain depth ; and he that upon level ground stag- 
nates in silence^ or creeps in narrative^ might> at 
the height of half a mile^ ferment into merriment^ 
sparkle with repartee^ and froth with declamation. 

*' Addison observes^ that we may find the heat of 
Virgil's climate in some lines of his Geoi^cs : so, 
when I read a composition, I immediately determine 

the lieight of the «ut\ioi*&\L^\\;dX.vQi^^ K& ^a. d&« 
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borate perfonnance is commonly said to smell of 
the lamp^ my commendation of a noble thought^ a 
sprightly sally^ or a bold figure, is to pronounce it 
fresh from the garret ; an expression which would 
break from me upon the perusal of most of your 
papers^ did I not believe, that you sometimes quit 
the garret, and ascend into the cock-loft. 

'^ HYPERTATUS." 
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''—Omnes iUacrymabiks 
VrgentuTj ignotique longd 

Hoa. CAR. iv. 9. 26. 
In endless night they sleeps unwept, unknown. 

FRANCU. 

Cicero has, with his usual elegance and magnifi« 
cence of language, attempted, in his relation of the 
dream of Scipio, to depreciate those honours for 
which he himself appears to have panted with rest- 
less solicitude, by snowing within what narrow limits 
all that fame and celebrity which man can hope from 
men is circumscribed. 

*' You see," says Africanus, pointing at the earth 
from the celestial regions, ^^ that the globe assigned 
to the residence and habitation of human beings is 
of small dimensions : how then can you obtain from 
the praise of men, any glory worthy of a wish ? Of 
this little world the inhabited parU »x^ Ti€\>iiaKt ts?^- 
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merons iuht wide ; even the spots where men are to 
be founds are broken by intervening deserts ; and the 
nations are so separated as that noQiing can be trans- 
mitted from one to another. With the people of the 
south, by whom the <^posite part of the earth is pos- 
sessed, you have no intercourse ; and by how small 
a tract uo you communicate with the countries of the 
north ? The territory which you inhabit is no more 
than a scanty island, enclosed by a small body of 
water, to which you give the name of the great sea 
and Hie Atlantic ocean. And even in this known 
and firequented continent, what hope can you enter- 
tain, that your renown will pass the stream of 
Granges, or the cliffs of Caucasus ? Or by whom 
will your name be uttered in the extremities of the 
north or south, towards the rising or the setting sun ? 
So narrow is the space to which yoiir fame can be 
propagated, and even there how long will it remain ?" 

He then proceeds to assign natural causes why 
fame is not only narrow in its extent, but short in 
its duration ; he observes the difference between the 
computation of time in earth and heaven, and de- 
clares, that, according to the celestial chronology, no 
human honours can last a single year. 

Such are the objections by which Tully has made 
a show of discouraging the pursuit of fame ; objec- 
tions which sufficiently discover his tenderness and 
regard for his darling phantom. Homer, when the 
plan of his poem made the death of Patroclus neces- 
sary, resolved, at least, that he should die with ho- 
nour ; and, therefore, brought down against him the 
patron god of Troy^ and left to Hector only the mean 
task of giving the last blow to an enemy whom a 
divine hand had disabled from resistance. Thus 
Tully ennobles fame, which he professes to degrade, 
by opposing it to celestial happiness; he confines 
not its extent but by tJoL^ \Ki\rftiQax\a^ ^i \Yifcvire^ nor 
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contracts its duration but by representing it small in 
the estimation of superior beings. He still admits 
it the highest and noblest of terrestrial objects^ and 
alleges little more against it^ than that it is neither 
without end^ nor without limits. 

What might be the effect of these observations con- 
veyed in Ciceronian eloquence to Roman understand- 
ing8> cannot be determined ; but few of those who 
shall^ in the present age^ read my humble version^ 
will find themselves much depressed in their hopes^ 
or retarded in their designs ; for I am not inclined to 
believe^ that they who among us pass their lives in 
the cultivation of knowledge^ or the acquisition of 
power^ have very anxiously inquired what opinions 
prevail on the further banks of the Ganges^ or invi- 
gorated any effort by the desire of spreading their re- 
> nown among the clans of Caucasus. The hopes and 
fears of modem minds are content to range in a nar- 
rower compass ; a single nation and a few years have 
generally sufficient amplitude to fill our imagination. 
A little consideration will^ indeed^ teach us^ that 
fame has other limits than mountains and oceans ; 
-and that he who places happiness in the frequent re- 
petition of his name^ may spend his life in propa- 
^ting it^ without any danger of weeping for new 
^worl£^ or necessity of passing the Atlantic sea. 

The numbers to whom any real and perceptible 
^ood or evil can be derived by the greatest power, or 
viost active diligence^ are inconsiderable ; and where 
neither benefit nor mischief operate, the only motive 
to t^e mention or remembrance of others is curiosity; 
-a passion, which, though in some degree universaUy 
-associated to reason, is easily confined, overborne, or 
diverted from any particular object. 

Among l^e lower classes of mankind, there will 
he found very little desire e£ any other koo^Vsd^ 

£ £ 3 
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than what may contribute immediately to the relief 
of some pressing uneasiness, or the attainment of 
some near advantage. The Turks are said to hear 
with wonder a proposal to walk out only that they 
may walk back; and inquire why any man should 
labour for nothing : so those whose condition has al- 
ways restrained tiiem to the contemplation of their 
own necessities^ and who have been accustomed to 
loc^ forward only to a snudl distance^ will scarcely 
understand why nights and days should be spent in 
studies, which end in new studies, and which, ac- 
cording to Malherbe's observation, do not tend to 
lessen the price of bread; nor will the trader or 
manu£Eu:turer easily be persuaded, that much plea- 
sure can arise from the mere knowledge of actions, 
performed in remote regions, or in distant times ; or 
that any thing can deserve their inquiry, of which 
xXeo; otof otKoooixif, ovi\ rl t^/uicy, we can omy hear the 
report, but which cannot influence our lives by any 
consequences. 

The truth is, that very few have leisure from in- 
dispensable business, to employ their thoughts upon 
narrative or characters ; and among those to whom 
fortune has given the liberty of living more by their 
own choice, many create to themselves engagements, 
by the indulgence of some petty ambition, the ad- 
mission of some insatiable desire, or the toleration 
of some predominant passion. The man whose wh(^ 
wish is to accumulate money, has no other care than 
to collect interest, to estimate securities, and to en- 
quire for mortgages : the lover disdains to turn his 
ear to any other name than that of Corinna ; and 
the couxtier thinks the hour lost, which is not spent 
in promoting his interest, and facilitating his ad- 
vanoem^nt. The adventures of valour, and the dis- 
coveries of science, will ^nd a cold reception, when 
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they are obtruded upon an attention' thus busy mth 
its favourite amusement^ and impatient of interrup- 
tion or disturbance. 

But not only such employments as seduce atten- 
tion by appearances of dignity^ or promises of hap- 
piness^ may restrain the mind from excursion and 
inquiry ; curiosity may be equally destroyed by less 
formidable enemies ; it may be cUssipated in trifles, 
or congealed by indolence. The sportsman and the 
man of dress have their heads filled with a fox or ^ 
horse-race, a feather or a ball ; and live in ignorance 
of every thing beside, with as much content as he 
that heaps up gold, or solicits preferment, digs the 
field, or beats the anvil ; and some yet lower in the 
ranks of intellect, dream out their days without 
pleasure or business, without joy or sorrow, nor ever 
rouse from their lethargy to hear or think. 

Even of those who have dedicated themselves to 
knowledge, the ^eir greater part have confined their 
curiosity to a few objects, and have very little inclin- 
ation to promote any fieime but that of which their 
own studies entitle them to partake. The natu- 
ralist has no desire to know the opinions or conjec- 
tures of the philologer : the botanist looks upon the 
astronomer as a being unworthy of his regard : the 
lawyer scarcely hears the name of a physician with- 
out contempt ; and he that is growing great and 
happy by electrifying a bottle, wonders how the 
world can be engaged by trifling prattle about war 
or peace. 

If, therefore, he that imagines the world filled 
with his actions and praises, shall subduct from the 
number of his encomiasts all those who are placed 
below the flight of fisime, and who hear in the val- 
leys of life no voice but that of necessity ; all those 
who imagine themselves too important to regard him, 
and consider the mention of his name ^^^ ^u \3l^>^v^^ 
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tion of tlieir time ; all who are too mach^ or too 
little pleased with themselves^ to attend to any 
thing external ; all who are attracted by pleasure, 
or chained down by pain, to unvaried ideas ; all who 
are withheld from attending his triumph by different 
pursuits ; and all who slumber in universal negli- 

fence ; he will find his renown straitened by nearer 
ounds than the rocks of Caucasus, and perceive that 
no man can be venerable or formidable^ but to a 
«mall part of his fellow-creatures. 

That we may not languish in our endeavours after 
<excellence, it is necessary that, as Africanus counsels 
his descendant, ' we raise our eyes to higher pro- 
spects, and contemplate our future and eternal state, 
without giving up our hearts to the praise of crowds, 
•or fixing our hopes on such rewards as human power 
csjk bestow.' 
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iUacos intra muros 2)eccaturf et extra, 

HOR. xnsT. i. 2. 16. 

* 

Faults lay on either side ^ Trojan towers. 

XLsumssotu 

^^ TO THE RAMBLEB. 
*' BIB, 

^ As, notwithstanding all that wit, vst malice, or 
pride, or prudence will be able to surest, men and 
ifcmen must at last p«is& tVeit \w%^\»^5:5$s«x, Woc^ 
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never therefore thought those writers friends to hu- 
man happiness^ who endeavour to excite in either 
sex a general contempt or suspicion of the other. To 
persuade them who are entering the world, and look- 
ing abroad for a suitable associate, that all are equally 
vicious^ or equally ridiculous ; that they who trust 
are certainly betrayed, and they who esteem are al- 
ways disappointed ; is not to awaken judgement, but 
to inflame temerity. Without hope there can be no 
caution. Those who are convinced that no reason 
for preference can be found, will never harass their 
thoughts with doubt and deliberation; they will 
resolve, since they are doomed to misery, that no 
noedless anxiety snail disturb their quiet ; they will 
plunge at hazard into the crowd, and snatch the fir^t 
hand that shall be held toward them. 

" That the world is overrun with vice, cannot be 
denied ; but vice, however predominant, has not yet 
gained an unlimited dominion. Simple and unmii^- 
gled good is not in our power, but we may generally 
escape a greater evil by suiFering a less ; and, there- 
fore, those who undertake to initiate the young and 
ignorant in the knowledge of life, should be careful 
to inculcate the possibility of virtue and happiness, 
and to encourage endeavours by prospects of success. 

" You, perhaps, do not suspect that these are the 
sentiments of one who has been subject for many 
years to all the hardships of antiquated virginity ; 
has been long accustomed to the coldness of neglect, 
and the petulance of insult ; has been mortified in 
full assemblies by inquiries after forgotten fashiont^ 
games long disused, and wits and beauties of ancient 
renown; has been invited, with malicious impor- 
tunity, to the second wedding of many acquaint-* 
ances ; has been ridiculed by two generations of co- 
quets in whispers intended to be heard ; and been 
long considered by the airy and gay a& too N^w^t^i^^ 
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for familiarity^ and too wise for pleasure. It is, in- 
deed, natural for injury to provoke anger, and by 
continual repetition to produce an habitual asperity, 
yet I have hitherto struggled with so much vigi- 
lance against my pride and my resentment, that 1 
have preserved my temper uncorrupted. 1 have not 
yet made it any part of my employment to collect 
sentences against marriage ; nor am inclined to lessen 
the number of the few friends whom time has left 
me, by obstructing that happiness which I cannot 
partake, and venting my vexation in censures of the 
forwardness and indiscretion of girls, or the incon- 
stancy, tastelessness, and perfidy of men. 

'^ It is, indeed, not very difficult to bear that con- 
dition to which we are not condemned by necessity, 
but induced by observation and choice ; and there- 
fore 1, perhaps, have never yet felt all the malignity 
with which a reproach, edged with the appellation 
of old maid, swells some o£ those hearts in which it 
is infixed. I was not condemned in my youth to 
solitude, either by indigence or deformity, nor passed 
the earlier part of life without the flattery of court- 
ship, and the joys of triumph. I have danced the 
round of gaiety amidst the murmurs of envy, and 
gratulations of applause ; been attended from plea- 
sure to pleasure by the great, the sprightly, and the 
vain ; and seen my regard solicited by the obse- 
quiousness of gallantry, the gaiety of wit, and the 
timidity of love. If, therefore, I am yet a stranger 
to nuptial happiness, I suffer only the consequences 
of my own resolves, and can look back upon the suc- 
cession of lovers, whose addresses I have rejected, 
without grief and without malice. 

" When my name first began to be inscribed upon 
glasses, I was honoured with the amorous profes- 
sions of the gay Venustulus, a gentleman, who being 
the only sou of a wealthy family, had been educated 
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in all the wantonness of expense^ and softness of ef- 
feminacy. He was beautiful in his person, and easy 
in his address^ and^ therefore, soon gained upon my 
eye at an age when the sight is very little over-ruled 
by the understanding. He had not any power in 
himself of gladdening or amusing ; but supplied his 
want of conversation by treats and diversions ; and 
his chief art of courtship was to fill the mind of his 
mistress with parties, rambles, music, and shows. 
We were often engaged in short excursions to gar- 
dens and seats, and I was for a while pleased with 
the care which Venustulus discovered in securing 
me from any appearance of danger, or possibility of 
mischance. He never &iled to recommend caution 
to his coachman, or to promise the waterman a re- 
ward if he landed us safe ; and always contrived to 
return by day-light for fear of robbers. This ex- 
traordinary solicitude was represented for a time as 
the effect of his tenderness for me ; but fear is too 
strong for continued hypocrisy. I soon discovered, 
that Venustulus had the cowardice as well as ele- 
gance of a female. His imagination was perpetually 
clouded with terrors, and he could scarcely refrain 
from screams and outcries at any accidental surprise. 
He durst not enter a room if a rat was heard behind 
the wainscot, nor cross a field where the cattle were 
frisking in the sunshine ; the least breeze that waved 
iipon flie river was a storm, and every clamour in 
the street was a cry of fire. I have seen him lose 
his colour when my squirrel had broke his chain ; 
and was forced to throw water in his face on the 
sudden entrance of a black cat. Compassion once 
obliged me to drive away, with my fian, a beetle that 
kept him in distress, and chide oflf a dog that yelped 
at nis heels, to which he would gladlyhave given up 
me to facilitate his own escape. Women natur- 
ally expect defence and protection fcom «^\w«t w "a. 
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husband^ and^ therefore^ you will not tliink me cul- 
pable in refusing a wretch who would have burthen- 
^d life with unnecessary fears, and flown to me for 
that succour which it was his duty to have given. 

My next lover was Fungoso, the son of a stock- 
jobber, whose visits my friends, by the importimity 
of persuasion, prevailed upon me to allow. Fungoso 
was no very suitable companion ; for having been 
bred in a counting-house, he spoke a language un- 
intelligible in any other place. He had no desire of 
any reputation but that of an acute prc^osticator of 
the changes in the funds; nor had any means of 
raising merriment, but by telling how somebody was 
overreached in a bargain by his fether. He was, 
however, a youth of great sobriety and prudence, and 
frequently informed us how carefully he would im- 
prove my fortune. I was not in haste to oondnde 
the match, but was so much awed by my parents^ 
that I durst not dismiss him, and might, perhaps, 
have been doomed for ever to the grossness of ped- 
lary, and the jargon of usury, had not a fraud been 
discovered in the settlement, which set me free fipom 
the persecution of grovelling pride, and pecuniary im- 
pudence. 

^' I was afterwards six months without any parti- 
cular notice, but at last became the idol of the glit- 
tering Flosculus, who i)rescribed the mode of em- 
broidery to all the fops of his time, and varied, at 
pleasure, the cock of every hat, and the sleeve of 
every coat that appeared in fashionable assemblies. 
Flosculus made some impression upon my heart by a 
compliment which few ladies can hear without emo- 
tion ; he commended my skill in dress, my judgement 
in suiting colours, and my art in disposing ornaments. 
But Flosculus was too much engaged by his own 
d^gauce to be suiEciently attentive to the duties of a 
lover, or to please, 'wWa.\m^^^T«^'afc,«3i«wTss.^^ 
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lioate l^ riot of adulation. He expected to be repaid 
part of his tribute^ and staid away three days^ be- 
cause I neglected to take notice of a new coat. I 
quickly found that Flosculus was rather a rival than 
an admirer ; and that we should probably live in a 
perpetual struggle of emulous finery^ and spend our 
lives in stratagems to be first in the fashion. 

** I had soon after the honour^ at a feasts of attract- 
ing the eyes of Dentatus^ one of those human beings 
whose oiuy happiness is to dine. Dentatus regaled 
me with foreign varieties^ told me of measures that 
he had laid for procuring the best cook in France^ and 
entertained me with bills of fare> prescribed the ar- 
rangement of dishes^ and taught me two sauces in- 
vented by himself. At lengthy such is the uncer- 
tainty of human happiness^ I declared my opinion too 
hastily upon a pie made under his own direction ; 
after which he grew so cold and negligent^ that he 
was easily dismissed. 

** Many other lovers, or pretended lovers, I have 
had the honour to lead a while in triumph. But tWo 
of them I drove from me, by discovering that they 
had no taste or knowledge in music ; three I dismiss- 
ed because they were drunkards ; two because they 
paid their addresses at the same time to other ladies ; 
and six, because they attempted to influence my 
choice, by bribing my maid. Two more I discarded 
at the second visit, for obscene allusions ; and five for 
drollery on religion. In the latter part of my reign, 
I sentenced two to perpetual exile, for ofifering me 
settlements, by which the children of a former mar- 
riage would have been injured ; four, for representing 
fsdsely the value of their estates ; three, for conceal- 
ing tneir debts ; and one for raising the rent of a de- 
crepit tenant. 

*^ I have now sent you a narrative, which the ladies 
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mAT oppoee to tbe tale of Hymenens. I mean not 
ti> oepreciate the sex iidiicli has produced poets and 
philosophers, heroes and martyrs ; bnt will not suffer 
the rising generation of beauties to be dejected by 
partial satire ; or to inu^ne, that those who censure 
them have not likewise their follies and their vices. 
I do not believe happiness unattainable in marriage, 
though I have never yet been able to find a man, with 
whom I could prudently venture an inseparable 
union. It is necessary to expose fiiults, that their de- 
Iwmity may be seen ; but the reproach ought not to 
be extended beyond the crime, nor either sex to be 
condemned, because some women, or men^ are inde- 
licate or dishonest. 

" I am, &C. 

** TRANQUILLA." 
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Redditum Cyri soiio Phraatem 
Dissidens jdebl, numero beatorum 
Exmit wrtus, jMjnUumque falsU 

Dedocet uti 
Vocibus. — HOE. CAR. ii. 2. 17. 

True virtue can the crowd untcach 

Their false, mistaken, forms of speech ; 

Virtue to crowds a foe profess*d, 

Disdains to number with the blest 

Fhraates, by his slaves adored. 

And to the Parthian crown restored. p&ancu. 

Ik the reign of Jenghiz Can, conqueror of the East, 
in the city of Samarcand, liyed Nouradin the mer- 
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chanty renowned throughout all the regions of India 
for the extent of his commerce^ and the integrity of 
his dealings. His warehouses were filled with all the 
Gommodities of the remotest nations ; every rarity of 
nature^ every curiosity of art, whatever was valuable, 
whatever was useful, hasted to his hand. The streets 
were crowded with his carriages ; the sea was cover- 
ed with his ships ; the streams of Oxus were wearied 
with conveyance, and every breeze of the sky wafted 
wealth to Nouradin. 

At length Nouradin felt himself seized with a slow 
malady, which he first endeavoured to divert by ap- 
plication, and afterwards to relieve by luxury and 
indulgence ; but finding his strength every day less, 
he was at last terrified, and called for help upon the 
sages of physic ; they filled his apartment with alexir 
pharmics, restoratives, and essential virtues ; the 
pearls of the ocean were dissolved, the spices of 
Arabia were distilled, and all the powers of nature 
were employed to give new spirits to his nerves, and 
new balsam to his blood. Nouradin was for some 
time amused with promises, invigorated with cordials, 
or soothed with anodynes ; but the disease preyed up- 
on his vitals, and he soon discovered, with indigna- 
tion, that health was not to be bought. He was con- 
fined to his chamber, deserted by his physicians, and 
rarely visited by his friends ; but his unwillingness 
to die, flattered him long with hopes of life. 

At length, having passed the night in tedious lan- 
^or,he called to him Almamoulin,his only son; and, 
dismissing his attendants, ^ My son,' says he, ^ be- 
hold here the weakness and fragility of man ; look 
backward a few days, thy father was great and happy, 
i&esh as the vernal rose, and strong as the cedar of 
the mountain ; the nations of Asia drank his dews, 
s,nd art and commerce delighted in his shade. Ma- 
leyolence beheld me, and sighed: Yiis toq\.>^^ ^-ns^^ 
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is ^xed in the depths ; it is watered by the fountains 
of Oxus; it senos out branches afar, and bids de- 
fiance to the blast; prudence reclines against his 
trunk, and prosperity dances on his top. Now, Al- 
mamoulin, look upon me withering and prostrate ; 
look upon me and attend. I have trafficked, I have 
prospered, I have rioted in gain ; my house is splendid, 
my servants are numerous ; yet I displayed cmly a 
small part of my riches ; the rest, which I was hm- 
dered from enjoying by the fear of raising envy, or 
tempting rapacity, I have piled in towers, I have bu- 
ried in caverns, I have hidden in secret repositories, 
which this scroll will discover. My purpose was, 
after ten months more spent in commerce, to have 
withdrawn my wealth to a safer country ; to have 
given seven years to delight and festivity, and the re- 
maining part of my days to solitude ana repentance ; 
but the hand of death is upon me ; a frigorific t(H*- 
por encroaches upon my veins ; I am now leaving the 
produce of my toil, which it must be thy business to 
enjoy with wisdom.' The thought of leaving his 
wealth filled Nouradin with such grief, that he fell 
into convulsions, became delirious^ and expired. 

Almamoulin, who loved his father, was touched 
awhile with honest sorrow, and sat two hours in pro- 
found meditation, without perusing the paper which 
he held in his hand. He then retired to his own 
chamber, as overborne with affliction^ and there read 
the inventory of his new possessions, which swelled 
his heart with such transports^ that he no longer la- 
mented his father's death. He was now sufficiently 
composed to order a funeral of modest magnificence, 
suitable at once to the rank of Nouradin's profession, 
and the reputation of his wealth. The two next 
nights he spent in visiting the tower and the caverns, 
and found the treasures greater to his eye than to his 
Imagination* 
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Almamoulin had been bred to the practice of exact 
frugality^ and had often looked with envy on the 
finery and expenses of other young men : he there- 
fore believed, that happiness was now in his power, 
since he could obtain all of which he had hitherto 
been accustomed to regret the want. He resolved to 
give a loose to his desires, to revel in enjoyment, and 
&el pain or uneasiness no more. 

He immediately procured a splendid equipage, 
dressed his servants in rich embroidery, and covered 
his horses with golden caparisons. He showered down 
silver on the populace, and suifered their acclama- 
tions to swell him with insolence. The nobles saw 
him with anger, the wise men of the state combined 
against him, the leaders of armies threatened his de- 
struction. Almamoulin was informed of his danger : 
he put on the robe of mourning in the presence of his 
enemlM, and appeased them with gold, and gems, 
and supplication. 

He then sought to strengthen himself, by an al- 
liance with the princes of Tartary, and offered the 
price of kin^oms for a wife of noble birth. His suit 
was generalLr rejected, and his presents refused; but 
a princess of Astracan once condescended to admit 
him to her presence. She received him sitting on a 
throne, attired in the robe of royalty, and shining 
with the jewels of Golconda ; command sparkled in 
her eyes, and dignity towered on her forehead. Al- 
mamoulin approached and trembled. She saw his 
confusion, and disdained him : ' How,' says she, ^ dares 
the wretdb hope my obedience, who thus shrinks at 
my glance ? Ketire, and enjoy thy riches and sordid 
ostentation ; thou wast born to be wealthy, but never 
canst be great.' 

He then contracted his desires to more private and 
domestic pleasures. He built palaces, he laid out gar- 
den^ he diangcd the face of thelaivd,\i^ X.i^x^'^^^s^^. 
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forests^ he levelled mountains^ opened prospects into 
distant regions^ poured fountains from the tops of tur« 
rets^ and rolled rivers through new channels. 

These amusements pleased him for a time ; but 
languor and weariness soon invaded him. His bowers 
lost their fragrance^ and the waters murmured with- 
out notice. He purchased large tracts of land in dis- 
tant provinces^ adorned them with houses of pleasure^ 
and diversified them with accommodations for differ- 
ent seasons. Change of place at first relieved his 
satiety^ but all the novelties of situation were soon 
exhausted ; he found his heart vacant, and his desires, 
for want of external objects, ravaging himself. 

He, therefore, returned to Samarcand, and set 
open his doors to those whom idleness sends out in 
search of pleasure. His tables were always covered 
with delicacies ; wines of every vintage sparkled in 
his bowls, and his lamps scattered perfumes. The 
sound of the lute, and tne voice of the singer, diased 
away sadness ; every hour was crowded with plea- 
sure ; and the day ended and began with feasts and 
dances, and revelry and merriment. Almamoulin 
cried out, ^ 1 have at last found the use of riches ; 1 
am surrounded by companions, who view my great- 
ness without envy ; and I enjoy at once the raptures 
of popularitv> and the safety of an obscure station. 
What trouble can he feel, whom all are studious to 
please, that they may be repaid with pleasure? 
What danger can he dread, to whom every man is a 
friend ?' 

Such were the thoughts of Almamoulin^ as he 
looked down from a gallery upon the gay assembly, re- 
' galing at his expense ; but m the mi^t of this soli- 
loquy, an officer of justice entered the house, and, in 
the Jorm of legal citation, summoned Almamoulin 
to appear before the emperor. The guests stood 
awhile aghast^ then &lo\^ imoetc^'^'^^^ «:<«i«?l) «nd 
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he was led off without a single voice t^ witness his 
integrity. He now found one of his most frequent 
visitants accusing him of treason^ in hopes of shar-< 
ing his confiscation ; yet^ unpatronized^ and unsup- 
ported^ he cleared himself by the openness of inno-* 
cence^ and the consistence of truth ; he was dismiss* 
ed with honour^ and his accuser perished in prisoil. 
Almamoulin now perceived with how little rea- 
son he had hoped for justice or fidelity from those 
who live only to gratify their senses ; and^ being now 
weary with vain experiments upon life and fruitless 
gearches after felicity^ he had recourse to a sage, 
who, after spending his youth in travel and observa- 
tion, had retired from all human cares, to a small 
habitation on the banks of Oxus, where he convers- 
ed only with such as solicited his counsel. ^ Bro- 
ther,' said the philosopher, ^ thou hast suffered thy 
reason to be deluded by idle hopes, and fallacious 
appearances. Having long looked with desire upon 
ndies, thou hadst taught thyself to think them more 
valuable than nature designed them, and to expect 
from them, what experience has now taught thee, 
that they cannot give. That they do not confer 
wisdom, thou mayest be convinced, by considering 
at how dear a price they tempted thee, upon thy 
first entrance into the world, topurchase the empty 
sound of vulgar acclamation, liiat they cannot be- 
stow fortitude or magnanimity, that man may be 
certain, who stood trembling at Astracan, before a 
being not naturally superior to himself. That they 
will not supply unexhausted pleasure, the recollec- 
tion of forsaken palaces, and neglected gardens, will 
easily inform thee. That they rariely purdiase friends, 
thou didst soon discover, when thou wert leffc to 
stand thy trial uncountenanced and alone. Yet 
think not riches useless; there are purposes to 
which a wise man may be delighted to ^^^1 x^ic^^^o^ > 
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IImj ■■f^ % & ntiflBal di atri l m l i an to those who 
mat tWnij cmc tijcpam* rf heiplr«di«eaae, still the 
tfaiolMflf ieillca» aiudeiT, leliere iiwunyfire from op- 
un MMHi, and laiae hnbrnlitr to cheerfulness and tI- 
goor. Thisthcy win enaUe thee to perfbnn, and this 
wiU aftrd die only luq^Bness ordained Hot our present 
state, the csonMenrae of divine £iToar^ and the hope 
of fbdkBie rewards.' 
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imitatoreSf tervum pecus /.— 

HOB. zri«t. L 19. 19. 

Away ye imitators, senrile herd ! 

ELPHINSTOV. 

I UAYE been informed by a letter from cme of the 
universities, that among the youth froon whom the 
next swarm of reasoners is to learn nhilosophy, and 
the next flight of beauties to hear el^es and son- 
nets, there are many, who, instead of endeavouring 
by books and meditation to form their own opinions, 
content themselves with the secondary knowledge 
which a convenient bench in a co^e-house can sup- 
ply ;, and without any examination or distinctioTi, 
adopt, the criticisms and remarks, which happen to 
drop from those, who have risen, by merit or fortune^ 
to reputation and authority. 

These humble retailers of knowledge my corre- 
spondent stigmatizes with the name of Echoes ; and 
aeeais desirous that tiae^ ^Q\]Xii >^ m^^ "ds^b^med 
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of lazv submission^ and animated to attempts after 
new discoveries^ and original sentiments. 

It is very natural for young men to be vehement^ 
acrimonious^ and severe. For as they seldom com- 
prehend at once all the consequences of a position^ or 
perceive the difficulties by which cooler and more ex- 
perienced reasoners are restrained from confidence^ 
they form their conclusions with great precipitance. 
Seeing nothing that can darken or embarrass the 
question^ they expect to find their own opinion uni- 
versally prevalent^ and are inclined to impute un- 
certainty and hesitation to want of honesty^ rather 
than of Knowledge. I may perhaps^ therefore^ be re- 
proached by my lively correspondent, when it shall 
be found, that I have no inclination to persecute 
these collectors of fortuitous knowledge with the se- 
verity required ; yet, as I am now too old to be 
much pained by nasty censure, I sha|l not be afraid 
of taking into protection those whom I think con- 
demned without a sufficient knowledge of their 
cause. 

He that adopts the sentiments of another, whom 
he has reason to believe wiser than himself, is only 
to be blamed when he claims the honours which are 
not due but to the author, and endeavours to deceive 
the world into praise and veneration ; for, to learn, 
' is the proper business of youth ; and whether we in- 
crease our knowledge by books or by conversation, 
we are equally indebted to foreign assistance. 

The greater part of students are not bom with 
abilities to construct systems, or advance knowledge; 
nor can have any hope beyond that of becoming m- 
telligent hearers in the schools of art, of being able 
to comprehend what others discover, and to remem- 
ber what others teach. Even those to whom Provi- 
dence hath allotted greater strength of understand- 
ing; can expect only to improve a ^ii\^^ ^\ew». \a. 
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eveiy otlier part of learning, they mnat be content 
to follow opinions^ which they are not able to ex- 
amine ; ana^ even in that which they daim as pe- 
culiarly their own^ can seldom add more than some 
small particle of knowledge^ to the hereditary stock 
devolved to them from ancient times> the collective 
labour of a thousand intellects. 

In science^ which being fixed and limited, admits 
of no other variety than such as arises from new me- 
thods of distribution, or new arts of illustration, the 
necessity of following the traces of our predecessors 
is indisputably evident ; but there appears no rea- 
son why imagination should be subject to the same 
restraint. It might be conceived, that of those who 
profess to forsake the narrow paths of truth, every 
one may deviate towards a diffierent point, since 
though rectitude is uniform and fixed, obliquity may 
be infinitely diversified. The roads of science are 
narrow, so that they who travel them, must either 
follow or meet one another ; but in the boundless 
regions of possibility, which fiction claims for her 
dominion, there are surely a thousand recesses un- 
explored, a thousand fiowers unplucked, a thousand 
fountains unexhausted, combinations of imagery yet 
unobserved, and races of ideal inhabitants not hither- 
to described. 

Yet, whatever hope may persuade, or reason evince, 
experience can boast of very few additions to ancient 
fable. The wars of Troy, and the travels of Ulysses, 
have furnished almost all succeedipg poets with in- 
cidents, characters, and sentiments. The Romans 
are confessed to have attempted little more than to 
display in their own tongue the inventions of the 
Greeks. There is, in all their writings, such a per- 
petual recurrence of allusions to the tales of the fa- 
bulous age, that they must be confessed often to 
want that power of gvviiv^ '^•easvxx^ -wYvScl \2kRkN^>^ 
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supplies ; nor can we wcmder that they excelled so 
much in the graces of diction, when we consider 
irow rarely they were employed in search of new 
thoughts. 

The warmest admirers of the great Mantuan poet 
can extol him for little more than the skill with which 
he has, by making his hero both a traveller and a 
warrior^ united the beauties of the Jliad and the Odys- 
sey in one composition : yet his judgement Was per- 
haps sometimes overborne^ by his avarice of the H<>- 
meric treasures ; and, for fear of suffering a spark- 
ling ornament to be lost, he has inserted it where it 
cannot shine with its original splendour. 

When Ulysses visited the infernal regions, he 
founds among the heroes that perished at Troy, his 
competitor Ajax, who, when the arms of Achilles 
were adjudged to Ulysses, died by his own hand in 
the madness of disappointment. He still appeared 
to resent, as on earth, his loss and disgrace. Ulysses 
endeavoured to pacify him with praises and submis- 
sion ; but Ajax walked away without reply. This 
passage has always been considered as eminently 
beautiful ; because Ajax, the haughty chief, the un- 
lettered soldier, of unshaken courage, of immoveable 
constancy, but without the power of recommending 
his own virtues by eloquence, or enforcing his asser- 
tions by any other argument than the sword, had no 
way of making his anger known, but by gloomy sul« 
lenness and dumb ferocity. His hatred of a man 
whom he conceived to have defeated him only by 
volubility of tongue, was therefore naturally shown 
by silence more contemptuous and piercing than any 
words that so rude an orator could have found, and 
by which he gave his enemy no opportunity of ex* 
erting the only power in which he was ^upericnr. 

When iBneas is sent by Virgil to the shades, he 
meets Dido the queen of Carthage, 'wboia\a&^^^^3 
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had hurried to the grave'; he aooosts her with ten- 
demess and excuses ; but the lady turns away like 
Ajax in mute disdain. She turns away like Ajax ; 
but she resembles him in none of those qualities 
which give either dignity or propriety to silence. 
She mighty without any departure firom the tenor of 
her conduct, have burst out like other injured wo- 
men into clamour, reproach, and denunciation ; but 
Virgil had his imagination full of Ajax, and there- 
fore could not prevail on himsdf to teach Dido any 
other mode of resentment. 

If Virgil could be thus seduced by imitation, there 
will be little hope that common wits should escape ; 
and accordingly we find, that besides the universal 
and acknowledged practice of coppng the ancients, 
there has prevuled in every age a particular species 
of fiction. At one time all truth was conveyed in 
all^wy ; at another, nothing was seen but in a vi- 
sion ; at one period all the poets followed sheep> and 
every event produced a pastoral ; at another, they 
busied themselves wholly in giving directions to a 
painter. 

It is indeed easy to conceive why any fashion 
should become popular, by which idleness is favour- 
ed, and imbecility assiste<i ; but surely no man of 
genius can much applaud himself for repeating a tale 
with which the audience is already tirc^l, and which 
could bring no honour to any but its inventor. 

There are, I think, two schemes of writing, on 
which the laborious wits of the present time employ 
their faculties. One is the adaptation of sense to au 
the rhymes which our language can supply to some 
word> that makes the burthen of the stanza; but 
this, as it has been only used in a kind of amorous 
burlesque, can scarcely be censured with much acri- 
mony. The other is the imitation of Spenser, which, 
by the influence of some txv^tv oi X^^xisasl^ ^xA ^gsDLVvi&^ 
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seems likely to gain upon the age^ and therefore de- 
serves to be more attentively considered. 

To imitate the fictions and sentiments of Spenser 
can incur no reproach^ for allegory is perhaps one of 
the most pleasing vehicles of instruction. But I am 
very i^ m)m extending the same respect to his dic- 
tion or his stanza. His style was in his own time 
allowed to be vicious^ so darkened with old words 
and peculiarities of phrase, and so remote from com- 
mon use, that Jonson boldly pronounces him to have 
"written no language. His stanza is at once difficult 
and unpleasing ; tiresome to the ear by its uniform- 
ity, and to the attention by its length. It was at 
first formed in imitation of the Italian poets, with- 
out due r^ard to the genius of our language. The 
Italians have little variety of termination, and were 
forced to contrive such a stanza as might admit the 
greatest number of simile rhymes ; but our words 
end with so much diversity, that it is seldom conve- 
nient for us to bring more than two of the same 
sound together. If it be justly observed by Milton, 
that rhyme obliges poets to express their thoughts 
in improper terms, uiese improprieties must always 
be multiplied, as the difficulty of rhyme is increased 
by long concatenations. 

The imitators of Spenser are indeed not very rigid 
censors of themselves, for they seem to conclude, that 
when they have disfigured their lines with a few ob- 
solete syllables, they have accomplished their design, 
without considering that they ought not only to ad- 
mit old words, but to avoid new. The laws of imi- 
tation are broken by every word introduced since the 
time of Spenser, as the character of Hector is vio- 
lated by quoting Aristotle in the play. It would 
indeed be difficult to exclude from a long poem all 
modem phrases, though it is easy to sprinkle it with 
gleanixigs of antiquity. Perhaps, \vovrcv^ , \)fikfc %!c^^ 
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of Spenser might by long labout be Justly copied; 
but life is surely given us for higher purposes than 
to gather what our ancestors have wisdy thrown 
away, and to learn what is of no value^ but because 
it has been forgotten. 
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Kescio gud natale solum dukedine cunctas 

Duett, OYID. EX FONT. 1. S. Sfi. 

By secret charms our native land attracts. 

Nothing is more subject to mistake and disappoint- 
ment than anticipated judgement concerning the easi- 
ness or difficulty of any undertaking, whether we 
form our opinion from the performances of others, 
or from abstracted contemplation of the thing to be 
attempted. 

Whatever is done skilfully appears to be done with 
ease ; and art, when it is once matured to habit, 
vanishes from observation. We are therefore more 
powerfully excited to emulation, by those who have 
attained the highest degree of excellence, and wh(un 
we can therefore with least reason hope to equal. 

In adjusting the probability of success by a pre- 
vious consideration of the undertaking, we are eqiuJly 
in danger of deceiving ourselves. It is never easy^ 
nor often possible, to comprise the series of any pro- 
with aU its circumstances, incidents, and vari- 
in a speculative scheme. Experience soon 

6 
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4^ows OS the tortuosities of imaginary rectitude^ the 
tXMnplications of simplicity^ and the asperities of 
4niioothness. Sudden diffioilties often start up ^m 
the ambushes of art, stop the career of activity, re- 
press the gaiety of confidence, and, when we imagine 
iNirselves almost at the end of our labours, drive u& 
Iwds to new plans and different measures. 

There are many things which we every day see 
others unable to perform, and perhaps have even our- 
selves miscarried in attempting ; and yet can hardly 
allow to be diificult ; nor can we forbear to wonder 
afresh at every new fieulure, or to promise certainty 
of success to our next essay ; but when we try, the 
same hindrances recur, the same inability is perceiv- 
ed, and the vexation of disappointment must again 
be suffered. 

Of the various kinds of speaking or writing which, 
nerve necessity, or promote pleasure, none appears so 
artless or easy as simple narration ; for what should 
make him that knows the whole order and progress: 
of an affair unable to relate it ? Yet we hourly find 
such as endeavour to entertain or instruct us by re- 
citals, cloudine the facts which they intend to ulus-. 
tiate/ and lolig themselves and their anditors in 
molds and mazes, in digression and confusion. When 
we have congratulated ourselves upon a new oppor-. 
tanity of inquiry, and new means of information, it 
ofiten happens, that without designing either deceit 
0r concealment, without ignorance of the fact, or un-. 
willingness to disclose it, the relator fills the ear with 
empty sounds, harasses the attention with fruitless 
impatience, and disturbs the imagination by a tumult 
ei events, without order of time, or train of conse- 
qoenoe. 

It is natural to believe, upon the same principle^ 
that no writer has a more easy task than the histo*. 
jriaa. The philosopher has the works oi onac^^cG^si^fo 
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to examine ; and is therefore engaged in disquisi^ 
tions^ to which finite intellects are utterly unequal* 
The poet trusts to his invention^ and is not only in 
danger of those inconsistencies^ to which eTery one 
is exposed by departure from truth ; but may be 
censured as well for deficiencies of matter^ as for 
irregularity of disposition^ or impropriety of orna- 
ment. But the happy historian has no other labour 
than of gathering what tradition pours down befiore 
him^ or records treasure for his use. He has only 
the actions and designs of men like himself to con- 
ceive and to relate ; he is not to fiorm^ but copy cha- 
racters^ and therefore is not blamed for the moon- 
sistency of statesmen^ the injustice of tyrants^ or the 
cowarmce of commanders. The difiiculty of middng 
variety consistent^ or uniting probability with sur- 
prise^ needs not to disturb him ; the manners and 
actions of his personages are already fixed ; his ma- 
terials are provided and put into his hands^ and he 
is at leisure to employ all his powers in arranging 
and displaying them. 

Yet, even with these advantages, very few in any 
age have been able to raise themselves to reputation 
by writing histories ; and among the innumerable 
authors, who fill every nation with accounts of their 
ancestors, or undertake to transmit to futurity the 
events of their own time, the greater part^ when 
fashion and novelty have ceased to recommend them> 
are of no other use than chronological memonalsy 
which necessity may sometimes require to be con- 
sulted, but which fright away curiosity, and disgust 
delicacy. 

It is observed, that our nation, which has produced 
so many authors eminent for almost every other spe- 
cies of literary excellence, has been hitherto remark- 
ably barren of historical genius ; and so far has this 
defect raised prejudices against us^ that some have 
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doubted, whether an Englishman can stop at that 
mediocrity of sty le> er confine his mind to that even 
tenour of imagination which narrative requires. 

They who can believe that nature has so capri-t 
dovisly distributed understanding, hav« surely no 
claim to the honour of serious con^tation. The in-, 
habitants of the same country have opposite charac- 
ters in different ages ; the prevalence or neglect of 
any particular study can proceed only from the a&* 
eidental influence of some temporary cause ; and if 
we have i^ed in history, we can have failed only 
Isecause history has not hitherto been diligently cul- 
tivated. 

But how is it evident that we have not historians 
among us, whom we may venture to place in com- 
parison with any that the neighbouring nations can 
produce ? The attempt of Kaleigh is deservedly ce- 
lebrated for the labour of his researches, and the ele- 
gance of his style ; but he has endeavoured to exert 
liis judgement more than his genius, to select facts, 
rather than adorn them ; and has produced an his- 
torical dissertation, but seldom risen to the majesty 
of history. 

The work of Clarendon deserves more regard. His 
diction is indeed neither exact in itself, nor suited to 
the purpoae of history. It is the efibsion of a mind 
evowded With ideas, and desirous of imparting them ; 
and therefore always accumulating words, and in- 
Wying one clause and sentence in another. But 
there is in his negligence a rude inartificial majesty, 
which, without the nicety of laboured el^ance, swells 
the mind by its plenitude and diffusion. His narra- 
tiim is not perhaps sufficiently rapid, being stopped 
too frequently by particularities, which, though they 
might strike the author who was present at the 
transactions, will not equally detain the attention of 
posterity. But his ignorance or caide%«iv»^^i \k!k&^s\» 
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of wridng are amply compensated by liis knowledge 
of nature and of poucy ; the wisdom of his maxims, 
the justness of his reasonings, and the variety, dis- 
tinctness, and strength of lus characters. 

But none of our writers can, in my opinion, justly 
contest the superiority of Knolles, who, in his history 
of the Turks, has displayed all the excellencies that 
narration can admit. His style, though somewhat 
obscured by time, and sometimes vitiated by fisJse 
wit, is pure, nervous, elevated, and dear. A won- 
dei^Pul multiplicity of events is so artfully arranged, 
and so distinctly explained, that each ^ualitates the 
knowledge of tne next. Whenever a new personage 
is introduced, the reader is prepared by his character 
for his actions ; when a nation is first attacked, or 
city besi^ed, he is made acquainted with its history, 
or situation; so that a great part of the world is 
brought into view. The descriptions of this author 
are without minuteness, and the digressions without 
ostentation. Collateral events are so artfully woven 
into the contexture of his principal story, that they 
cannot be disjoined, without leaving it lacerated and 
broken. There is nothing turgid in his dignity, nor 
superfluous in his copiousness. His orations only, 
which he feigns, like the ancient historians, to have 
been pronounced on remarkable occasions, are tedious 
and languid ; and since they are merely the volun- 
tary sports of imagination, prove how much the most 
jumcious and skilful may be mistaken in the estimate 
of their own powers. 

Nothing could have sunk this author in obscurity 
but the remoteness and barbarity of the people, 
whose story he relates. It seldom happens that all 
circumstances concur to happiness or fame. The 
nation which produced this great historian, has the 
grief of seeing his genius employed upon a foreign 
and uninteresting subject •, vmSi ^^x vrtv\«t^ ^iha 
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might have secured perpetuity to his name^ by a his- 
tory of his own country, has exposed himself to the 
danger of oblivion, by recounting enterprises and re- 
volutions, of which none desire to be informed. 
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Quo semel est ifnbtUa recenSf servabil odorem 
Testa diu^-— 

HOB. XFIST. i. 2. 09« 

What season'd first the vesseli keeps the taste. 

C&EECH. 

^' TO THE RAMBLER. 
*' SIR, 

** Though I have so long found myself deluded by 
projects of honour and distinction, that I often re'« 
solve to admit them no more into my heart ; yet, 
how determinately soever excluded, they always re- 
cover their dominion by force or stratagem; and 
whenever, after the shortest relaxation of vigilance, 
reason and caution return to their charge, they find 
hope acain in possession, vdth all her train of plea- 
sures dancine about her. 

** Even while 1 am preparing to write a history of 
disappointed expectations, 1 cannot forbear to flatter 
myseu, that you and your readers are impatient for 
my performance ; and that the sons of learning have 
laid down several of your late papers with discon- 
tent; when they found that Misocapelus had delayed 
to continue his narrative. 

*^ But the desire of gratifying the expectations that 
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I have raised, is not the only motive of this relatkn, 
which, having once promised it, I think myself no 
longer at liberty to forbear. For, however I nay 
have wished to clear myself from every other adhe« 
sion of trade, I hope I shall be always wise enon^ 
to retain my punctuality, and amidst all my new arts 
of politeness, continue to despise negligence, and de- 
test folsehood. 

^^ When the death of my brother had dismiased me 
from the duties of a shop, I considered myself as re- 
stored to the rights of my birth, and entitled to the 
rank and reception which my ancestors obtained. I 
was, however, embarrassed with many difficulties at 
my first re-entrance into the world ; for my haste to 
be a gentleman inclined me to precipitate measures; 
and every accident that forced me back towards mj 
old station, was considered by me as an obstmctioii 
of my happiness. 

" It was with no common grief and indignation 
that I found my former companions still daring to 
claim my notice, and the journeymen and appren- 
tices sometimes pulling me by tne sleeve as I was 
walking in the street, and, wiuiout any terror of my 
new sword, which was, notwithstanding, of an un- 
common size, inviting me to partake of a bottle at 
the old house, and entertaining me with histories of 
the girls in the neighbourhood. I had always^ in my 
officmal state, been kept in awe by lace and ernhnn- 
dery ; and imagined, that to fri^t away these un- 
welcome familiarities, nothing was necessary, but 
that I should, by splendour of dress, proclaim my re- 
nnion with a higher rank. I theren)re sent for my. 
tailor, ordered a suit with twice the usual quantity 
of lace, and, that I might not let my persecutors in- 
crease their confidence, by the habit oi accosting me^ 
staid at home till it was made. 
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. ^' This week of confinement I passed in practising 
a forbidding frown^ a smile of condescension^ a slight 
salutation^ and an abrupt departure ; and^ in four 
momii^^ was able to turn upon my heel with so 
much levity and sprightliness^ that I made no doubt 
of discouraging all public attempts upon my dignity. 
I, therefore^ issued forth in my new coat, with a re- 
solution of dazzling intimacy to a fitter distance ; 
and pleased myself with the timidity and reverence 
which I should impress upon all who had hitherto 
presumed to harass me with their freedoms. But 
whatever was the cause, I did not find myself re- 
ceived with any new degree of respect ; those whom 
I intended to drive £rom me ventured to advance 
with their usual phrases of benevolence ; and those 
whose acquaintance I solicited, grew more superci- 
lious and reserved. I began soon to repent the ex- 
pense^ by which I had procured no advantage, and to 
suspect that a shining dress, like a weighty weapon, 
has no force in itself, but owes all its efficacy to him 
that wears it. 

'^ Many were the mortifications and calamities 
which I was condemned to sufierin my initiation to 
politeness. I was so much tortured by the incessant 
(dvilities of my companions, that I never passed 
through that region of the city but in a chair, with 
the curtains drawn ; and at last left my lodgings, 
and fixed myself in the verge of the court. Here I 
endeavoured to be thought a gentleman just returned 
frmn his travels, and was pleased to have my land- 
lord believe, that I was in some danger from impor- 
tunate creditors ; but this scheme was quickly de- 
feated by a formal deputation sent to ofifer me, though 
I had now retired from business, the freedom of my 
company. 

" I was now detected in trade, and therefore re- 
solved to staj no longer. I hired anotlaet ^-^^xX-trkssS-* 
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and dmMen i^ ■eiiuilfr Hcv6 i lired veiy hi^ 
pflj fir uree nwithn, andU with secret aatisfiictioa, 
•ran orerlieard the ftmil j odefamtbig the greatneM 
and ItiidtT of the eaqoire ; though the ocmyenatkiB 
addom ended without aome complaint of mj oofct- 
oosneaa, or aome remaik upon my hmgoage^ or my 
gait. I now hcgan to ve n t ur e into the puUic walksy 
and to know the fiices of nobles and beauties ; hut 
could not obaenre without wimder, as I passed hf 
them, how firequently they were tallring oiF a taikr. 
I longed^ howerer^ to be admited to oonversatioiii 
and was somewhat weary of walking in crowds with- 
out a companion, yet continued to come and go widi 
the rest, till a la^, whom I endeavoured to protect 
in a crowded passage, as she was about to step into 
her chariot, thanked me fior my dyility, and toM 
me;, that, as she had often distinguished me for my 
modest and respectful behaviour, whenever I set up 
for myself, I might expect \o see her amcmg my first 
customers* 

^^ Here was an end of all my ambulatory projects. 
I, indeed, sometimes altered the walks again, but 
was always blasted by this destructive lady, whose 
mischievous generosity recommended me to her ao<- 
quaintance. Being therefore forced to practise mj 
adscititious character upon another stage, I betook 
myself to a coffee-house frequented by wits, among 
whom I learned in a short time, the cant of criticisiD> 
and talked so loudly and volubly of nature, and man- 
ners, and sentiment, and diction, and similes, and 
contrasts, and action, and pronunciation, that I was 
often desired to lead the hiss and clap, and was feared 
and hated by the players and the poets. Many a 
sentence have 1 hissecl which 1 did not understand, 
and many a groan have 1 uttered when the ladies 
were weeping in the boxes. At last a malignant an- 
tbor, whose performance 1 YvaA ^^t^^xsX&S x^ea^sn.^ 
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the nine nights^ wrote an epigram upon Tape the 
critic^ which drove me from the pit for ever. 

*^ My desire to be a fine gentleman still continued ; 
ly therefore^ after a short suspense^ chose a new set 
<^ friends at the gaming-table^ and was for some time 
pleased with the civility and openness with which I 
found myself treated. I was^ indeed^ obliged to play; 
but being naturally timorous and vigilant^ was never 
Burprised into large sums. What might have been 
the consequence of long familiarity with these plun* 
d^ers^ I had not an opportunity of knowing ; for one 
night the Constables entered and seized us^ and I was 
<mce more compelled to sink into my former condi- 
tion^ by sending for my old master to attest my cha- 
racter. 

'' When I was deliberating to what new qualifica- 
cations I should aspire^ I was summoned into the 
countiy^ by an account of my father's death. Here 
I had hopes of being able to distinguish myself, and 
to support the honour of my family, I, therefore, 
bought guns and horses, and, contrary to the expec- 
tation of the tenants, increased the salary of the 
huntsman. But when I entered the field, it was soon 
discovered that I was not destined to the glories of 
the chase. I was afraid of thorns in the thicket, and 
of dirt in the marsh ; I shivered on the brink of a 
river while the sportsmen crossed it, and trembled at 
the sight of a five-bar gate. When the sport and 
danger were over, I was still equally disconcerted ; 
for I was effeminate, though not delicate, and could 
only join a feebly whispering voice in the clamours 
of uieir triumph. 

" A fall, by which my ribs were broken, soon re- 
called me to domestic pleasures, and I exerted all my 
art to obtain the fiEivour of the neighbouring ladies ; 
but wherever I came, there was always some unlucky 
conversation upon ribands^ fillets> ^in&> cit ^c»a.> 
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which drove all my stock of compliments out of my 
memory^ and overwlielmed me with shame and de- 
jection. 

'^ Thus I passed the ten first years after the death 
of my brother, in which I have learned at last to re- 
press that ambition which I could never gratify ; and, 
mstead of wasting more of my life in vain endeavoois 
after accomplishments which, if not early acquired, 
no endeavours can obtain, I shall confine my care to 
those higher excellencies which are in every man's 
power; and, though I cannot enchant affection by 
elegance and ease, hope to secure esteem by honesty 
and truth. 

" I am, &C. 

'' HISOCAPEIiUS." 



No. 124. SATURDAY, MAY 25, 1751. 



— Taciturn sylvas inter reptare salubreSf 
Curantem qvicqvM dignum sapiente bonogtte est. 

uoa. EFisT. i. 4. 4. 

To range in silence through each healthful wood. 
And muse what's worthy of the wise and good. 

XLPHINSTOK. 

The season of the year is now come, in which the 
theatres are shut, and the card- tables forsaken ; the 
regions of luxury are for a while unpeopled, and plea- 
sure leads out her votaries to groves and gardens, to 
still scenes and erratic gratifications. Those who have 
passed many months in a. cou\Mvv3aI t\i\svalt of diver- 
won ; who have nevet o^exi^^ \)cv^\t c^^-s* \tl^^ xsnsst^- 
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ing but upon some new appointment ; nor slept at 
night witnout a dream of dances^ music^ and good 
hands^ or of soft sighs and humble supplications; 
must now retire to distant provinces, where the sirens 
of flattery are scarcely to be heard, where beauty 
sparkles without praise or envy, and wit is repeated 
only by the eeho. 

As I think it one of the most important duties of 
social benevolence to give warning of the approach of 
calamity, when by timely prevention it may be turn- 
ed aside, or by preparatory measures be more easily 
endured, I cannot feel the increasing warmth, or ob- 
serve the lengthening days, without considering th^e 
condition of my fair readers, who are now preparing 
to leave all that has so long filled up their hours, ali 
firom which they have been accustomed to hope for 
delight ; and who, till fashion proclaims the liberty 
of returning to the seats of mirth and elegance, must 
endure the rugged 'squire, the sober housewife, the 
loud huntsman, or the formal parson, the roar of ob- 
streperous jollity, or the dulness of prudential in- 
struction ; without any retreat but to the gloom of 
solitude, where they will yet find greater incon- 
veniences, and must learn, however unwillingly, to 
endure themselves. 

In winter, the life of the polite and gay may be 
said to roll on vnth a strong and rapid current ; they 
float along from pleasure to pleasure, "without the 
trouble of regulating their own motions, and pursue 
the course of the stream in all the felicity of inatten- 
tion ; content that they find themselves in progres- 
sion, and careless whither they are going. But the 
months of summer are a kind of sleeping stagnation, 
without wind or tide, where they are left to force 
themselves forward by their own labour, and to di- 
rect their passage by their own skill ; and where, if 
thejrhave not some internal pimwj^\^ ^^ ^OCyt&^^ 
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they must be stranded upon ihaUows, or lie torpidin 
a perpetual calm. 

There are^ indeed^ some to whom this amyersol 
dissolution of gay societies affords a welcome oppor- 
tunity of quitting, without disgraooj the post whick 
they have found themselves unable to maintain; 
and of seeming to retreat only at the call of nature^ 
from assemblies where^ after a short triumph of un- 
contested superiority^ they are overpowerea by some 
new intruder of softer el^anoe or sprightuer vi- 
vacity. By these^ hopeless of victory, ana yet ashamed 
to confess a conquest, the summer is r^arded as t 
release from the fisitiguing service of celebrity, a dis- 
mission to more certain joys, and a safer empire. 
They now solace themselves with the influence whidi 
they shall obtain, where they have no rival to fear ; 
and with the lustre which they shall effuse, whea 
nothing can be seen of brighter splendour. Thej 
image, while they are preparing for their journey, 
the admiration with whidi the rustics will crowd 
about them ; plan the laws of a new assembly ; or 
contrive to elude provincial ignorance with a ficti- 
tious mode. A thousand pleasing expectations swarm 
in the fancy ; and all the approaching weeks are fill- 
ed with distinctions, honours and authority. 

But others, who have lately entered the world, or 
have yet had no proofs of its mconstancy and deser- 
tion, are cut off, by this cruel interruption, from the 
enjoyment of their prerogatives, and doomed to lose 
four months in inactive obscurity. Many complaints 
do vexation and desire extort from those exil^ ty- 
rants of the town, against the inexorable sun, who 
pursues his course without any regard to love or 
beauty ; and visits either tropic at the stated time, 
whether shunned or courted, deprecated or implored. 

To them who leave the places of public resort in 
tiie fn^ bloom of le^^uXAXiou, «3i^ ^>CgAx^^ fcom 
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admiration^ courtships submission^ and applause^ a 
rural triumph can give nothing equivalent. Thc^ 
praise of ignorance^ and the subjection of weakness^ 
are little regarded by beauties who have been accus- 
tomed to more important conquests^ and more valu- 
able pan^yrics. Nor^ indeed, should the powers 
which have made havock in the theatres, or borne 
down rivalry in courts, be degraded to a mean attack 
upon the untravelled heir, or ignoble ccmtest with the 
ruddy milkmaid. 

How then must four long months be worn away ? 
Four months, in which there will be no routs, no 
shows, no ridottos; in which visits must be r^ulated 
by the weather, and assemblies will depend upon the 
moon! The Platonists imagine, that the future 
punishment of those who have in this life debased 
their reason by subjection to their senses, and have 
preferred the gross gratifications of lewdness and 
luxury, to the pure and sublime felicity of virtue and 
contemplation, will arise from the predominance and 
solicitations of the same appetites, in a state which 
can furnish no means of appeasing them. I cannot 
but suspect that this month, bright with sunshine, 
and migrant with perfumes; this month, which 
covers the meadow with verdure, and decks the gar- 
dens with all the mixtures of colorific radiance ; this 
month, from which the man of fancy expects new in- 
fusions of imagery, and the naturalist new scenes of 
observation ; this month will chain down multitudes 
to the Platonic penance of desire without enjoyment, 
and hurry them from the highest satisfactions, which 
they have yet learned to conceive, into a state of hope- 
less wishes and pinins recollection, where the eye of 
vanity will look round for admiration to no purpose,- 
and the hand of avarice shuffle cards in a bower with 
ineffectual dexterity. 

uh2 
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From the tediousness of this melancholy suspen- 
sion of life^ I would willingly preserve those who are 
exposed to it only by inexperience ; who want not in- 
clination to wisdom or virtue^ though they have been 
dissipated by negligence, or misled by example; and 
who would gladly find the way to rational happiness, 
though it should be necessary to struggle with habit, 
and abandon fashion. To these many arts of spending 
time might be recommended, which would neither 
sadden the present hour with weariness^ nor the fu- 
ture with repentance. 

. It would seem impossible to a solitary speeulatist, 
that a human being can want employment. To be 
born in ignorance with a capacity of knowledge, and 
to be placed in the midst of a world filled with variety, 
perpetually pressing upon the senses and irritatii^ 
curiosity, is surely a sufiident security against the 
languishment of inattention. Novelty is indeed ne- 
cessary to preserve eagerness and alacrity ; but art 
and nature have stores inexhaustible by human intel- 
lects ; and every moment produces something new 
to him who has quickened his faculties by diligent 
observation. 

Some studies, for which the country and the sum- 
mer afford peculiar opportunities, I shall, perhaps, 
endeavour to recommend in a future essay ; but if 
there be any apprehension not apt to admit unac- 
customed ideas, or any attention so stubborn and in- 
flexible, as not easily to comply with new directions, 
even these obstructions cannot exclude the pleasure 
of application ; for there is a higher and nobler em- 
ployment, to which all faculties are adapted by Him 
who gave them. The duties of religion, sincerely 
and regularly performed, will always be sufficient 
to exalt the meanest, and to exercise the highest, 
understanding. That mind will never be vacant> 
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which is frequently recaUed by stated duties to me- 
ditations on eternal interests ; nor can any hour be 
long which is spent in obtaining some new qualifica- 
tion for celestial happiness. 



9 
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Descriptat tervare vioes, operumqe coloreSf 
Cur egOf si nequeo ignoroqvef poSta scdutor ? 

HOft. JUU FOR. 86. 

But if, through veakness, or my want of trt» 
I can't to every difierent style impart 
The proper strokes and colours it may daim, 
liVhy am I honour'd with a poet*s name ? 

FKANCIS. 

It is Qne of the maxims of the civil law, that defini- 
tions are hazardous. Things modified by human imw 
derstandlngs, subject to varieties of complication, and 
changeable as experience advances knowledge, or ac- 
-cident influences caprice, are scaroehr to be included 
in any standing form ^f expression, because they are 
always suflering some alteration of their state. De- 
finition is, indeed, not the province of man ; every 
thing is set above or bdow our facultie§. The works 
and operations of nature are too great in their extent, 
or too much diffused in their relations, and the per- 
fiormances of art too inconstant and uncertain, to be 
reduced to any determinate idea. It is impossible te 
impress upon our minds an adequate and just repre- 
sentati<m of an object so great, that we can never take 

hh3 
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it into our Tiew, or so mntafale^ tliat it is alwap 
changing under our eye, and has already lost its fotm 
while we are labooring to oonoeive it. 

Definitions have been no less difficult or nncertam 
in criticism than in law. Imagination^ a lioentioas 
and vagrant facailXj, nnsosoeptible of limitations^ and 
impatient of restraint, has always ende&Tonred to 
baffle the logician, to perplex the confines of distinc- 
tion, and burst the indosores of r^olarity. There is, 
therefore, scarcely any species of writing, of which 
we can tell what is its essence, and what are its con- 
stituents ; every new genius produces some innovs^ 
tion, which, when invented and approved, subverts 
the rules which the practice of foregoing authors had 
established. 

Comedy has been particularly unpropitious to de- 
finers ; for though, perhaps, they might properly have 
contented themselves with declaring it to be such a 
dramatic representation of human life, as may exdte 
mirth, they nave embarrassed their definition with the 
means by which the comic writers attain their end, 
without considering that the various methods of ex- 
hilarating their audience, not being limited by na- 
ture, cannot be comprised in precept. Thus, some 
make comedy a representation of mean, and others of 
bad men ; some think that its essence consists in the 
unimportance, others in the fictitiousness, of the 
transaction. But any man's reflections will inform 
him, that every dramatic composition which raises 
mirth is comic ; and that, to raise mirth, it is by no 
means universally necessary, that the personages 
should be either mean or corrupt, nor always requi- 
site, that the action should be trivial, nor ever, that 
it should be fictitious. 

If the two kinds of dramatic poetry had been de- 
fined only by their effects upon the mind, some ab- 
surdities might ha\c\)e<iii'^ic^N^i\X.^^,^N\^>w\^^\Xift 
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compositions of our greatest poets are disgraced^ who, 
for want of some settled ideas and accurate distinc- 
tion^ have unhappily confounded tragic with comic 
sentiments. They seem to have thought^ that as the 
meanness of personages constituted comedy^ their 
greatness was sufficient to form a tragedy ; and that 
nothing was necessary but that they should crowd the 
scene with monarchs^ and generals, and guards ; and 
make them talk, at certain interval^, of the downfisdl 
of kingdoms, and the rout of armies. They have not 
considered that thoughts, or incidents, in them- 
selves ridiculous, grow stiU more grotesque by the 
solemnity of such characters ; that reason and nature 
are uniform and inflexible ; and that what is despi- 
cable and absurd, will not, by any association with 
splendid titles, become rational or great ; that the 
most important affairs, by an intermixture of an un- 
seasonable levity, may be made contemptible; and 
that the robes of royalty can give no dignity to non- 
sense or to folly. 

^ Comedy,' says Horace, ' sometimes raises her 
voice;* and tragedy may likewise, on proper occa- 
sions, abate her dignity ; but as the comic personages 
can only depart from their familiarity of style, when 
the more violent passions are put in motion, the he- 
roes and queens of tragedy should never descend to 
trifle, but in the hours of ease, and intermissions of 
danger. Yet, in the tragedy of Don Sebastian, when 
the king of Portugal is in the hands of his enemy, 
and having just cmawn the lot, by which he is con- 
demned to die, breaks out into a wild boast that his 
dust shall take possession of Afric ; the dialogue pro- 
ceeds thus between the captive and his conqueror : 



Mtdey Moluch, What shall I do to conquer thee ? 
Seb, Impossible ; 
Souls know no conquerors^ 



350 RAMBLER. NO. 125. 

» _ • 

IC MoU m ihow tiMe for a nonsier throng my Atnc 

Seb, No, thou canst onfy thov me fimr a man : 
Afric is stored with monsters ; maa*s a prodigy 
Thy sulnects have not seen. 

M. Mol, Thou talk*8t as if 
Still at the head of battle. 

Seb, Hiott mistakest. 
For there I would not talk. 

Benducar^ the Minister, Sure he would sleeps 

This ccmversation, with the sly remark of the mi- 
nister^ can only be found not to be comic^ because it 
wants the probability necessary to representationg of 
common liie^ and d^enerates too muich towards buf- 
foonery and £atrce. 

The same play affords a smart return of the gene- 
ral to the emperor^ who^ enforcing his orders for the 
deatib of Sebastian^ vents his impatience in thisabrapt 
threat: 

—No mere repKes^ 
But see thou do*st it : Or— 

To which Dorax answers^ 

Choke in that threat : I can si^ or, as loud. 

A thousand instances of such impropriely might be 
produced^ were not one scene in Aureng-Zebe suffi- 
cient to exemplify it. Indamora^ a captive queen, 
having Aureng-Zebe for her lover^ empl^s Arimant^ 
to whose charge she had been intrusted^ and whom 
ahe had made t^nsible of her charms^ to carry a mes- 
sage to his rivaL 

ARiMANT fvoilh a letter in his band J, ikdamo&a. 

Arim. And I the messenger to him from you? 
Tour empire y^ou to t^^xaxvtv>f ^^wxsuie; 



/ 
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You lay commands, both cruel and unjust. 
To serve my rival, and betray my trust. 

/wd. You first betray*d your trust in loving me : 
And should not I my own advantage see ? 
Serving my love, you may my ifriendship gain : 
You know the rest of your pretences vain : 
You must, my Arimant, you must be kind : 
*Tis in your nature, and your noble mind. 

Arim, 1*11 to the king, and strait my trust resign. 

Ind, His trust you may, but you shall never mine. 
Heaven made you love me for no other end, 
But to become my confidant and friend : 
As such, I keep no secret from your sight, 
And therefore make you judge how ill I write : 
Read it, and teU me freely then your mind, 
If *tis indited, as I meant it, kind. 

Arim, I ask not Heaven my freedom to restore^ 

[BeadiriQ* 
But only for your sake— 1*11 read no more. 
And yet I must- 
Less for my own, than for your sorrow sad— • 

[Reading. 
Another line like this, would make me mad- 
Heaven ! she goes on—yet more— and yet more kind ! 

[As reading. 
Bach sentence is a dagger to my mind. 
See me this night — [iieiufing. 

Thank fortune, who did such a friend provide ; 
For faithful Arimant shall be your guidie. 
Not only to be made an instrument. 
But pre-engaged without my own consent ! 

Ini. Unknown t'engage you, still augments my scores 
And gives you scope of meriting the more. 

Arim. The best of men 
Some interest in their actions must confess ; 
None merit, but in hope they may possess : 
The fatal paper rather let me tear, 
Than, like Bellerophon, my own sentence bear. 

IruL You may ; but *twill not be your best advice : 
'Twill only |^ive me pains of writing twice. 
You know you must obey me, soon or late : 
Why should you vainly struggle with your fate? 

Arim. I thank thee^ Heaven ! thou hast been wond*rous 
kind! 
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Why am I thus to slavery design'df 
And yet am cheated with a free-horn mind I 
Or make thy orders with my reason suit. 
Or let me live hy soise^ a glorious brute— 

ISheJimons, 
You frown, and I obey with speed, before 
That dreadful sentence comes^ * See me no more.* 

In this scene^ ^^^£7 drcuinstance concurs to turn 
tragedy to farce. Ine wild absurdity of the expe- 
dient ; the contemptible subjection of the lover ; the 
folly of obliging him to read the letter, only because 
it ought to have been concealed from him ; the fre- 
quent interruptions of amorous impatience ; the £unt 
expostulations of a voluntary slave ; the imperious 
haughtiness of a tyrant without power ; the deep re- 
flection of the yielding rebel upon fate and freewill ; 
and his wise wish to lose his reason as soon as he finds 
himself about to do what he cannot persuade his rea- 
son to approve, are surely sufficient to awaken the 
most torpid risibility. 

There is scarce a tragedy of the last century which 
has not debased its most important incidents, and pol- 
luted its most serious intenocutions with buffoonery 
and meanness ; but though perhaps it cannot be pre- 
tended that the present age has added much to the 
force and efficacy of the drama, it has at least been 
able to escape many faults, which, either ignorance 
had overlooked, or indulgence had licensed. The later 
tragedies, indeed, have faults of another kind, per- 
haps more destructive to delight, though less open to 
censure. That perpetual tumour of phrase with 
which every thought is now expressed by every per- 
sonage, the paucity of adventures which regularity 
admits, and the unvaried equality of flowing dia- 
logue, has taken away from our present Mnriters al- 
most all that dominion over the passions which was 
the boast of their pTedecfcsswt?.. X^x. xJtie^ ^ai^^^ at 
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leasts daim this commendation^ diat they avoid gross 
fsiults^ and that if they cannot often move terror or 
pity^ they are always carefiil not to provoke laughter. 



No. 126. SATURDAY, JUNE 1, 1751. 



JNthU est a&ud magnum quam muUa minula, 

VET. Aucr. 

Sands fonn the mountain, moments make the year. 

YOUNG. 

" TO THB BAMBLEB. 
** SIB, 

** Among other topics of conversation which yonr 
papers supply, 1 was lately engaged in a discussion 
of the character given by Tranquilla of her lover 
Venustulus, whom, notwithstanding the severity of 
his mistress, the greater number seemed inclined to 
acquit of unmanly or culpable timidity. 

*^ One of the company remarked, that prudence 
ought to be distinguished from fear ; and that if Ve- 
nustulus was afraid of nocturnal adventures, no man 
who considered how much every avenue of the town 
was infested with robbers could think him blame- 
able ; for why should life be hazarded without pro* 
spect of honour or advantage? Another was of 
opinion that a brave man might be afraid of crossing 
the river in the calmest weather ; and declared, that, 
for his part, while there were coaches and a bridge^ 
he would never be seen tottering in a wooden case, 
out of which he might be thrown by any irre^lax 
agitation, or which might be ov«»el\>^ ^^^\^xl\.> sst 
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negligence^ or by the force of a sudden gust^ or the 
rush of a larger vessel. It was his custom^ he said; 
to keep the security of day-light, and dry ground^' 
for it was a maxim with him, that no wise man ever 
perished by water, or was lost in the dark. 

" The next was humbly of opinion, that if Tran- 
quilla had seen, like him, the cattle run roaring about 
the meadows in the hot months, she would not have 
thought meanly of her lover for not venturing his 
safety among them. His neighbour then told us, that 
for his part he was not ashamed to confess, that he 
could not see a rat, though it was dead, without pal- 
pitation ; that he had been driven six times out of his 
lodgings either by rats or mice ; and that he always 
had a bed in the closet for his servant, whom he called 
up whenever the enemy was in motion. Another 
wondered that any man should think himself dis- 
graced by a precipitate retreat from a dog ; for there 
was always a possibility that a dog might be mad; 
and that surely, though there was no danger but of 
being bit by a fierce animal, there was more wisdom 
in flight than contest. By all these declarations an- 
other was encouraged to confess, that if he had been 
admitted to the honour of paying his addresses to 
Tranquilla, he should have been likely to incur the 
same censure ; for among all the animals upon which 
nature has impressed deformity and horror, there was 
none whom he durst not encounter rather than a 
beetle. 

'^ Thus, Sir, though cowardice is universally de- 
fined too close and anxious an attention to personal 
safety, there will be found scarcely any fear, how- 
ever excessive in its degree, or unreasonable in its 
object, which will be allowed to characterize a coward. 
Fear is a passion which every man feels so frequently 
predominant in his owiv \weast, that he is unwilling 
to hear it censured vnt\v ^^\. ^-^tvXtj \ «sA^ -^ssb- 
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haps, if we confess the truth, the same restraint 
wMck would hinder a man from declaiming against 
the frauds of any employment among those who pro- 
fess it^ should withhold him from treating fear with 
contempt among human beings. 

" Yet since fortitude is one of those virtues which 
the condition of our nature makes hourly necessary, 
I think you cannot better direct your admonitions 
than agaust superfluous and panic terrors. Fear is 
implanted in us as a preservative from evil ; but its 
duty, like that of other passions, is not to overbear 
reason, but to assist it ; nor should it be suffered to 
tyrannize in the imagination, to raise phantoms of 
horror, or beset life with supernumerary distresses. 

" To be always afraid of losing li& is, indeed^ 
scarcely to enjoy a life that can deserve the care of 
preservation. He that once indulges idle fears will 
never be at rest. Our present state admits only of 
a kind of negative security ; we must conclude our- 
selves safe when we see no danger, or none inadequate 
to our powers of opposition. Death, indeed, con- 
tinually hovers about us, but hovers commonly un- 
seen, unless we sharpen our sight by useless curiosity. 

" There is always a point at which caution, how- 
ever solicitous, must limit its preservatives, because 
Goe terror often counteracts another. I once knew 
one of the speculatists of cowardice, whose reigning 
disturbance was the dread of house-breakers. His 
inquiries were for nine years employed upon the best 
method of barring a window or a door ; and many an 
hour has he spent in establishing the preference of a 
bolt to a lock. He had at last, by the daily super- 
addition of new expedients, contrived a door which 
could never be forced ; for one bar was secured by 
another with such intricacy of subordination, that he 
was himself not always able to disengage them in the 
proper method. He was happ^ m Xiaaa iatNi^^»5»R»> 
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till being asked how he would escape if he was 
threatened by iire^ he discovered that^ with all his 
care and expense, he had only been assisting his own 
destruction. He then immediately tore off his bolts, 
and now leaves at night his outer door half-locked, 
that he may not by his own folly perish in the flames. 

'^ There is one species of terror which those who 
are unwilling to suffer the reproach of cowardice 
have wisely dignified with the name of antipathy. A 
man who talks with intrepidity of the monsters of the 
wilderness while they are out of sight, will readily 
confess his antipathy to a mole, a weasel^ or a £rog. 
He has, indeed, no dread of harm £rom an insect or 
a worm, but his antipathy turns him pale whenever 
they approach him. He believes that a boat will 
transport him with as much safety as his neighbours, 
but he cannot conquer his antipathy to the water. 
Thus he goes on without any reproach from his own 
reflections, and every day multiplies antipathies, till 
he becomes contemptible to others, and burthensome 
to himself. 

*' It is indeed, certain, that impressions of dread 
may sometimes be unluckily made by objects not 
in themselves justly formidable ; but when fear is 
discovered to be groundless, it is to be eradicated 
like other false opinions, and antipathies are gene- 
rally superable by a single effort. He that has been 
taught to shudder at a mouse, if Hie can persuade 
himself to risk one encounter, will find his own su- 
periority, and exchange his terrors for the pride of 
conquest. I am, sir, &c. 

" THRASO." 



^' SIR, 



" As you profess to extend your regard to the mi- 
nuteness of decency, as well as to the dignity of 
science, I cannot foibeax Vo\a.^ \i^i«t^ ^^>3L"a*TQsA&^^ 
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persecution by which I have been exiled to taverns 
and coffee-houses, and deterred from entering the 
doors of my friends. 

*' Among the ladies who please themselves with 
splendid furniture, or elegant entertainment, it is a 
practice very common to ask every guest how he likes 
the carved work of the cornice, or the figures of the 
tapestry ; the china at the table, or the plate on the 
side-board ; and on all occasions to inquire his opi- 
nion of their judgement and their choice. Melania 
has laid her new watch in the window nineteen times, * 
that she may desire me to look upon it. Calista has an 
art of dropping her snuff-box by drawing out her 
handkerchief, that when I pick it up I may admire 
it ; and Fulgentia has conducted me, by mistake, 
into the wrong room, at every visit I have paid since 
her picture was put into a new frame. 

*^ I hope, Mr. Rambler, you will inform them, that 
no man should be denied the privilege of silence, or 
tortured to false declarations; and thsit, though ladies 
may justly claim to be exempt from rudeness, they 
have no nght to force umvillmg civilities. To please 
is a laudable and elegant ambition, and is properly 
rewarded with honest praise ; but to seize applause 
by violence, and call out for commendation, without 
knowing, or caring to know, whether it be given from 
conviction, is a species of tyranny by which modesty 
is oppressed and sincerity corrupted. The tribute of 
admiration, thus exacted by impudence and importu- 
nity, differs from the respect paid to silent merit, as 
the plunder of a pirate from the merchant's profit. 

" I am, &c. 

*' MISOCOLAX." 



" SIR, 



^' Your great predecessor, the Spectator, endea- 
voured to diffuse among his fem^Sie xeaAet^ ^ ^^sia<4 

ii2 
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of knowledge ; nor can I charge you^ though you do 
not seem equally attentive to the ladie8> with endeop 
Touring to discourage them from any laudable pur- 
suit. But however either he or you may excite our 
curiosity^ you have not yet informed us how it may 
be gratified. The world seems to have formed an 
universal conspiracy against our understandings; our 
questions are supposed not to expect answers^ our 
arguments are confuted with a jest> and we are treat- 
ed like beings who transgress the limits of our na- 
ture whenever we aspire to seriousness or improve- 
ment. 

" I inquired yesterday of a gentleman eminent £» 
astronomical skilly what made the day long in sum- 
mer and short in winter ; and was told that natjure 
protracted the days in summer^ lest ladies should 
want time to walk in the park ; and the nights in 
winter^ lest they should not have hours sufficient to 
spend at the card-table. 

*' I hope you do not doubt but I heard such iiv- 
formation with just contempt, and I desire you to 
discover to this great master of ridicule, that I was 
far from wanting any intelligence which be could 
have given me. I asked the question with no other 
intention than to set him free from the necessity of 
silence, and gave him an opportunity of mingling on 
equal terms with a polite assembly, from which, 
however uneasy, he could not then escape, by a kind 
introduction of the only subject on which I believed 
him able to speak with propriety. 

" I am, &c. 

" GENEROSA." 
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Coepisti meliiUy quam desims : ultima prhnis 
Cedunt : dissimUes hie viretiUe puer, 

OVID. spisT. iz. S3. 

Succeeding years thy early fame destroy ; 
Thou, who bega»*st a man wilt end a boy. 

PoLiTiAN, a name eminent among the restorers of 
polite literature, when he published a collection of 
epigrams prefixed to many of them the year of his 
age at which they were composed. He might de- 
sign by this information, either to boast the early 
maturity of his genius, or to conciliate indulgence to 
the puerility of his performances. But, whatever 
was his intent, it is remarked by Scaliger, that he 
very little promoted his own r^utation, because he 
fell below the promise which his first productions had 
given, and in tne latter part of his lire seldom equal- 
led the sallies of his youth. 

It is not uncommon for those who at their first 
entrance into the world were distinguished for at- 
tainments or abilities, to disappoint the hopes which 
they had raised, and to end in neglect and obscurity 
that life which they began in celebrity and honour. 
To the long catalogue of the inconveniences of old 
age, which moral and satirical writers have so copi- 
ously displayed, may be often added the loss of fame. 

llie aavance of the human mind towards any ob- 
ject of laudable pursuit, may be compared to the pro- 
gress of a body driven by a blow. It moves tar a 
time with great velocity and vigour, but the force of 
the first impulse is perpetually decreasing) andthfi^^Jk 
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it should encounter no obstacle capable of quelling 
it by a sudden stop^ the resistance of the medium 
through which it passes^ and the latent, inequalities 
of the smoothest surfEu;e^ will^ in a short time, by 
continued retardation, wholly overpower it. Some 
hindrances will be found in every road of life, but he 
that fixes his eyes upon any thing at a distance, ne- 
cessarily loses sight of all that fills up the interme- 
diate space, and, therefore, sets forward with alacrity 
and confidence, nor suspects a thousand obstacles by 
which he afterwards finds his passage embarrassed 
und obstructed. Some are, indeed, stopt at once in 
their career by a sudden shock of calamity, or di- 
verted to a different direction by the cross impulse 
of some violent passion ; but far the greater part Ian- 
euish by slow degrees, deviate at first into slight ob- 
liquities, and themselves scarcely perceive at what 
time their ardour forsook th^n, or when they k»t 
aight of their original design. 

Weariness and negligence are perpetually prevail- 
ing by silent encroachments, 'assisted by differwt 
causes, and not observed till they cannot, without 
great difficulty, be opposed. Labour necessarily re- 
quires pauses of ease and relaxation, and the d^ 
4aousness of ease commonly makes us unwilling to re- 
turn to labour. We, perhaps, prevail upon ourselves 
to renew our attempts, but eagerly listen to every ar- 
gument for frequent interpositions of amusement; 
for when indolence has once entered upon the mind, 
it can scarcely be dispossessed but by such efforts as 
very few are willing to exert. 

It is the hie of industry to be equally endangered 
by miscarriage and success, by confidence and de- 
spondency. He that engages in a great undertaking 
with a fedse opinion of its fiicility, or too high cob- 
Gcptions of his own strength, is easily discouraged by 
-the first hindrance oi \u.i& 2A^«xkOis&> Vxesauae he had 
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pmnoifled himself an equal aikd perpetual progressioii 
without impediment or disturbance; vmen usm* 
pected interruptions break in upon him^ he is in tiM 
state of a man surprised by a tempest^ where he pur« 
posed only to bask in tne calm^ or sport in the 
shallows. 

It is not only common to find the difficulty of an 
enterprise greater^ but the profit less> than hope had 
pictured it. Youth enters the^ world with very happy 
prejudices in her own favour. She imagines henelf 
not only certain of accomplishing every adventure^ 
but of obtaining those rewards which the accomplish- 
ment may deserve. She is not easily persuaded to 
believe^ that the force of merit can be resisted by ob- 
stinacy and avarice^ or its lustre darkened by envy 
and malignity. She has not yet learned^ that the 
most evident claims to praise or preferment may be 
rejected by malice against conviction^ or by indolence 
without examination ; that they may be sometimes 
defeated by fuiiifices^ and sometimes overborne by 
clamour ; that in the mingled numbers of mankind, 
many need no other provocation to enmity than that 
they find themselves excelled; that others nave ceased 
theur curiosity^ and ccmsider every man who fills the 
mouth of report with a new name^ as an intruder 
upon their retreat^ and a disturber of their repose 9 
that some are engaged' in complications of interest 
which they imagine endangered by every innovation^ 
that many yield themselves up implicitly to every 
report wmch hatred disseminates^ or folly scatters ; 
and that whoever aspires to the notice of the public 
has^ in almost every man^ an enemy and a rival ; and 
must stru^le with the opposition of the darings aad 
elude the stratagems of the timorous^ must quicken 
the frigid and soffcen the obdurate^ must reclaim pen- 
verseness and inform stapidity. 

It is no wonder that when tike ^«?{(^^ \& ^tK;^««x&. 
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has vanished^ the zeal of enterprise should ceaae ; ftr 
who would persevere to cultivate the schI whi^ he 
has^ afiter long labour^ discovered to be barren ? He 
who hath pleased himself with anticipated praises, 
and expected that he should meet in every plaice with 
patronage or friendship^ will soon remit his vigour, 
when he finds that, from those who desire to be con- 
sidered as his admirers, nothing can be hoped hot 
cold civility, and that many refuse to own his exod- 
lence, lest they should be too justly expected to re- 
ward it. 

A man, thus cut off from the prospect of that port 
to which his address and fortitude had been employed 
to steer him, often abandons himself to chance and 
to the wind, and glides careless and idle down the 
current of life, without resolution to make another 
effort, till he is swallowed up by the gulph of mor- 
tality. 

Others are betrayed to the same desertion of them- 
selves by a contrary fallacy. It was said of Hanni- 
bal, that he wanted nothing to the completion of his 
martial virtues, but that, when he had gained a vic- 
tory, he should know how to use it. The folly of 
desisting too soon from successful labours, and the 
haste of enjoying advantages before they are secured, 
is often fatal to men of impetuous desire, to men 
whose consciousness of uncommon powers fills them 
with presumption, and who, having borne opposition 
down before them, and left emulation panting be- 
hind, are early persuaded to imagine, that they have 
reached the heignts of perfection, and that now, being 
no longer in danger from competitors, they may pass 
the rest of their aays in the enjoyment of their ao- 
quisitions, in contemplation of their own superiority, 
and in attention to their own praises, and look un- 
concerned from their eminence upon the toils and 
contentions of mviauw \idiv^"&. 
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It is not sufficiently considered in the hour of ex- 
ultation, that all human excellence is comparatiye ; 
that no man performs much but in proportion to what 
others accomplish, or to the time and opportunities 
which have been allowed him ; and that he who stops 
at any point of excellence is every day sinking in es- 
timation, because his improvement grows continually 
more incommensurate to his life. Yet, as no man 
willingly quits opinions favourable to himself, they 
who have once been justly celebrated, imagine that 
they still have the same pretensions to regard, and 
seldom perceive the diminution of their character 
while there is time to recover it. Nothing then re- 
mains but murmurs and remorse ; for if the spend- 
thrift's poverty be imbittered by the reflection that 
he once was rich, how must the idler's obscurity be 
clouded by remembering that he once had lustre ! 

These errors all arise from an original mistake of 
the true motives of action. He that never extends 
his view beyond the praises or rewards of men, will 
be dejected by neglect and envy, or iniatuated by 
honours and applause. But the consideration that 
life is only deposited in his hands to be employed in 
obedience to a master who will regard his endeavours^ 
not his success, would have preserved him from tri- 
vial elations and discouragements, and enabled him 
to proceed with constancy and cheerfulness, neither 
enervated by commendation, nor intimidated by cen- 
sure. 
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OSn irtif it9ri§itf 

KetifMf' Xiytrrai yt futf fi^rSp 

For not the brave, or wise, or great. 
E'er yet had happiness complete ; 
Nor Peleus, grandson of the sky, 

Nor Cadmus, scaped the shafts of pam. 
Though favour'd by the Powers on high, 

With every bliss that man can gain. 

The writers who have undertaken the task of reoon- 
cilins mankind to their present state^ and relieyiiig 
the discontent produced by the various distribution 
of terrestrial advantages^ nrequently remind us that 
we judge too hastily of good and evil, that we view 
only the superfices of life, and determine of the 
whole by a very small part ; and that, in the con- 
dition of men, it frequently happens, that grief and 
anxiety lie hid under the golden robes of prosperity, 
and the gloom of calamity is cheered by secret radia- 
tions of hope and comfort ; as in the works of nature 
the bog is sometimes covered with flowers, and the 
mine concealed in the barren crags. 

None but those who have learned the art of sub-* 
jecting their senses as well as reason to hypothetical 
systems, can be persuaded by the most specious rhe- 
torician that the lots of life arc equal ; yet it cannot 
be denied that every one has his peculiar pleasures 
and vexations, that external accidents operate vari- 
ously upon different minds, and that no man can 
exactly judge from his own sensations what another 
would feel in the same circumstances. 

If the general disposition of things be estimated by 

the representation which every one makes of his own 

state, the world must be considered as the abode of 

sorrow and misery *, fox how few can forbear to relate 

their troubles and distt^^^es'^ \i ^^ V^^^ V^ '^'^ 
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account which may be obtained of every man's fortune 
from others, it may be concluded, that we are all 
placed in an elysian region, overspread with the luxu- 
riance of plenty, and fanned by the breezes of felicity; 
since scarcely any complaint is uttered without cen- 
sure from those that hear it, and almost all are allowed 
to have obtained a provision at least adequate to their 
virtue or their understanding, to possess either more 
than they deserve, or more than they enjoy. 

We are either bom with such dissimilitude of tem- 
per and inclination, or receive so many of our ideas 
and opinions from the state of life in which we are en- 
gaged, that the griefs and cares of one part of man* 
kind seem to the other hypocrisy, folly, and affecta- 
tion. Every class of society has its cant of lamenta- 
tion, which is understood or regarded by none but 
themselves ; and every part of Bfe has its uneasi- 
nesses, which those who do not feel them will not 
commiserate. An event which spreads distraction 
over half the commercial world, assembles the trading 
companies in councils and committees, and shakes the 
nerves of a thousand stock-jobbers, is read by the 
landlord and the farmer with frigid indifference. An 
afikir of love, which fills the young breast with in- 
cessant alternations of hope and fear, and steals away 
the night and day from every other pleasure or em- 
ployment, is regarded by them whose passions time 
has extinguished, as an amusement, which can pro- 
perly raise neither joy nor sorrow, and, thougn it 
may be suffered to fill the vacuity of an idle moment, 
should always give way to prudence or interest. 

He that never had any other desire than to fill a 
chest with money, or to add another manor to his 
estate, who never grieved but at a bad mortgage, or 
entered a company but to make a bargain, would be 
astonished to hear of beings known among the ^lit^ 
and' gay by the denomination oi m\.^. 1^«^ ^^>^^ 
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he gape with curiosity^ or grin with oa&tempt> at 
the mention of beings who have no wish bat to spetk 
what was never spoken before ; who if they happen 
to inherit wealth, often exhaust their patrimonies in 
treating those who will hear them talk ; and if they 
are poor, neglect opportunities of improving their 
fortunes for the pleasure of making others laugh ? 
How slowly would he believe that there are men who 
would rather lose a legacy than the reputation of a 
distich ; who think it less disgrace to want money 
than repartee ; whom the vexation of having been 
foiled in a contest of raillery is sometimes sufSident 
to deprive of sleep; and who would esteem it a 
lighter evil to miss a profitable bargain by some ac- 
cidental delay, than not to have thought of a smart 
reply till the time of producing it was past ? How 
little would he suspect that this child of idleness and 
frolic enters every assembly with a beating bosom, 
like a litigant on the day of decision, and revolves 
the probability of applause with the anxiety of a con- 
spirator, whose fate depends upon the next night ; 
that at the hour of retirement he carries home, imder 
a show of airy negligence, a heart lacerated with 
envy, or depressed with disappointment ; and im- 
mures himself in his closet, that he may disencum- 
ber his memory at leisure, review the progress of the 
day, state with accuracy his loss or gain of reputa- 
tion, and examine the causes of his i&ilure of suc- 
cess? 

Yet more remote from common conceptions are 
the numerous and restless anxieties, by which fe- 
male happiness is particularly disturbed. A solitary 
philosopher would imagine ladies born with an ex- 
emption from care and sorrow, lulled in perpetual 
quiet, and feasted with unmingled pleasure ; for 
what can interrupt tVve cwLtevxt q€ those, upon whom 
one age has laboured ^li^x 9citf3iODL<QX\A cniD&x^QiQiQ^^ 
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and accomulate immunities ; those to whom rude- 
ness is infamy^ and insult is cowardice ; whose eye 
commands the brave, and whose smile softens the 
severe ; whom the sailor travels to adorn, the soldier 
bleeds to defend, and the poet wears out life to cele- 
brate ,* who claim tribute from every art and science^ 
and for whom all who approach them endeavour to 
multiply delights, without requiring from them any 
return but wHlingness to be pleased ? 

Surely^ among these favourites of nature, thus un- 
acquainted with toil and danger, felicity must have 
fixed her residence ; they must know only the changes 
of more vivid or more gentle joys ; their life must al- 
ways move either to the slow or sprightly melody of 
the lyre of gladness ; they can never assemble but to 
pleasure, or retire but to peace. 

Such would be the thoughts of every man who 
should hover at a distance round the world, and 
know it only by conjecture and speculation. But 
experience will soon discover how easily those are 
disgusted who have been made nice by plenty, and 
tender by indulgence.' He will soon see to how many 
dangers power is exposed, which has no other guard 
than youth and beauty^ and how easily that tran- 
quillity is molested, which can only be soothed with 
the songs of flattery. It is impossible to supply 
wants as iast as an idle imagination may be able to 
form them, or to remove all inconveniences by which 
elegance refined into impatience may be oifended. 
None are so hard to please as those Wnom satiety of 
pleasure makes weary of themselves; nor any so 
readily provoked as those who have been always 
courted with an emulation of civility. 

There are^ indeed^ some strokes which the envy 
of fate aims immediately at the fair. The mistress 
uf Catullus wept for her sparrow many centxvtvt^ 
agOj imd lapdoga will be 8ometitne& t&ds. m'^^DR ^'tfe- 
VOL. xvn. K K 
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sent age. The most ^B^hionable brocade is sabject 
to stains ; a pinner^ the pride of Brussels, may be 
torn by a careless washer ; a picture may drop mm 
a watch ; or the triumph of a new suit may be in- 
terrupted on the first duty of its enjoyment, and all 
distinctions of dress unexpectedly obliterated by a 
general mourning. 

Such is the state of every age, every sex, and every 
condition : all have their cares, either from nature or 
from folly; and whoever, therefore, finds himself 
inclined to envy another, should remember that he 
knows not the real condition which he desires to 
obtain, but is certain, that by indulging a vidous 
passion, he must lessen that happiness wbich he 
thinks already too sparingly bestowed. 



No. 129. TUESDAY, JUNE 11, 1751. 



— Nunc, nunc, Dcedcile, diintj 

Materiamt qua sis ingeniotus, habes, 
Possidet et terras^ etpossidet eequjora Minos : 

Nee teUiLS nostr€e, necpatet undafag<e, 
Restat iter ccelo : coelo tentabimus ire. 

Da vemam ccepto, Jupiter alte, meo, 

OTID. ARS AM. U. SS. 

Now, Daedalus, behold, by fate assign'd, 
A task proportion'd to thy mighty mind ! 
Unconquer'd bars on earth and sea withstand ; 
Thine, Minos, is the main, and thine the land. 
The skies are open— let us try the skies : 
Forgive^ great Jove, the daring enterprise. 

Moralists, like otber writers, instead of casting 
their eyes abroad m X\i^ \iVm^^si^iV.^> ^^sAl <^4i9i« 
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vouring to form maxims of practice and new hints 
of theory, content their curiosity with that secondary 
knowledge which books afford, and think themselves 
entitled to reverence by a new arrangement of an 
ancient system, or new illustration of established 
principles. The sage precepts of the first instructors 
of the world are transmitted from, age to age with 
little variation, and echoed from one author to an- 
other, not perhaps without some loss of their ori- 
ginal force at every repercussion. 

I know not whether any other reason than this 
idleness of imitation can be assigned for that uniform 
and constant partiality, by which some vices have 
hitherto escaped censure, and some virtues wanted 
recommendation ; nor can I discover why else we 
have been warned only against part of our enemies, 
while the rest have been suffered to steal upon us 
without notice ; why the heart has on one side been 
doubly fortified, and laid open: on the other to the 
incursions of error, and the ravages of vice. 

Among the favourite topics of moral declamation, 
may be numbered the miscarriages of imprudent 
boldness, and the folly of attempts beyond our power. 
Every page of every philosopher is crowded with ex- 
amples of temerity that sunk under burthens which 
she laid upon herself, and called out enemies to battle 
by whom she was destroyed. 

Their remarks are too just to be disputed, and too 
salutary to be rejected ; but there is likewise some 
danger lest timorous prudence should be inculcated^ 
till courage and enterprise are wholly repressed, and 
the mind congealed m perpetual inactivity by the 
fatal influence of ^gorinc wisdom. 

Everv man should, indeed, carefully compare his 
force with his undertaking ; for though we ought not 
to live only for our own sakes, and though therefore 
danger or difficulty should not be ovoii^eS. xsv^i^^Xifc' 

kk2 
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cause we may expose ourselves to misery or disgrace, 
yat it may be justly required of us> not to throw away 
our lives upon inadequate and hopeless designs^ since 
we mighty by a just estimate of our abilities^ become 
more use^ to mankind. 

There is an irrational contempt of danger which 
approaches nearly to the folly, if not the guUt, of 
suicide ; there is a ridiculous perseverance in imprac- 
ticable schemes, which is justly punished with igno- 
miny and reproach. But in the mde regions of pro- 
bability, which are the proper province of prudence 
and election, there is always room to deviate on either 
side of rectitude without rushing against apparent 
absurdity ; and according to the inclinations of na* 
ture, or the impressions of precept, the daring and 
the cautious may move in different directions with- 
out touching upon rashness or cowardice. 

That there is a middle path, which it is ever^ 
man's duty to find, and to keep, is unanimously con- 
fessed; but it is likewise acknowledged that this 
middle path is so narrow, that it cannot easily be 
discovered, and so little beaten, that there are no 
certain marks by which it can be followed ; the care, 
therefore, of all those who conduct others has been, 
that whenever they decline into obliquities^ they 
should tend towards the side of safety. 

It can, indeed, raise no wonder, that temerity has 
been generally censured ; for it is one of the vices 
with which few can be charged, and which therefofe 
great numbers are ready to condemn. It is the vice 
of noble and generous minds, the exuberance of mag- 
nanimity, and the ebullition of genius ; and is there-* 
fore not regarded with much tenderness, because it 
never flatters us by that appearance of softness and 
imbecility which is commonly necessary to conciliate 
/impassion. But if the same attenticm had been ap- 
plied to the searckv oi vvT^um^ii\.^^!^ii£a&x>^ of 
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presupposing impossibilities^ and anticipating frus- 
tration^ I know not whether many would not have 
been roused to usefulness, who, having been taught 
to confound prudence with timidity, never ventured 
to excel, lest they should unfortunately fail. 

It is necessary to distinguish our own interest from 
that of others, and that distinction will perhaps assist 
us in fixing the just limits of caution and adventu- 
rousness. In an undertaking that involves the hap- 
piness or the safety of many, we have certainly no 
right to hazard more than is allowed by those who 
partake the danger ; but where only ourselves can 
suffer by miscarriage, we are not confined within such 
narrow limits ; and still less is the reproach of teme« 
rity, when numbers will receive advantage by success, 
ana only one be incommoded by failure. 

Men are generally willing to hear precepts by 
which ease is favoured; and as no resentment is 
raised by general representations of human folly, even 
in those who are most eminently jealous of compara- 
tive reputation, we confess, without reluctance, that 
vain man is ignorant of his own weakness, and there- 
fore frequently presumes to attempt what he can 
never accomplish ; but it ought likewise to be re- 
membered, that man is no less ignorant of his own 
powers, and might perhaps have accomplished a 
thousand designs, which the prejudices of cowardice 
restrained him from attempting. 

It is observed in the golden verses of Pythagoras, 
that power is never far &om necessity. The vigour 
of the human mind quickly appears, when there is 
no longer any place ror doubt and hesitation, when 
diffidence is absorbed in the sense of danger, or over- 
whelmed by some resistless passion. We then soon 
discover, tnat difficulty is, for the most part, the 
daughter of idleness, tnat the obstacles with which 
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our way seemed to be obstructed were only phantooiSi 
which we belieyed real^ because we durst not advance 
to a close examinaticm ; and we learn that it is im" 
possible to determine^ without experience^ how mudi 
constancy may endure^ or perseverance per£9nn. 

But whatever pleasure may be found in the review 
of distresses^ when art or courage has Buraaounted 
them^ few will be persuaded to wish that they may 
be awakened by want or terror to the conviction of 
their own abilities. Every one should therefore en« 
deavour to invigorate himself by reason and reflec* 
tion^ and determine to exert the latent fcnrce that na« 
ture may have reposited in him^ be&re the hour of 
exigence comes upon him, and. compulsion shall tor- 
ture him to diligence. It is below the dignity of a 
reasonable being to owe that strength to necessity 
which ought always to act at the call of choice^ or to 
need any other motive to industry than the desiDeof 
perforJng hi. duty. ^^ 

Reflections that may drive away despau*^ cannot 
be wanting to him who considers how much, life ii 
now advanced bevond the state oi naked^ undisd- 
plined^ uninstructed nature. Whatever has been ef- 
fected for convenience or degance, while it was yet 
unknown^ was believed impossible; and therefim 
would never have been attempted^ had not aomei 
more daring than the rest^ adventured to bid de&uuoe 
to prejudice and censure. Nor is there yet any rest 
son to doubt that the same labour Would foe lesvard- 
ed with the same success. There are qualities in tho 
products of nature yet undiscovered^ and conobina* 
tions in the powers of art yet untrioA. It is the duty 
of every man to endeavour that something may bt 
added by his industry to the hereditary aggre^^atesf 
knowledge and happiness. To add much, can, ia** 
dioed^ be Uie Jot of few^ but to addfiomelliingy ho9> 
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ever little^ every one may hepe ; and of every honest 
endeavour^ it is certain^ that, however unsuccessAil, 
it will be at last rewarded. 
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Non sic prata novo pere decejniia 

J^ftcftis calida dispell vapor, 

8<Evit solstiltio cum-mfidius dks ;— - 

Ut fidgor teneris qui radiat gents 

Momenta rgpUur, nuUogue non dies 

formo^ api^um corporis abstuHt, 

Bes est forma fyga^e. Quis sapiens bono 

ConJUUUfrag^f sxkxca. 

Not faster io the sumffler's ray» 

The spring's frail beauty fades away, 

Than anguish and decay consume 

The smiling virgin's rosy bloom. 

Some beauty's snatch'd each day, each hour ; 

For beauty is a jBeeting flower : 

Then how can wisdom e'er confide 

In beauty's momentary pride ? klfhi^ston. 



'^ TO THE RAMBLER* 



" SIR 



> 



*' You have very lately observed, that in the nu- 
merous subdivisions of the worid, every class and 
order of mankind have joys and sorrows of their own ; 
we aU feel hourly pain and pleasure ^m events 
whi^ pass unheeded before other eyes ; but can 
ficaroely communicate our p^ceptions to minds pre- 
occupied by different objects, any more than tiie de- 
Ifgbt of weM^disposed colours or hannonious sounds 
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can be imparted to such as want the senses of Hear- 
ings or of sight. 

^^ I am so strongly convinced of the justness of this 
remark^ and have> on so many occasions, discovered 
with how little attention pride looks upon calamity 
of which she thinks herself not in danger, and in- 
dolence listens to complaint when it is not echoed by 
her own remembrance, that though I am about to 
lay the occurrences of my life before you, I question 
whether you will condescend to peruse my narrative, 
or, without the help of some female speculatist, be 
able to understand it. 

^^ I was born a beauty. From the dawn of reason 
I had my regard turned wholly upon myself, nor can 
recollect any thing earlier than praise and admira- 
tion. My mother, whose face had luckily advanced 
her to a condition above her birth, thought no evil so 
great as deformity. She had not the power of ima- 
gining any other defect than a cloudy complexion, or 
disproportionate features; and therefore contem- 
plated me as an assemblage of all that could raise 
envy or desire, and predicted, with triumphant fond- 
ness, the extent of my conquests, and the number of 
my slaves. 

^' She never mentioned any of my young acquaint- 
ance before me, but to remark how much they fell 
below my perfection ; how one would have had a fine 
face but tnat her eyes were without lustre ; how an- 
other struck the sight at a distance, but wanted my 
hair and teeth at a nearer view ; another disgraced 
an elegant shape with a brown skin ; some had short 
fingers, and others dimples in a wrong place. 

'^ As she expected no happiness nor advantage but 
from beauty, she thought nothing but beauty worthy 
of her care ; and her maternal kindness was chiefly 
exercised in contrivances to protect me from any ac- 
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cident that might deface me with a scar^ or stain 
ipe with a freckle : she never thought me sufficiently 
shaded from the sun^ or screened from the fire. She 
was severe or indulgent with no other intention than 
the preservation of my form ; she excused me from 
work^ lest I should learn to hang down my head^ or 
harden my finger with a needle ; she snatched away 
my book^ because a young lady in the neighbourhood 
had made her eyes red with reading by a candle ; but 
she would scarcely suffer me to eat^ lest I should 
spoil my shape^ nor to walk^ lest I should swell my 
ancle with a sjprain. At nighty I was accurately sur- 
veyed from h^id to foot^ lest I should have suffered 
any diminution of my charms in the adventures of 
the day ; and was never permitted to sleep^ till I had 
passed through the cosmetic discipline, part of whidi 
was a regular lustration performed with bean-fiower 
water, and May-dews ; my hair was perfumed with 
variety of unguents, by some of which it was to be 
thickened, and by others to be curled. The softness 
of my hands was secured by medicated gloves, and 
my bosom rubbed with a pomade prepared by my 
mother, of virtue to discuss pimples and clear dis- 
oolorations. 

^^ I was always called up early, because the morn- 
ing air gives a freshness to the cheeks ; but I was 
placed behind a curtain in my mother's chamber, be- 
cause the neck is easily tanned by the rising sun. I 
was then dressed with a thousand precautions, and 
again heard my own praises, and triumphed in the 
compliments and prognostications of all that ap- 
proached me. 

'' Mj mother was not so much prepossessed with 
an (pinion of my natural excellences as not to think 
some cultivation necessary to their completion. She 
took care that I should want none of the acoom^Usk- 
aents inddded in female educaXVou^ w ^xv^\^^ 
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necessary in feisliionable life. I was looked upon in 
my ninth year as the chief ornament of the dancing- 
master's ball^ and Mr. Ariet used to reproach his 
other scholars with my performances on the harpsi- 
chord. At twelve, I was remarkable for playing my 
cards with great elegance of manner^ and accuracy 
of judgement. 

'^ At last the time came when my mother thought 
me perfect in my exercises, and qualified to display, 
in the open world, those accomplishments which had 
yet only been discovered in select parties, or domes- 
tic assemblies. Preparations were therefore made 
for my appearance on a public night, which she con- 
sidered as the most important and critical moment 
of my life. She cannot be charged with neglecting 
any means of recommendation, or leaving any thing 
to chance which prudence could ascertain. Every 
ornament was tried in every position, every friend 
was consulted about the colour of my dress, and the 
mantua-makers were harassed witlw directions and 
alterations. 

'^ At last the night arrived from which my future 
life was to be reckoned. I was dressed and sent out 
to conquer, with a heart beating like that of an old 
knight-errant at his first ssdly. Scholars have told 
me of a Spartan matron, who, when she armed her 
son for battle, bade him bring back his shield, or he 
brought upon it. My venerable parent dismissed me 
to a field, in her opinion of equal glory, with a com- 
mand to show that I was her daughter, and not to 
return without a lover. 

" I went, and was received like other pleasing no- 
velties with a tumult of applause. Every man who 
valued himself upon the graces of his person, or the 
elegance of his address, crowded about me, and wit 
and splendour couteivded for my notice. I was de- 
lightfully fatigued yoXXi \\vc«§«»»X. \i\^^^ci^as^^ ^\^^V 
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were made more pleasing by the apparent envy of 
those whom my presence exposed to neglect, and re- 
turned with an attendant equal in rank and wealth 
to my utmost wishes, and from this time stood in the 
first rank of beauty, was followed by gazers in the 
Mall, celebrated in the papers of the day, imitated 
by all who endeavoured to rise into fashion, and cen- 
sured by those whom age or disappointment forced 
to retire. 

'* My mother, who pleased herself with the hopes 
of seeing my exaltation, dressed me with all the exu- 
berance of finery ; and when I represented to her 
that a fortune might be expected proportionate to 
my appearance, told me that she should scorn the 
reptile who could inquire after the fortune of a girl 
like me. ^ She advised me to prosecute my victories, 
and time would certainly bring me a captive who 
might deserve the honour of being enchained fi»r 
ever. 

" My lovers were indeed so numerous, that I had 
no other care than that of determining to whom I 
should seem to give the preference. But having been 
steadily and industriously instructed to preserve my 
heart n*om any impressions which might hinder me 
from consulting my interest, I acted with less embar* 
rassment, because my choice was regulated by prin- 
ciples more clear and certain than the caprice of ap-* 
probation. When I had singled out one ^m tne 
rest as more worthy of encouragement, I proceeded 
in my measures by the rules of art; and yet whea 
the ardour of the first visits was spent, generally 
found a sudden declension of my influence; I felt in 
myself the want of some power to diversify amuse-< 
ment and enliven conversation, and could not but 
suspect that my mind failed in performing the pro- 
mises of my &ce. This opinion was soon confirmed 
by one of my lovers, who married LaVmia^ m^ Vs& 
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besnty and fortune thsii mme, becaaae be tlioiifsht 
a wife onght to have qualities winch might make 
her amiable when her bloom was past. 

'' The vanity of my mother would not suffer her 
to discover any defect in one that had been fomied 
by her instructions^ and had all the excellence yMA 
sne herself could boast. She told me that notfaii^ 
so much hindered the advancement .of women ss 
literature and wit^ which generally frightened away 
those that could make the! best settxements,. and 
drew about them a needy tribe of poets and phiksd- 
phers^ that filled their heads with wild notions of 
content^ and contemplation^ and virtuous obscurity. 
She^ therefore^ enjoined me to improve my minuet' 
step with a new French dancing-master^ and wait 
the event of the next birth-night. 

^^ I had now almost connoted my nineteenth 
year : if my charms had lost any of their softnen^ 
It was more than compensated by additional dignity; 
and if the attractions of innocence were impaired^ 
their place was supplied by the arts of allurement 
I was therefore preparing ror a new attack^ withoat 
any abatement of my confidence^ when in the midst 
of my hopes and schemes I was seized by that dread-* 
ful malady which has so often put a sudden end to 
the tyranny of beauty. I recovered my health after 
a long confinement ; but when I looked again on 
that face which had been often flushed with trans- 
port at its own reflection^ and saw all that I had 
learned to value^ all that I had endeavoured to im« 
prove^ all that had procured me honours ot praises, 
irrecoverably destroyed^ I sunk at once into melan- 
choly and despondence. My pain was not mueli 
consoled or alleviated by my mother, who grieved 
that 1 had not lost my life together with my beauty, 
and declared, that she thouight a young woman di- 
vested of her c\iarm^ \i'a.^ TLtK)avD%^^ ^^^kv^ \fea«ft 
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who loved Her could desire to save her £rom the 
grave. 

^^ Having thus continued my relation to the pe- 
riod from which my life took a new course^ I shall 
conclude it in another letter^ if by publishing this 
you show any regard for the correspondence of^ 

^^ SIR, &c. 

" VICTORIA." 



No. 131. TUESDAY, JUNE 18, 1751. 



^Fatis accede deisque, 
Et cote/eUces ; miserosjhtge. Sidera ccdo 
Ut distant, etfiawma mar% sic tUile recto, 

LUCAK. 

Still follow where auspicious fates invite : 
Caress the happy, and the wretched slight. 
Sooner shall jarring elements unite. 
Than truth with gain, than interest with rights 

F. LEWIS. 

There is scarcely any sentiment in which, amidst 
the innumerable varieties of inclination that nature 
or accident have scattered in the world, we find 
greater numbers concurring than in the wish for 
riches ; a wish indeed so prevalent, that it may be 
considered as universal and transcendental, as the 
desire in which all other desires are included, and of 
which the various purposes which actuate mankind, 
are only subordinate species and different modifica- 
tions. 

Wealth is the general centre of inclination, the 
pant to which all minds preserve axiVtw^fvaJ^^X^^'" 

VOL, XVII, L L 
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dency, and from which they aftewards diverge in 
numberless directions. Whatever is the remote or 
ultimate design, the immediate care is to be rich ; 
and in whatever enjoyment we intend finally to ac- 
quiesce^ we seldom consider it as attainable but by 
the means of money. Of wealth, therefore, all una- 
nimously confess the value, nor is there any dis« 
agreement but about the use. 

No desire can be formed which riches do not as- 
sist to gratify. He that places his happiness in 
splendid equipage or numerous dependants, in re- 
iined praise or popular acclamations, in the accumu- 
lation of curiosities, or the revels of luxury, in splen- 
did edifices or wide plantations, must still either by 
birth or acquisition possess riches. They may be 
considered as the elemental principles of pleasure, 
which may be combinied with endless diversity ; as 
the essential and necessary substance, of which only 
the form is left to be adjusted by choice. 

The necessity of riches being thus apparent, it is 
not wonderful that almost every mind has been em- 
ployed in endeavours to acquire them ; that multi- 
tudes have vied in arts by which life is furnished 
with accommodations, and which therefore mankind 
may reasonably be expected to reward. 

It had indeed been happy, if this predominant ap- 
petite had operated only in concurrence with virtue, 
by influencing none but those who were zealous to 
deserve what they were eager to possess, and had 
abilities to improve their own fortunes by contribut- 
ing to the ease or happiness of others. To have 
riches and to have merit would then have been the 
same, and success might reasonably have been con- 
sidered as a proof of excellence. 

But we do not find that any of the ^vishes of men 
keep a stated piopoitioiv to their powers of attain- 
ment. Many envy aivd ^^^ix^ vj<e3^xJft.,>??V'ii <a«v\k!«« 
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pt-ocure it by honest industry or useful knowledge. 
They therefore turn their eyes about to examine 
what other methods can be found of gaining that 
which none^ however impotent or worthless, will be 
content to want. 

A little inquiry will discover that there are nearer 
ways to profit than through the intricacies of art, or 
up the steeps of labour ; what wisdom and virtue 
scarcely receive at the close of life, as the recom- 
pense of long toil and repeated efforts, is brought 
within the reach of subtilty and dishonesty by more 
expeditious and compendious measures : the wealth 
of credulity is an open prey to falsehood ; and the 
possessions of ignorance and imbecility are easily 
stolen away by the conveyances of secret artifice, or 
seized by the gripe of unresisted violence. 

It is likewise not hard to discover, that riches al- 
ways procure protection for themselves, that they 
dazzle the eyes of inquiry, divert the celerity of pur^- 
suit, or appease the ferocity of vengeance. When 
any man is incontestably known to have large pos^ 
sessions, very few think it requisite to inquire by 
what practices they were obtained ; the resentment 
of mankind rages only against the struggles of feeble 
and timorous corruption, but when it has surmount- 
ed the first opposition, it is afterwards supported by 
favour, and animated by applause. 

The prospect of gaining speedily what is ardently 
desired, and the certainty of obtaining by every ac- 
cession of advantage an addition of security, have so 
far prevailed upon the passions of mankind, that the 
peace of life is destroyed by a general and incessant 
struggle for riches. It is observed of gold, by an old 
epigrammatist, that ' to have it is to be in fear, and 
to want it is to be in sorrow.' There is no condi- 
tion which is not disquieted either with the care of 
gaining or o£ keeping money ; and t\vt x^JCfc \!S.\fiasN. 

l.l2 
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may be divided in a political estimate between those 
who are practising fraud, and those who are repel- 
ling it. 

If we consider the present state of the world, it 
will be found that all confidence is lost among man- 
kind, that no man ventures to act, where money can 
be endangered, upon the faith of another. It is im- 
possible to see the long scrolls in which every con- 
tract is included, with all their appendages of seals 
and attestation, without wondering at the depravity 
of those beings, who must be restrained from vio- 
lation of promise by such formal and public evi- 
dences, and precluded from equivocation and subter- 
fuge by such punctilious minuteness. Among all 
the satires to which folly and vtdckedness have given 
occasion, none is equally severe with a bond or set- 
tlement. 

Of the various arts by which riches may be ob- 
tained, the greater part are at the first view irrecon- 
cileable with the laws of virtue ; some are openly 
flagitious, and practised not only in neglect, but in 
defiance of faith and justice; and the rest are on 
every side so entangled with dubious tendencies, and 
so beset with perpetual temptations, that very few, 
even of those who are not yet abandoned, are able 
to preserve their innocence, or can produce any other 
claim to pardon than that they have deviated from 
the right less than others, and have sooner and more 
diligently endeavoured to return. 

One of the chief characteristics of the golden age, 
of the age in which neither care nor danger had in- 
truded on mankind, is the community of possessions ; 
strife and fraud were totally excluded, and every 
turbulent passion was stifled by plenty and equality. 
Such were indeed happy times, but such times can 
return no more. Community of possession must in- 
clude spontaneity o£ i^xodx\ftNKoi\ *, i«t ^\«X\%^\;itflin- 
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cd by labour will be of right the property of him by 
whose labour it is gained. And while a rightful 
claim to pleasure or to affluence must be procured 
either by slow industry or uncertain hazard^ there 
will always be multitudes whom cowardice or im- 
patience incite to more safe and more speedy me- 
thods> who strive to pluck the fruit without culti- 
vating the tree^ and to share the advant£^es of vic- 
tory without partaking the danger of the battle. 

In later ages> the conviction of the danger to which 
virtue is exposed while the mind continues open to 
the influence of riches, has determined many to vows 
of perpetual poverty ; they have suppressed desire by 
cutting off the possibility of gratification, and se- 
cured their peace by destroying the enemy whom 
they had no hope of reducing to quiet subjection. 
But by debarring themselves from evil, they have 
rescinded many opportunities of good ; they have too 
often sunk into inactivity and uselessness; and 
though they have forborne to injure society, have 
not fully paid their contributions to its happiness. 

While riches are so necessary to present conveni- 
ence, and so much more easily obtained by crimes 
than virtues, the mind can only be secured from 
yielding to the continual impulse of covetousness, by 
the preponderation of unchangeable and eternal mo- 
tives. Gold will turn the intellectual balance, when 
weighed only against reputation ; but will be light 
and ineffectual when the opposite scale is charged 
with justice, veracity, and piety. 



H.3 



390 EAMBLER. NO. 133. 



No. 132. SATURDAY, JUN^: 22, 1751. 



-^Dociles imitandu 
Thtrjnbtu ac pravis omne$ «umt»d— 

JDV. SAT. XIT. 40. 

Tbe mind of mortals, in perverseness strong. 
Imbibes with dire docility the wrong. 

" TO THE RAMBLER. 
MR. RAMBLER, 

'' I WAS bred a scholar, and after the usual course 
of education, found it necessary to employ, for tbe 
support of life, that learning which I had almost ex- 
hausted my little fortune in acquiring. The lucra- 
tive professions drew my regard with equal attrac- 
tion ; each presented ideas which excited my curio- 
sity, and each imposed duties which terrified my ap- 
prehension. 

*^ There is no temper more unpropitious to in- 
terest than desultory application and unlimited in- 
quiry, by which the desires are held in a perpetual 
equipoise, and the mind fluctuates between dinerent 
purposes without determination. I had books of 
every kind round me, among which I divided my 
time as caprice or accident directed. I often spent 
the first hours of the day, in considering to what 
study I should devote the rest ; and at last snatch- 
ed up any author that lay upon the table, or, per- 
haps, fled to a coiFee-house for deliverance from the 
anxiety of irresoluliouj ^vA ^.W gloominess of soli- 
tude. 
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" Thus my little patrimony grew impereeptibly 
less, till I was roused from my literary slumber by 
a creditor, whose importunity obliged me to paciqr 
him with so large a sum, that what remaJnea w%s 
not sufficient to support me moi£ than eight month^. 
I hope you will not reproacK me witjj avarice ^ 
cowardice, if I acknowledge that I now thought my- 
self in danger of distress, and obliged- to endeavour 
after some certain competence. 

There have been heroes of negligence, who have 
laid the price of their last acre in a drawer, an4, 
without the least interruption of their tranquillity, 
or abatement of their expenses, taken out one piece 
after another, till there was no more remaining. 
But I was not bom to such dignity of imprudence, 
or such exaltation above the cares and necessities qf 
life : I, therefore, immediately engaged my friends 
to procure me a little employment, which might 
set me free from the dread of poverty, and afford 
me time to plan out some final scheme of lasting ad- 
vantage. 

" My friends were struck with honest solicitude, 
and immediately promised their endeavours for my 
extrication. They did not suffer their kindness to 
languish by delay, but prosecuted their inquiries 
with such success, that in less than a month I w^ 
perplexed with variety of offers and contrariety of 
prospects. 

^' I had, however, no time for long pauses of con- 
sideration : and, therefore, soon resolved to aiccept 
the office of instructing a young nobleman in. tae 
house of his father : I went to the seat at which tlie 
family then happened to reside, was received with 
great |M)liteness, and invited to enter immediat^y on 
my charge. The terms offered were such as I should 
willingly have accepted, though my fortun^e had v!U 
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lowed me greater liberty of choice : the respect with 
which I was treated flattered my vanity ; and^ per- 
haps^ the splendour of the apartments^ and the luxury 
of the table^ were not wholly without their influence. 
I immediately complied with the proposals^ and re- 
ceived the young lord into my care. 

'^ Having no desire to gain more than I should 
truly deserve, I very diligently prosecuted my un- 
dertaking, and had the satisfaction of discovering in 
my pi^il a flexible temper, a quick apprehension, 
and a retentive memory. I did not much doubt that 
my care would, in time, produce a wise and useful 
counsellor to the state, though my labours were some- 
what obstructed by want of Buthority, and the ne- 
cessity of complying with the freaks of n^ligence, 
and of waiting patiently for the lucky moment of 
voluntary attention. To a man whose imagination 
was filled with the dignity of knowledge, and to 
whom a studious life had made all the common 
amusements insipid and contemptible, it was not 
very easy to suppress his indignation, when he saw 
himself forsaken in the midst of his lecture, for an 
opportunity to catch an insect, and found his in- 
structions debarred firom access to the intellectual 
faculties, by the memory of a childish frolic, or the 
desire of a new plaything. 

^^ Those vexations would have recurred less fT^ 
quently, had not his mamma, by entreating at one 
time that he should be excused from a task as a re- 
ward for some petty compliance, and withholding 
him from his book at another, to gratify herself or 
her visitants with his vivacity, shown him that even* 
thing was more pleasing ana more important than 
knowledge, and that study was to be endured rather 
than chosen, and was only the business of those hours 
which pleasure \ti\, yzsAvX^ ^i dkd^vUne usurped. 
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*' I thought it my duty to complain, in tender 
terms, of these frequent avocations; but was an- 
swered, that rank and fortune might reasonably hope 
for some indulgence; that the retardation of mv 
pupil's progress would not be imputed to any negh- 
gence or inability of mine ; and that with the suc- 
cess which satisfied every body else, I might surely 
satisfy myself. I had now done my duty, and with- 
out more remonstrances, continued to inculcate my 
precepts whenever they could be heard, gained every 
day new influence, ana found that, by degrees, my 
scholar began to feel the quick impulses of curiosity^ 
and the honest ardour of studious ambition. 

^' At length it was resolved to pass a winter in 
-London. The lady had too much fondness for her 
son to live five months without him, and too high an 
opinion of his wit and learning to refuse her vanity 
tne gratification of exhibiting him to the public. I 
remonstrated against too early an acquaintance with 
cards and company ; but with a soft contempt of my 
ignorance and pedantry, she said that he had been 
€dready confined too long to solitary study, and it 
was now time to show him the world ; nothing was 
more a brand of meanness than bashful timidity ; 
gay freedom and elegant assurance were only to be 
gained by mixed conversation, a frequent intercourse 
with strangers, and a timely introduction to splen- 
did assemblies ; and she had more than once ob- 
served, that his forwardness and complaisance began 
to desert him, that he was silent when he had not 
something of consequence to say, blushed whenever 
he happened to find himself mistaken, and hung 
down his head in the presence of the ladies, with- 
out the readiness of reply and activity of oificious- 
ness remarkable in young gentlemen that are bred in 
London. 

^' Ajpjii 1 found resistance Yia\^e\fi,%%, «sA ^^^^ 
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thought it proper to comply. We entered the coach, 
and in four days were placed in the gayest and most 
magnificent region of the town. My pupil, who had 
for several years lived at a remote seat, was imme- 
diately dazzled with a thousand beams of novelty 
and show. His imagination was filled vnth the per- 
petual tumult of pleasure that passed before him, 
and it was impossible to allure nim from the win- 
dow, or to overpower by any charm of eloquence the 
rattle of coaches, and the sounds which echoed from 
the doors in the neighbourhood. In three days his 
attention, which he began to regain, was disturbed 
by a rich suit, in which he was equipped for the re- 
ception of company, and which, having been long 
accustomed to a plain dress, he could not at first sur- 
vey without ecstasy. 

*' The arrival of the family was now formally no- 
tified ; every hour of every day brought more inti- 
mate or more distant acquaintances to the door ; and 
my pupil was indiscriminately introduced to all, that 
he might accustom himself to change of faces, and be 
rid with speed of his rustic difiidence. He soon en- 
deared himself to his mother by the speedy acquisi- 
tion or recovery of her darling qualities : his eyes 
sparkle at a numerous assembly, and his heart dances 
at the mention of a ball. He nas at once caught the 
infection of high life, and has no other test of prin- 
ciples or actions than the quality of those to whom 
they are ascribed. He begins already to look dowTi 
on me with superiority, and submits to one short les- 
son in a week, as an act of condescension rather than 
obedience ; for he is of opinion, that no tutor is pro- 
perly qualified who cannot speak French ; and hav- 
ing formerly learned a few familiar phrases from his 
sister's governess, he is every day soliciting his mam- 
ma to procure him a foreign, footman, that he may 
grow poliie by ^is cotivet^\wv. \ ^\bl Xksjjv. ^\^.\Sk.- 
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suited^ but find mjself likely to become soon a «a- 
perfluous encumbrance, for my scholar has now no 
time for science, or for virtue; and the lady yester- 
day declared him so much the favourite of every com- 
pany, that she was afraid he would not have an hour 
in the day to dance and fence. 

'' I am, &c. 

" EUMATHE8." 
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Medina quidem sacris giuE dot jrreBcepta UbeUis 
Victrixjorturue sajrienHa, ZHcimtts autem 
Hos qvaquefdiceSf qviferre incommoda viUe, 
Nee jwAare jugum vita cUdicere magistrd. 

JUT. 81.T. xiii. 19. 

Let Stoics ethics* haughty rules advance 

To combat fortune, and to conquer chance; 

Yet happy those, though not so leam'd are thought, 

Whom life instructs, who l^ experience taught, 

For new to come from past misfortunes look. 

Nor shake the yoke, which galls the more 'tis shook. 

CRXIOR. 

'^ TO THE RAMBLER. 
" SIR, 

*' You have shown, by the publication of my letter 
that you think the life of Victoria not wholly un- 
worthy of the notice of a philosopher : I shall there- 
fore continue my narrative vidthout any apolo^ for 
unimportance which you have dignified, or for inac- 
curacies which you are to correct. 
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" When my life appeared to be no longer in dan- 
ger> and as much of my strength was recovered as 
enabled me to bear the agitation of a coach^ I was 
placed at a lodging in a neighbouring yillagc^ to which 
imy mother dismissed me with a faint embrace^ hav- 
ing repeated her command not to expose my face too 
soon to the sun or wind^ and told me^ that with care 
I might perhaps become tolerable again. The pros- 
pect of being tolerable had very little power to ele- 
vate the imagination of one who had so long been ac- 
customed to praise and ecstasy ; but it was some 
satisfaction to be separated from my mother^ who 
was incessantly ringing the knell of departed beau- 
ty, and never entered my room without the whine of 
condolence or the growl of anger. She often wan- 
dered over my face, as travellers over the ruins of a 
celebrated city, to note every place which had once 
been remarkable for a happy feature. She conde- 
scended to visit my retirement, but always left me 
more melancholy ; for after a thousand trifling in- 
quiries about my diet, and a minute examination of 
my looks, she generally concluded with a sigh, that 
I should never more be fit to be seen. 

^' At last I was permitted to return home, but 
found no great improvement of my condition ; for I 
was imprisoned in my chamber as a criminal, whose 
appearance would disgrace my friends, and condemn- 
ed to be tortured into new beauty. Every experi- 
ment which the officiousness of folly could communi- 
cate, or the credulity of ignorance admit, was tried 
upon me. Sometimes I was covered with emollients, 
by which it was expected that all the scars would be 
filled, and my cheeks plumped up to their former 
smoothness ; and sometimes I was punished with ar- 
tificial excoriations, in hopes of gaining new graces 
with. SL new skin. T\veeo?Mve\,\<i%d^wce was exhaust- 
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ed upon me ; but who can repair the ruius of na- 
ture ! My mother wag. farced to ^ve me rest at last, 
and abandon me to the £ftte of a fsdlen toast, whose 
fortune she considered as a hopeless game, no longer 
worthy of solicitude or attention. 

'* Ine condition of a young woman who has never 
thought or heard of any other excellence than beauty, 
and whom the sudden olast of disease wrinkles in her 
bloom, is indeed sufficiently calamitous. She is at 
once deprived of all that gave her eminence or power; 
of all that elated her pride, or animated her activity ; 
all that filled her days with pleasure, and her m'ghts 
with hope ; all that gave gladness to the present hour, 
or brightened her prospects of futurity. It is per- . 
haps not in the power of a man whose attention has 
been divided by diversity of pursuits, and who has 
not been accustomed to derive from others much of 
his happiness, to image to himself such helpless des- 
titution, such dismal inanity. Every object of pleas- 
ing contemplation is at once snatched away, and the 
soul finds every receptacle of ideas empty, or filled 
only with the memory of joys that can return no more. 
All is gloomy privation, or impotent desire ; the fift- 
cnlties of anticipation slumber in despondency, or the 
powers of pleasure mutiny for employment. 

^' I was so little able to find entertainment for my- 
self, that I was forced in a short time to venture 
abroad, as the solitary savage is driven by hunger 
from his cavern. I entered with all the humility of 
disgrace into assemblies where I had lately sparkled 
wiu gaiety, and towered with triumph. I was not 
wholly without hope, that dejection had misrepre- 
sented me to myself, and that the remains of my 
former face might yet have some attraction and in- 
fluence : but the first circle of visits convinced me, 
that my reign was at an end ; that life and death 
were no \ong(ti in my hands ; lYi'dl 1 nn^v& tv^xclvsi^ v^ 
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Eractiso the glance of command or the frown of pro- 
ibition ; to receive the tribute of sighs and praises^ 
or to be soothed with the gentle murmurs of amo- 
rous timidity. My opinion was now unheard, and 
my proposals were unregarded ; the narrowness of 
my knowledge, and the meanness of my sentiments, 
were easily discovered, when the eyes were no longer 
engaged against the judgement ; and it was observed, 
by those who had formerly been charmed with my 
vivacious loquacity, that my understanding was im- 
paired as well as my face, and that I was no longer 
qualified to fill a place in any company but a party 
at cards. 

'* It is scarcely to be imagined how soon the mind 
sinks to a level with the condition. I, who had long 
considered all who approached me as vassals, con- 
demned to regulate their pleasures by my eyes, and 
harass their inventions for my entertainment, was in 
less than three weeks reduced to receive a ticket with 
professions of obligation ; to catcli with eagerness at 
a compliment ; and to watch with all the anxiousness 
of dependence, lest any little civility that was paid 
me should pass unacknowledged. 

" Thougn the negligence of the men was not very 
pleasing when compared with vows and adoration, 
yet it was far more supportable than the insolence of 
my own sex. For the first ten months after my re- 
turn into the world, I never entered a single house 
in which the memory of my do^vnfall was not revived. 
At one place, I was congratulated on my escape \vith 
life ; at another, I heard the benefits of early inocu- 
lation ; by some I have been told in express terms, 
that I am not without my charms ; others have 
whispered at my entrance, ' This is the celebrated 
beauty.' One told me of a wash that would smooth 
the skin ; and anot\veT o^cted -ov^ her chair that I 
might not front the W^X.. ^wcva %wi\Jafe$jL m^^Sisji 
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the observation that none can tell how soon my case 
may be her own ; and some thought it proper to re- 
ceive me with mournful tenderness^ formal condo-i 
lence, and consolatory blandishments. 

*^ Thus was I every day harassed with all the stra-* 
tagems of well-bred malignity ; yet insolence was 
more tolerable than solitude, and I therefore persist- 
ed to keep my time at the doors of my acquaintance^ 
without gratifying them with any appearance of re- 
sentment or depression. I expected that their ex- 
ultation would in time vapour away ; that the joy 
of their superiority would end with its novelty ; and 
that I should be suffered to glide along in my pre- 
sent form among the nameless multitude^ whom na- 
ture never intended to excite envy or admiration, 
nor enabled to delight the eye or inflame the heart. 

" This was naturally to be expected, and this I 
began to experience. But when I was no longer agi- 
tated by the perpetual ardour of resistance and effort 
of perseverance, I found more sensibly the want of 
those entertainments which had formerly delighted 
me ; the day rose upon me ^vithout an engagement, 
and the evening closed in its natural gloom, without 
summoning me to a concert or a ball. None had any 
care to find amusements for me, and I had no power 
of amusing myself. Idleness exposed me to melan- 
choly, and life began to languish in motionless in- 
difference. 

" Misery and shame are nearly allied. It was not 
without many struggles that I prevailed on myself 
to confess my uneasiness to Euphemia, the only 
friend who had never pained me with comfort or witn 
pity. I at last laid my calamities before her, rather 
to ease my heart than receive assistance, ' We must 
distinguish,' said she, 'my Victoria, those evils which 
are imposed by Providence, from those to "wliARjcLMiKi 
ourselves give the power of liUTtm^ \3k&% Oi ^wsa 
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calamity, a small part is the infliction of Heaven, 
the rest is little more than the corrosion of idle dis« 
i itent. You have lost that which may indeed some- 

, ' t es contribute to happiness, but to which happi- 
' iwoS is by no means inseparably annexed. lou 
have lost what the greater number of the human race 
never have possessed ; what those on whom it is be- 
stowed for the most part possess in vain ; and what 
you, while it was yours, knew not how to use : you 
have only lost early what the laws of nature forbid 
you to keep long, and have lost it while your mind 

• IS yet flexible, and while you have time to substitute 
more valuable and more durable excellencies. Con- 
sider yourself, my Victoria, as a being bom to know, 
to reason, and to act ; rise at once from your dream 
of melancholy to wisdom and to piety ; you will find 
that there are other charms than those of beauty, 
and other joys than the praise of fools.'" 

" I am SIR, &c. 

" VICTORIA." 
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